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PREFACE. 



The uncommon celdnrtty on ttia eontlnenli of Um 
work of which the following is a tranilatlon, and the 
numerous and ornamented editions of It with whi^ 
Germany is teeming, would not have been sufflclent 
motives for the present Editor to unite his name with 
It, had It been a mere Imaginary romance ; nor did ho 
Undertake the translation, however pleasing and iKa- 
restlng the narrative appeared to him, till he had the 
fullest assurance, private as well as public^ of the au 
thentlclty of the principal facta. 

It further appeared to the translator, that Indepen 
dentof the various moral instruction to be derived from 
the biography of celebrated and singular oharae* 
ters, the ensuing narrative was particulary valuable^ 
because it Is there evident, that the most commanding 
of all talents and those which give an individual most 
power either to benefit or ii^ure mankind, are energy 
and promptitude of mind. 

The Editor was also deslrousof showing certain pre- 
tended translators that Is possible to render colloquial 
German Into colloquial English : which firom the in* 
numerable wretched perfgtmances he has perused, 
•under the title of uan«lattons^ especially works of 

. ^ that class, might almost have been conceived im^ 

(^ practicable. 

Jf^ These considerations, and the greatness of mind 

UQ displayed by the hero of the tale, were additional mo> 
lives, which overcame his aversion to avowing a pRv ' 

fmJ duction which the philosopher and the man of learn- 
ing may probably still consider as trifling. www 
^ The German author, who has presented In such in* 
teresting points of view the life and adventures of thli 





^ 
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extraordinary man,* at first modestly eoneealed hia 
name ; but the uncommon eagerness of his country- 
men to know to whom they were Indebted for facts so 
Judiciously collected and arrangSid, and related in. so 
pleasing a manner, has at last discovered him. Be 
has introduced his work by a preface to the foUowbig 
effect: 

* Rinaldo ftlnaldinl ttVed in (he former part of the last 
etnturj. ' 



TVM 

AUTHOH'S PREFACE. 



All luly ipeaki of him. The Appenlne mounUiai, 
and \be Sicilian vales reffound with the name of Rinal* 
dini. It lives in the songs of Florence and Calabria and 
in the ballads of the Sicilians. From the summit of the 
Alps to the extremity of the Appenines, men talk of his 
achievements ; and when the garrulous villagers of Ca* 
labria assemble in the evening before their doors, every 
one is ready to relate some adventure of the Valeroso 
Capitano Rinaldini. It is a pleasure to witness the 



eagerness and emulation they express. 

The Shepherds of the Sicilian vales anernaieiy en- 
tertain each other with stories of him ; and the simple 



peasant, though exhausted by the heat and labour of 
the day, Mems reanimated the moment he begins to 
talk of Rinaldini, amid a circle of his acquaintance. 
Wives and maidens, young men and boys, all listen 
with delight, when their nithers and husbands speak 
of him. Nor does sleep oppress their eyes, if their la- 
# hours be but enlivened with the story of Rinaldini. He 
is the hero of the soldiers Ule in the guard room, or 
the lonely watch tower npon the coast; and of sea- 
faring men when unwillingly detained on shore, or 
becalmed on the ocean. Hills and valleys, spinning 
rooms and cotUges, alike resound With ballads of Ri- 
naldini. Here then follows the history of this extraor- 
dinary man, in which the adventures related of him 



are collected together, and arranged ft> tlie proper or« 
der of Ume ; and If the tale be but haif so pleasing V6 
my readers, and excite in them but half so lively an 
Interest as among the Inhabitants of Calabria, of Flo- 
rence, and of Rome, though they may have taken it 
up but to gratify curiosity, or' chase away the dull 
moments of slowpaced tima^ they will not lay It down 
diesatisfled: such at least is my proudest wish. 

Written on 8t Bosalia's U^, 1798. 



mSTORY 

OF 

RINALDO RINALDINI. 

CAPTAIN OF BANDITTI. 



Tlie boisteioos winds rolled oyer the Appen- 
ineslike the mountain-waves of the ocean ; and 
the aged oaks bowed their lolly heads to the 
ftorm. Rinaldo and Altaverde had kindled a 
fire beneath a projecting rock, and sat sheltered v 
in a narrow dell. The night was dark, thick 
deads concealed the moon and.no cheering star 
twinkled in the heavens. 

AUaverde. This stormy night exceeds every 
thing I have ever witnessad ! Rinaldo ! are you 
DOt aslee]> ? 

Rinaldo. I sleep! I like such weather: it 
rapes here and there, around us, ck)se to us, in 
this hreast of mine, and ^very where T 

Altaverde, Captain, you are no longer the same 
man you were. 

Rinaldo, 'Tis true. Once 1 was an innocent 
boy ; but now— 

AUaverde, You are in love. 

Rinaldo, I am a captain of Banditti. 

Altaverde, Has your cara sposa found it 
nut? When you appear in great towns and 
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cities, who but takes you for one of the riehesl 
*noblemen, and of the most ancient house ? 

Rmaldo, And yet a price is set upon my 
head! 

Altaverde. And who will earn it ? 

Rinaldo. Perhapsoneof my ownband. 

Akaverde. For shame! They who have 
sworn fidelity to you, will never be guilty of 
such an action. 

Rinaldo. Oh ! they are men, and bad men. 
Good you cannot, by heavens! call one of us. 

Akaverde, Qn that we shall differ. But 

you are in a bad humour. Will you drink ? 

No. Well, then TU drink alone, what boots 

- it now, to lament and grumble ? Now it is too 

late. 

Rmaldo, Alas! wo to me, and thee, and 
all of us, that it is too late !-^0h, Altaver ^ . 
to what end shall we come? 

Akaverde, To that which is decreed us b^ 
fate ; and after we are dead, whether worms, 
fish, or crows fatten upon us, ismorevndifferent 
to us than to hear how his holiness the pope 
dined-; for it will not be our business, at any 
rate, to pay the grave digger. There is but 
one road into life for kings and beggars ; but 
there are many doors out of it ; and whether 
we depart by the middle or side door is unim-^ 
portant. Die we must ; and if it \ye the will of' 
Heaven, we may as well die peaceably in our 
beds as any other man. 

Rmaldo, Peaceably? 
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Miaverde, And how. many die peaceably? 
Almost everv man dies with pain and agony. 

Rtnaido, JSat not with shame and isnopiiny. 

AUaverde. Since you have been in love, one 
can scarcely say a word to you. Who brought 
you among us ? 

Rinaldo, My own thoughtlessness. 

Altaverde. Then quarrel with thatj' and be 
not enraged against yourselfl What is past is 
past ; and all you can do for yourself is to take 
3 of the futttie. Do that, and vou will have 
nothing more to reproach yourself with ; for if 
you &fl, it will not be your fault. Gro; serve 
your country with your life and fortune ; devote 
your body, your soul, all your thoughts and ex« 
ertions to its advancement, and stifl, if Fortune 
pleases, you may rot in a jail though innocent 
of every crime. Are there not innumerable 
examples? Both ancient and modem history 
abound in them. How many benefactors of 
their country have died, in chains! Should 
this then1>e your lot, you will at least have no 
cause to complain of your country's ingratitude ; 
for you have taken from mankind, aQd mankind 
will but take from you in return ; and thus your 
account is balanced. 

Rinaldo, As we are old friends, I excuse you 
you when you talk such folly. 

Altaverde* For the same reason T excuse 
your ill-humour. My folly, as vou call it, makes 
me a philosopher: but your ill-humour is of no 
use, and makes you intolerable. What would 
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you have been, had you still continued at Ofttia* 
la, tending your father's goats ? 

Rinaldo. What alas! I am not now — an 
hooieist man. 

.Altaverde, But you have performed actions 
fpr which the most lionottrable of mankind 
might envy you. 

Rinaldo, They are of no value, fi>r they 
were done by apiiblic robber. 

AUaverde. That cannot subtract * from the 
▼alue of noble actions. The devil himself may 
act nobly, although he be a devil. 
. Rinaldo, He who pursues a dishonourable 
line of life can scarcely perform any thing truly 
honourable. 

AUaverde. A curse on that sentiment ! Have 
vou not frequently drawn fordi tears of joy ? 
kas no man remembered you in his pray 
ers ? Has no man ever given you his bia- 
sing? 

Rintddo. Alas! they knew not they were 
giving it to a robber. 

AUaverde, Your noble actbns, then have 
sained you tears of joy and the prayers and 
blessings of mankmd. 

Rinddo, Yet they can avail me nothing. 

AUaverde. Then learn to *fiog yourseff, and 
turn monk. Why thus disparage the noble ac- 
tions you have performed ! Have you not often 
been a more powerful protector of rierht and 
justice than the magi^rates, whose ofiSce ren* 
dered it their duty? 

Rinaldo. And who gave me a right to do so ? 
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AUaverde, Humanity. 

Rmaldo. Oh that it had left me to tend mj 
coats ! I tell you I can neither approve nor 
boast of my actions ; and even should some of 
them he thoueht to deserve applause, yet the 
Imd ones are rar more numerous, and will doubt- 
less one day bring me to the scaffold. 

Altttverde. Are you ther^ already ? 

Rmaiio, Altaverde! w^o knows the hour 
of his end? 

Ahaverde. No man; and so much the bet- 
ter : otherwise no one could sleep quietly in his 
bed : and sleep is the best of all numan exyoy- 
ments. 

Rinddo. Can we, then, sleep quietly. 

Altaverde. I am almost asleep now ; so good 
night ! take care not to let the fire go out ; and 
when you want to sleep yourself, wake me. 

Accordingly . Altaverde went to sleep ; and 
Rinaldo, sighmg, took up his guitar, and sang : 

Once, with the happy, good and gay, 

Sweet Innocence led on my youth ; 
While, taught through flow'iy valei to Stray, 

I sported with fair Peao« and Truth: 
But now, with conaclouB crimes oppressed, 

Wild gloomy cares, and anxious fearsy 

I waste my life In flrulUess tears 
And, sighing, beat my anguish'd breast 

While free from guUt, from anguish fres^ 
1 vlew'd the cloudless azure s)Eie^ 

My soul was an unruffled sea, 
A mirror of Heaven's peaceftil Joys : 

But now, as raging storms affright. 
And rob all nature of her rest 
With horrid crimes my soul oppressaiV 

Is darker than the darksome night 
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My guardian angel, forc'd away, 

With grief my lot to fate consigns ; 
Despair hatf mark'd me for her prey ; 

My soul to torture Peace resigns. 
Faded is Hope's once flow'ry wreath, 

Mow changed to Vice's galling chains, 

Chang'd all my Joys to hell-born pains ; 
tJnhlestin life, and infamous in death. 

^ut.Dow one of the dogs, that lay before the 
fire, barking, Altaverde started up and seized 
his musket. RiAildo had scarcely cried out 
'* Who's there ?" before the sign was given that 
one of their party had arrived^ The dogs re- 
turned to their rest, and Nicolo joined them. 

AUaverde. Well ! what is the matter ? 

Nicolo. I am come to inform you that we 
have heard the bells of some mules at a dis- 
tance. 

Altaverde. In such a night as this ? 

Mcolo. They must have lost their way. 

Altaverde. You are all still near the hermit- 
age? 

Mcdo. All except Pietro and Giambattista, 
who are out upon the scout. The remaining 
^irty are all together. 

Altaverde. Is not Girolamo still with you I 

Nicolo. Yes ; and rejoicing already in the 
capture of the mules. 

Altaverde. I do not doubt it 

RinMo. Altaverde, bad yqu not better join 
him. You know Girolamo is not overstocked 
with prudence. 

Altaverde. As you please. 

Einaldo. Send Cinthio to me: I will wait 
here for him. 
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Altaverde, 'Tis well. 

Rinaido, And if you can avoid bloodshed— 

AUaverde, Most surely, if it be possible. 

Mcolo, Captain, will you remain here alone ? 

Rinddo, Till Cinthio comes, I will. 

AUaverde, Take a little sleep, Captain. 

Rinaldo. Grod grant I may! leave the dogs 
with me. 

Altaoerde, Good night ! -* 

Nicob, A happy meeting ! 

Thus departed Nicolo and Altaverde. Mean- 
while Einaldo threw some wood on the fire 
then lay down beneath a tree, and drew his 
cloak over his head; while the storm raged 
above him, and the dry virood loudly cracked in 
the flames. 

"^as!'* cried Rinaldo, with a sigh, "once, 
£ could exclaim, with confidence, whenever I 
closed my eyes to sleep, Protect me, ye guar- 
dian angels! but now I can neither pray nor 
close my eyes in sleep. Oh, that I could relieve 
this anguish with tears !'' 

The dogb barked. Rinaldo threw off his 
doak, and starting up, seized his pistols. The 
dogs sprang furiously upon a man; but Rinaldo 
called them back, approached the stranger, and 
beheld a venerable old man, with silvered hair 
and beard, and dressed in a brown great coat. 
His right hand held a staff; in his left was a 
lantern, with the light extinguished ; and a little 
dog anxiously leaped abont him. 

** Who are you T said Rinaldo. soon as he had 
quieted bis dqgs. 
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Old Man, I am known by the name of the 
Did Man of Oriolo-hiil, and am come from the 
adjacent territories, where^ according to mj 
custom I have been procnnng provision, witn 
which I am returning to my hermitage. But 
the wind has extinguished my light ; and if I am 
not mistaken, though I know the country pretty 
well, I have got out of my road. Permit me to 
light my lamp, and I shall presently find my 
way. Good night ! 

Rinaldo. Old man, why do you look so stead- 
ftistly at me ? 

Old Man, I am glad to have found you by 
this fire, and to have an opportunity to light my 
lamp. 

Riruddo, And who do you take me to be? 

Old Mm, To know or not to know who you 
you are is to me indifferent. The knowledge 
of men is no longer interesting to me. 

Rinaldo, I am unfortunate. 
- Old Man, I am sorry for you, 

RinaldO' My fate has compelled to wan- 
der among the vallies of the Appenines; and 
Rinaldini the fa.mou8 robber renders these 
r^ions very dangerous. 

Old Man, 'Tis true. 

RmaUdo, I fear that cruel man. 

Old Man, Cruel ! 'Tis said be deserves not 
that reproach. I have myself twice applied t 
him for favours.-^! was desirous of having 
letter of protectidn for my little cottage. 

Rinaldo, Do not deceive yourself regarding 
him. "^ 
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Old Mm. Tib of little oonseqaenee. The 
few years I have to live he may rob me of wheA 
God Almightv pleases. The debt of nature 
must one day be paid. If he set fire to my cot- 
tage I can build another ; gold he will not find« 
and if he kill my two goats, the formers of the 
neighbourhood, who love me much, will give me 
a couple more. Be it as God Almighty please* * 

Rmaido. Are you m want? 

Old Man. He who has fortitude feels m 
want 

' BmaXdo. Permit me to do a good aetioo. 
Take this purse. 

OU Man. I do not chuse to contract debti 
I shall not be able to pay. Neither have I nee4 
of money. Adieu! ^xxlnisht! 

Thus he departed, nor did Rinaldo venture 
to detain him longer. He lay down again be- 
ueadi the tree, and ^ neit time the dop bark- 
ed, the morning dawned and Cinthio arrived. 

Cinthio. Captain what ails you ? Why do 
you no longer continue witli your people ? You 
are erown fond of solitude, and fidl out with 
us aD. 

Rinaldo. I have Men out with my^l£ Cin- 
thio. I know not what is the matter with me. 

Cinthio. Altaverde says you axe in love. 
\ Rinaldo. And so I am. 
^' (Jinthio. Well! that is no midortune. 
^ Rinaldo. Four days a^o I was taking a ram- 
ble throo|[h a small valky, where I saw a maid. 
—Ah! Cmthio, she was an angel. She was 
gathering berries ; I addressed her^ and she talk- 
B 
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ed with me as innocence talks with vice. Otir 
people then came up, and I was obliged to leave 
her. Since that time I have never seen her, nor 
do I know she is, or where she Hves. 

Cmthio, Then forget her. 

Rinaldo, That is mipossible. 

CtrUMo, Man can do whatever he resolves 
to do. 

Rmaido. That is not true. Otherwise I 
could become an honest man. 

CintMo, Discourage not our people with 
these thoughts* Cast up your own account of 
evil when you please ; but keep it to yourself. 

Rinaldo said no more, but silently lay down 
beneath the tree, and at length went to sleep. 
When he awoke ths sun was risen, the storm 
was past, the clouds dispersed, and Cinthio had 
been joined by two more of their party. They 
sat with him round the fire and were preparing 
chocolate. 

Cinthio, Grood morning^ Captain. 

Tlte others. Grood mommg. 

Rinaldo, I thank you. Give me a dish of 
chocolate. 

Paolo, Tis extremely ^ood. 

Girolamo, True Spanish chocolate. Alta- 
verde sends you word, that we have taken the 
mules. There are three of them. They were 
loaded with the baggage of a Neapolitan Prince, 
and were going to Florence, if we had not chang- 
ed their destination. The booty however was 
not great. 

JUnaldo, Were any men killed ? 
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Gtrdlamo, The three muleteers. The ras- 
cals might have discoyered us, and there are 
more muleteers in the world. Altaverde is di- 
viding the plunder. He found this little case in 
one of the packages and sends it to you. 

Rinaldo opened it, and beheld the portrait d 
a beautiful girl in the habit of a nun, and on the 
reverse that of a young man in uniform. The 
setting was not ridi but very tasty. 

Soon after came Altaverde with a numerous 
troop of Rinaldo's party, who pitched their tents, 
made a fire, and cocMEed their dinner; after 
which they sang, danced, drank and played. 

Rinaldo concerted with Altaverde new meaa* 
ures of safety ; and when the troop divided ti 
take their respective posts, Rinaldo crossed 
the mountams into another small valley, where 
he laid himself down under a tree by the side of 
ai^untain. 

Here Altaverde brought him a paper rela- 
tive to the division of spoil, which he signed, 
and towards noon returned to his jojrous com- 
panions, where a ^rand feast waited his arrii^. 

*' Captain !" said Girolamo— " Your people 
observe that you are unhappy, and are anxious 
to know what has be&llen you. Perhaps you 
wish for something w^ can procure you ; if so, 
it shall be obtained, even should we jmrchase it 
widi our lives. But if it is mere caprice or low 
spirits that disturb you, we beg you to drive 
them away, and not to make us out of humour 
with you also." 

Rinaldo bavins for a few moments silently 
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cast his eyes around the company that encircled 
him, at length addressed them in these words : 

"Have you read the declaration of tlie Re- 
publics of Venice, Genoa, and Lucca? It has 
been publicly proclaimed. A price is set upon 
my head." 

" Heed it not Captain !" th^ all exclaimed 
with one accord. *' No man will earn it" 

" Who will dare to louch the hair of your 
head, '' said Oirolamo, " while we are with you ?*' 

And, as he said this, he waved his sabre. 
The rest followed his example; crying, 

" Our life and blood, Captain, are yours as 
bng as we have breath." 

Altaverde now showed the partition paper, 
and each took his share with perfect content. 
After dinner they again pkyedj sang, danced and 
madejmerry. 

As Rinaldo was lying under a tree, Florilla, 
an Amazonian of his troop, came up to him, seat- 
id herself by him, and began to clean her pistols.. 

Florilla. The price CSiptain, that has been 
aet upon your head, is not the only cause of your 
dejection. A man like you trembles not for 
distant dangers. I doubt not the cause is much 
nearer home. 

Rinaido, What do yon mean. 

FloriUa. I cannot be mistaken. The seat of 
your complaint, I believe, is your heart. 

MmaUo, Doubtless many things cypress me. 

FUnUa. Half a year ago 'twas so with me 
Rmtld0. Haifa year ago? 
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Fl&nUa, But now 'tis past. At that time I 
was foolishly in love with you? 
Rinaldo, With me? 
JRoriUa, I thought yon must have pexceiTed 

As she said this, she threw down the iHstols 
and arose. 

"I absolutely thought," added she, "that I 
must be the Captain's sweetheart;" and thus 
saying, she left hmi. 

Kinaldo's eyes pursued her steps. He then 
arose from his uneasy resting place and immedi- 
ately gave the signal appointed for calhng his 
people together. 

" It is my intention," said he to them, " to re- 
move to the mountains of Albonigo. You will 
therefore strike your tents, call in die out posts^ 
and at night halt in the valley of St. James's 
Chapel. To-morrow, at noon,jou will be in the 
plains of the Four Hills of La Cera. If my plan 
succeeds, we shall strike a bold stroke." 

Upon this they all huzzaed for joy, and pack- 
ed up their baggage. The posts were called 
in, and Girolamo set forwud with the Tan. 
Then followed Altaverde with the main body, 
and Cintheo brought up the rear. What route 
Rinaldo meant to take no man knew. 

He took his £;uitarand his arms, and accom- 
panied by two dogs went to the spot whither the 
old man was gone the preceding night. 

He soon found a footpath, and when the leng- 
thened shadows marked the approach of even- 
mghe perceived through the trees* a small cot- 
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tage near the ridge of a mountain ; to this he di- 
rected his steps, and, before he reached it, saw 
the old man above spoken of grubbing up roots. 

They saluted each other, and seemed mutu^ 
ally embarrassed. At length the old man, en- 
deavouring to collect himself, inquired, 

"Have you not yet, found the great road?^ 

" I have not been seeking it," replied Rinal- 
do. '* I only sought for your abode, to ask you 
for a night's lodging. If pu deny my request, 
and refuse me your prdtection, I shall remam as. 
you found me last night, in the open air.'* 

(M man. You may pass the night here, bat 
you will be very ill accommodated. 

RinoMo. They who can rest at all, are always 
accommodated. 

02i man. A bed of hay. 

Rmaldo, I am not very nice; and, as you saw, 
I was harder lodged last night. My unhappy^ 
fete — - 

0/8 man. What brings yoo into these soli- 
tudes? 

Rinaldo. The consequences of an unfortunate 
moment. 

Old Man. Perhaps vou have killed vour anta- 
gonist in an affair of honour as it is called ? 

Rinaldo. Excuse my answering thai que»- 
^on. 

Old Man. If you can take up with what you 
^ill find, you may follow me. 

Rinaldo now accompanied hixp. in silence, till 
they arrived at the hermitage, where he was 
known in to a small bat neat and clean apart- 
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ment. A couple of tables and a few chain were 
all its furniture; on one of the tables lay a latin 
bible, on which stood a crucifix, and on the oth- 
er a piece of netting, which Rinaldo immedikte* 
S observed; but it presently occurred to him, 
a^ it was possible the old man misht himself 
sometimes net. Meanwhile the old man re- 
moved the work, as l|e observed that his guest . 
seemed to consider it with uncommon attention. 
R inaldo, however, did not venture to ask, wheth- 
er it was his own work, and the old man for a 
while left the room. 

He returned with a lighted lamp; and Rinald« 
then drew two bottles of wine from his pockets 
and set them on the table^ saying, 

" When we have drank a glass of wine to- 
. gether we shall be better acquamted.** 

" An acquaintance (replied the old man) that 
js formed between two honest men by a bottle 
of wine, often becomes as hearty as the wine it- 
self, which is the most heart mspiring liquor 
heaven ever gave to moVtals. It will be the best 
part of our supper; for I can only offer you bread 
and cheese, some butter, and a few melons, which 
I gathered this morning." 

'^'Tis enough, my good friend, for us two; or 
even had we a third to join us, said Rinaldo.** 

Upon which the old man quickly answered : 

" A third ! is any one else- - " 

" No one with me but here, perhaps ^ 

" Not a soul lives her^ but myself; jjpy little 
dog, and a pair of turtle doves." 

Rinaldo was silent. But the old man asked: 
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'' How came you to think of finding any rae 
here beside me ?" 

Rinaido smiled, opened the table-drawer and 
showed him the netting. 

" Ah ! (answered the old man) Yes, that net 
ting does indeed belong to a third person ; but 
one that does not live here. She forgot itdiis 
morning and left it here," 

Upon this the old man left his guest, and wen 
10 bring in their frugal repast. 
if Meanwhile Rinaido examined the apartment 
more particularly, and opened a door that led 
mto a small room. Here he saw the man's bed 
over which hung a pair of pistols, between two 
paintings in oil.' He took the lamp,*to examine 
the paintings, and immediately hastened back. 

The pictures were of the very same persons 
of which miniatures had been brought him that 
morning as booty ; (the nun and the officer) to 
which Uiey were so exactly alike, that it was' 
impossible he oould be mistaken. Thus he left 
the chamber and returned pensive to his place. 

The old n^n, whom we shall call Donato, now 
brought supper, and as soon as he had oronounc* 
eda short prayer, seated himself with his guest 
ftC table. 

When they had both eaten heartily, emptied 
the first bottle, and opened the second, a convert 
sation, by no meaHs uninteresting, arose. 

Rinaido. Let us drink the health of the aforesaid 
third person, be she here or not. 

Donato. With all my heart! but here she 
certainly is not 
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Rkuddo, I do not mean to doubt your 'word 

Donato. And yet I perceive you do not believe 
it. 

RinaMo, And of what importance is it? 

Dtmaio. To me, of much. I woi]dd not pass 
for a man that would assert a &lsehood. At a 
farm about a lea^e off, beyond the mountain, 
there lives a maid, who sometimes calls here, 
and who left her. netting this morning. 

RmMiK Is she the farmer's daughter I 

DoruOo. His foster child, not his own. She* 
isa good natured, innocent girl, and I l^ve her as 
a fiither loves bis ofispring; tor she is worthy 
of my esteem, and of that of the whole world. 

Her health, widi all my heart ! 

They ceased and drank. Then followed a 
pause. At length the old man, whom the wine 
made garrulous renewed the conversation. 
• Donato. May I ask you of what country you 
are? 

Bmaldo, I am aRoman. 

Bomao. A Roman, bom m Rome itself? 

BvnMo. No, in the neighbourisff country. 

Dcnato. Countryman your hand ; I am also 
a Roman bom. Tet I am by no means proud 
of my birth. Tis an ungrateful country. 

lUnddo. Have you experienced it? f 

Donato, I have been i(ery ill used. Sven 
the imperial tribunal of die Ruota and their sen- 
tences could not — but enough ! I live here in 
peace, and forgive my enemies. Rome no lon- 
ger produces men. che knows not how to sup- 
port her dignity, and her inhabitants are been- 
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tioos, cruel, and unjust.,— How have they treated 
yon? 

Bimddo. My misfortunes were the conse* 
quence of my errors. 

Donaio. That would be my consolation, could 
I thus accuse myself. Butt have suffered in- 
nocently. 

Rinaldo was about to reply, when they clear- 
ly distinguished the yoices of men berore the 
hermitage, who constantly approached, and at 
length knocked at the door. 

'' What is that ?" exclaimed Rinaldo with as- 
tonishment. « 

Bonato quietly opened the window and in- 
quired who was there ? 

"Open the door," cried a yoice from without. 

"There are armed men at* the door, (said 
Donato.) They may be police officers or sol- 
diers. If you naye reason to fear such yisiters, 
go into that room, and so out of the window in- 
to the garden ; then get over the hedge, and go 
straight forward, till you come to some roc&, 
among which on the left you may conceal your- 
self in a grotto. I will open the door presendy, 
that nob(kiy may suspect any thing." 

Rinaldo now called his dogs, and went into 
the other chamber, while Donato opened the 
door to the strangers. 

Six armed men entered, and followed him in- 
to the parlor; meanwhile Rinaldo oyerheaid 
what passed. 

"Who are you?" 

" I am the hermit Donaio." 
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•* Are you alone ?" 

** I live entirely alone." 
• " Do yon know us ?" 

** How is it possible ?» 

"Do you fear us?" 

"Even were you police oflicers, an innocent 
man could not fear you." 

*' You mistake us ; we are no mies for justice 
to lean on when she is lame. Where is your 
money ?" . 

" In this purse. Here it is.'' 

" Go to the devil with your paltry pence. 
Give us more." 

/' 'Tis all the money I possess.'' 

" We do not believe you." 

" Tis the truth." 

" You are no beggar; there stands your wme^ 
you ro^e. Bring us more wine." 

'* >Tis a present, and I have no more.' 

^ Blood and thunder! Here two people have 
been eating. You are not alone. Knock the 
rascal down, he has told us a lie." 

" I had a visiter " 

** Bind the old sinner! and make him confess." 

" Be merciful and " 

" More money I" 

" Take whatever you can find. Money I have 
none." " You obstmate villain ! won't you con- 
fess them?" 

Upon this the robbers fell upon Donato, who 
cried aloud for help, though without knowing 
whence it could come, when Rinaldo suddenly 
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opened the door, and taking oat a pktd, de- 
manded in a voice of thunder — 

" What is your business here ?" 

"Heavens! our captain! exclaimed one ol 
the gang; while they took off their hats, and 
released the trembling hermit, who tottered to a 
chair, repeating in a broken voice : 

"Thecaptam!" 

" Are these your deeds of herosism?'* contin- 
ued Rinaldo — *^ Dare you to disgrace my name 
with such actions ? Are you ind<)^ d Rinaldini'« 
band ? Have you such necessities as to force the 
last neimy ,from the hand of poverty ? .Is this 
your oravery, to bind an unarmed man I Which 
IS the villain that first hiid hands on this feeble 
old man ?'' 

A profound silence now ensued, after which 
Rinaldo continued with increasing vehemence : 

" Which was the villain ? name hiin, or I will 
shoot the first man that stands before me." 

" Twas Paolo," murmured the man thai 
stood next to Rinaldo: upon which, withoiit 
another word, Rinaldo instantly fired at him and 
broke his arm. Paolo fell ; but his companions 
continued motionless. 

" And why (said Rinaldo, wiui a bok of rage) 
have you departed ftom your route ?" 

" We were in search of you, capiam," replied 
one of them. 

** Is it your business to dog me where'er I go ? 
(continued Rinaldo.) Go join the main body^ 
xou know our laws ; you know what you have 
dune, and the punishment you deserve. Take. 
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with yod this haae fellow, who heloags not to 
Rioaldini's company, and wait my coming, and 
your sentence to-morrow." 

Upon this, the rohbers departed, carrying 
Paolo with them ; while Donato remained sikni 
and trembling in his chair. 

Rinaldo now approached him, took his hasd^ 
and pressing it, said : 

'* Be not alarmed, good old man T' 

''Open that closet," cried Donato, in a bn> 
ken voice: "and give me the litde bottle of 



dch Rinaldo having done, he poured out 
a spoonful at Donato's request, and gave it him. 
Donato swallowed it, and seemed to come lo 
nimself. 

Donato. So you are Rinaldini himself? 

Rinaldo, lam. 

Donato, I am indebted to you for my life, and 
-ret cannot rejoice in your acquaintance, 

Rinddo. Who have you to fear? 

Donato, Your name alone Is frig^tftil, and 
yourself terrible. 

Rinaldo. Alas ! that it should be so! 

Donato. Your actions here befinre my ey«8 fill 
my heart with fear and terror. 

Rxoaldo. And mine with grief. Oh ! that I 
could have spared myself and you this scene ! but 
you know not these horrible beings. Fear and 
terror alone can restram thenu 

Donato. And are you not yourself afraid of 
such monsters? 
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Rmddoi Even if I feared theni, I roust not let 
them have the least suspicion of it. • 

DofuUo. Unhappy man ! Into what a connex- 
ion have you fallen ! 

Rmaldo. Friend ! the goodness of your heart 
unites me to you ; for you are worthy of my con- 
fidence. You shall know my whole story. But 
not now; fbr it would affect you too much, and 
you need repose. Let me lead you to bed. I 
will await the morning in a chair. 

Rinaldo now conducted Donato to bed, and 
wrapping himself up in his cloak, threw himself 
into a chair. It was not, however, till long after 
midnight, that he fell asleep, and he awoke with 
the first rays of the sun. 

'^ I am very iU,'' said Donato with a sigh, when 
Rinaldo approached his bed to inquire after his 
health. 

" I wished to be of service to you," said Rinal- 
do, '* and came to give you protection ; but dm 
the innocent cause ofyour present illness, which 
I assure .you gives me the greatest pain. Do not, 
however, take my good intention fll." 

'*By no means," replied Donato, in a faint 
voice ; " on the contrary, I am thankful to Fro- 
vidience for sending you hither ; otherwise I 
should most probablv nave been murdered." 

He then requestea him to fetch some bottles of 
physic out of the doset, and having directed him 
now to mix it, swallowed a spoonful, after which 
a soft sleep soon closed his eyes. * 

Rinaldo now went out to taste the morning 
air, and with expanding heart admired the 
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beauties of the rising sun. With majestic glo- 
tf the king of day advanced amid a blaze of 
hght, rising above the misty summits of the 
moontains, aftd darted his genial rays into the 
Harrow taJe >^here Donato dwelt. The birds 
celebrated the magnificent return of day with a 
hymn of joy ; and Rinaldo in pensive mood oo* 
vered his face and sighed. 

'* Even on me the golden sun. (said he) be* 
stows his liffht; on me, as on all men, whether 
good or bad; on me, to whom his beneficent 
rays are as the lightnmg's flash, threatening de- * 
struction on my guilty conscience." 

Binaldo now heard a rustling near him in the 
hedjge, when raising bis eyes the beauteous 
maid he had seen and talked with a few days be- 
fore, but whom he had not since met, aiq[»roached 
him. 

Struck and embarrassed widi this incident, 
both stood silent during a few moments, till at 
length Rinaldo addressed her in the following 
woras: 

'^ Are you not the virtuous maid of the neigh- 
bouring farm house^ who sometimes visits the 
hermit Donate?" 

Aitretia, I am. 

Rinaldo. And what is your name ? 

Aur^ia. Aurelia; and you are the man who 
spoke with me a few days ago, as I was gather- 
ing berries ? 

Rmaldo. The same. The friend of your firiend 
Donato. 

iitirsba. And where is he? 
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RmcHdo. He 18 asleep. 

Aurditu Asleep so late. He must suivIt 
be ill. 

Rinaldo. Indeed he is not well.* 

AureUa, GroodGrod! what aib him ? ' i 

jR«>ia2flb. A trifling indispositicm. He will soon ' 
be better. He will be better when he has slept 
We must not disturb him. 

AurelitL I will go and tell my father. Poor 
Donato is old and weak, and must want i 
tance. 

Bifwldo. We will gife him whatever 
tance he needs. 

Aurdia. We? I do not know you well 
enough to stay here in your company. 

Binaldo, Be not afraid, &ir maiden ! 

AurdUu You are a stranger and— — 

Rinaldo. I am the friend of Donato. 

Aurelia. I must hear that from his oiwn 
mouth. 

RmMcYoaAaXi. 

AureUa. Well ! I will wait for his oonfirma- 
tion. But tin then I must not stay here akme 
with you. 

Binaldo, Of whatareyouafiaid? 

Awdia. Afraid? I— 

Rinaido. I pledge mv word of honour, and 
my moat solemn oath, mat yoo hare nothmg to 
finir? 

Aurelia. Who are you then ? 

Rmddo. A traveller. 

Aurdia. And yet stay so long in this place ? 
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Rinaldo, I am mach plenaed witti the ako« 



Aurdia, Among the mountains? . 

Rinaldo. Among the mounlauis wbero 
dwells so lovely a maid. 

Auretia. If you meaa me, I liye beyond the 
moimtaios. 

BindUo, Yes; Donato told me so. 

AiureliiL Have you then spoken with him of 
me? How came you to M on sUdi a sufcrject? 
• RmaUo. Tbrou^ your netting. 

Aureha. Aha! 

A rastling was now heard in the hedge, and 
Hinaldo looking towards it, Ginthio gave him 
the wink. Aurella hastened into^'tfae hennK 
tage. 

" Cftptain P said Ginthio^ " jour presence 
amone us is necessary.' There is an- alarm.? 

f^ Wait for me replied Rinaldo; and in* 
stantly entered the hermitage. 

''Mv dear girV'said he to Aurelia, **8tay 
with I^onato." 

Aurelia. That I certainly shall, since he is ill. 

JRiruddo. And when he awakes, tell him I 
shall soon return. 

Aurelia, Whither then are you gomg? ee 

Rinaldo. My servant calls my attention to 
my .baggage where a trifling accident demands 
my presence. Farewell, dcfar girl, and foiget 
me not. Be kind to my memory. 

AureUa. How do you know that I am no* 
so already? 

Ri^wldo. yes. p * 
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Aurelia. Who told you so f 

Riniddo. My heart, 

Aurelia, Believe it not. Farewell. 

Rinaldo pressed her hand, and hurryinji 
out, accompanied Cinthio to the spot where hit 
people had passed the night. 

" 'Tis well you are ceme, Captain," cried se- 
veral voices, confusedly. ** We would know 
' n 

"Be silent," thundered Rinaldo. *' Girola- 
mo, read the fifth and sixth articles of our laws 
aloud !" 

The being done, Rinaldo related tne scene 
he had witnessed at the hermitage, and con- 
cluded witlr a proclamation to this effect ; 
*^ Now let oUi* compact and our laws decide." 

'^ Pardon ! pardon ! pardon ! pardon for Pa 
olo !" cried several voices. " / 

Rinaldo was silent. 

Paolo who lay on the eroimd and recently 
had his woimd liound, cried out for pardon in a 
faint voice. 

Rinaldo was still silent. 

Girolamo now wen* up to him, and beggea 
that Paolo might be pardoned. 

Rinaldo made no reply. ^ 

Florilla now went up to him and said ; " Cap* 
tain ! in the name of all the pangs I have suf- 
fered for you, I beg for Paolo*s pardon ; for on 
. him I have fixed my affections, in the hope of 
suppressmg fjid exterminating my passion finr 
you." 
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''Like you, (said Rinaldo) I am sabject to 
the law, and have no power to pardon him." 

'* Be no lonffer subject to the law, (cried they 
all) you shall be our legislator, and shall have 
power to pardon.'' 

" If that be your will—" 1^ 

•* We swear it." 

''Then be Paolo pardoned, and his oompa* 
nions also. But with one conditicm." 

** Pronounce it." 

'* That this be the first and last occasion on 
which such conduct can be forgiven." 

"Be it 80." 

'*And further— I adjudge that Paolo and his 
companions, who maltreated that venerable old 
man, shall give him two goats, two barrels oi 
y^ine, and a dozen fowls." 

" Bravo ! Bravo ! Long live our noble Cap- 
tain!" 

Thus, amid rejoicings, music and acclamationB| 
Rinaldo now took his breakfast before his tent, 
and having* attended awhile to the amusements 
of his people, signed various papers at his desk, 
and having written and sealea some instruc* 
tions, he directed the whole corps to be assem- 
bled. They soon formed a large circle around 
him, and waited in silent expectation, till Bv 
naldo, who continued sitting, thus began : 

" Here Girolamo, I give you an onier, which 
you will open at Borgo, where the state of af- 
fairs will determine whether or not you are to 
proceed to Arezzo. The business that calls 
you tliither requires prudence, which, how 
3* 
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cirer, to you I have no occasion particularly to 
recommend. You, Florilla, I send to Biblena, 
where you will endeaTour to leam how we are 
apdcen of. Nicolo and Sebastiano will cross the 
woods to Bosina. To you, Amadeo, I give chaise 
of 4^e woods of Anffbiarto, Altarerde will take 
six or eight men with him, and endeavour to se* 
eare the person of the Mayorof Brancolino, these 
orders contain the particulars oi that expedition. 
Toward evening Mattheo will remove with 
twenty men to the South Mountains, and take 
possession of the pass of Gaprile. Alsetto will 
remain here with tnirty men till further orders. 
Cinthio will choose out twelve men, and draw 
off the left into the poplar valley of Oriolo^ 
near the pass among the rocks. Here is the 
watchword. The detached corps will keep as 
obse together as possible during three davs, in 
the western plains, before the forest of Marcia. 
And now let these plans be executed without 
delay." 

AU were now in motion, and Rinaldo having 
, loaded his two great dogs with provisions and 
medicines, returned to the hermitage. 

Aurelia was no longer there; but a young 
* peasant boy, a son of her ^end the neienbour^ 
iBg fanner, stood by Bonato's bed, who was 
awake and said he was better. 

Donato now sent away his young attendant, 
desiring him to fetch some wood, and Rinaldo 

Sve the old man a few spoonfuls of the corro- 
rative physic, which be had with him, bu* 
did not venture to enter on a subject to which 



however, at length Donato himsdf led tlM dis- 
course. 

Donaio. I hope soon to be quite re^esta* 
bEshed. 

Ruudda, 'Tis what I most sinocrely wish. 

Donato. You are come perhaps to take leave 
of me. 

Rinddo. Do you imagine so ? 

Donato, I hope it. Now I know who yoo 
are, I would not that any one should know I 
am aoquainted with you. You know the world, 
and that all men depend on the opinion ent«v 
tained of them by others. I thank you for the 
preservatioQ of my life; but no man shall be 
mformed by me that I have given lodginff* to 
&e dreaded Rinaldim, on whose head so high 
a price has been set. Aurilia has made me 
her confidant. 

Rmiddo. Has she so? 

Denaio, You ought not to have said to her 
what you have. 

RmaidtK But I confess to you that I am in 
k>ve with her? 

Denato. Is it possible ? Can you expect she 
wifl return your love when she learns who yov 
an? 

Rinaido. And why need she know it? 

Donato, Would you then deceive her? 

Sinaldo. How? Suppose I renounce ray 
way of life, and-* 
• Donato, 'Tis too late. 

Binaldo. I will tell her. 

DmtUo. Yott nuist not see her more. 
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Ruuddo., How ? 

Danato, She is about to take the veil 

Rinaldo. Who has — ? 

Danato. I have brought it about. 

Riruddo. Indeed! Then be assured I wH 
bring about the contrary. 

Danato. What will you do ? 

Rmaldo. That you sfmll leain. 

Donato. Do nothing that is dishonourable 
or base. If you really love Aurelia, how can 
you wish to make her unhappy? But you do 
n»t love her with the purity witn which she de^ 
serves to be loved. You cannot love her in an 
honourable way, and your passion is a crime. 
Aureiia must be rescued ,from your sight. Oi 
would you take her with you amid your lawless 
bond, and deliver her up to that justice whidi 
will surely sooner or later overtake you, as an 
accomplice? Is it not enough that you are 
what you are? Then leave the girl to live 
and die with honour. If you leave me soon 
you will confer on me an obligation, for I ex- 
pect several visitors. 

Rmddo. Not through fear; for that is a stran- 

S?r to my breast : through complaisance I will, 
ut let me first ask you, whom do the portraits 
represent that hang over your bed ? 

Dmato. They are my friends, and persons of 
({uality. 

RinaUo. The one in the dress of a nun and 
the other in uniform? 

Danato. From this very man, whose po^ 
trtiit you see, I expect a visit. He is going tc 
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Florence, and his mules with their btggage 
have been taken from him on the mountains, 
probably by your people. The drivers were 
shot, except one, who being yery yoonff, ran 
away :^ he took refuge with Aurelia's Toster- 
&ther, where my friend, whose portrait you set. 
now is. 

Sinaldo. If he is your friend give him tnis 
for perhaps he would not willingly ioee it. 

So saymg, he gave Donato the case covtaminf 

'the portraits he had <reoeived out of the boot)* 

fcnndwith the mules. Donato took it,, opened 

the case, and no sooner beheld the portraits than 

he kissed them both. 

Donato. You have made me a present o 
great value, which the right owner shall have 
again. 

Rmddo And will you not tell me his name? 

Donato, For why I 

Ruuddo. Perhaps I m^y be of service to him 
for your sake? • 

Donato was about to reply, when the pea* 
sant boy suddenly came m crying— 

** They are coming ! they are coming !'' 

And immediately aAer entered the very 
person who was the subject of their conversa* 
tion. He was dressed in uniform, and bore a 
cross of the order of Malta. With him came 
two peasants belonging to the fiirmer, and the 
orother of the latter. 

The stranger cast a piercing look at Rmaldo, 
who retumed.it in such a manner that the for- 
mer turned his eyes away ; then giving Donato 



Jkklundf and saying, ''A speedy recovery ;" he 
departed from ^hermitaae. 

The Cbeyalier of Malta, however, hurried 
after him, and came to the door of the hermi- 
tage as Rinaldo happened to look hack, and 
perceiTing him stopped. Upin which the Chev* 
alier went up to him, and said : 

''I Believe, Sir I have had the pleasure ot 
seeing you somewhere before." 
' Em&ldo. That is very possible. 

Ckev&Uer. Are you not the person who cal- 
led himself Donalo's friend, and spoke thiir 
morning with a young woman named AtHreha 

BitkUde. lam. 

ChevaUer. You are a traveller? 

JRinaldo. lam. 

Chevaher. May I ask your name? 

Rm t ido t You shall hear it when you havf 
told me yours. 

Chevakar. Mj nam» is neiAer a secret nor 
matter of suijsicion. 

XmMo* Wbo imagines it to be so ? 

Ckevdiier. I am die prince of Rooella. 

Two of Rinaldo's poo|rfe now brought the 
goats, the Ibwl^ and the wine, which Paolo was 
sentenced to give, as a peaceoffering. to the 
hermit, and which Rinaldo deliver^ to the 
young peasant, saying : 

'"These <are for my friend Bonato: he 
knows of them already. You may tdl him by 
and by that ihey are ail arrived." 

He then turned again to the Prince, who was 
waiting for his answer and to know his name : 
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pia2i^ If posnUei excuse mf temog my 
! ; a false one I oo^t not to give you, and 



BmaUo. If you come fiom the fiwn hmm 
where Auielia liTes, tell me whether ^e it 
atill there? . 

Prince, I know not bow— 

Bmaldo. How I came to aak that questMii 
when you were expecting to hear my name? 

Prince, In truth that was my meaning. 

Binaldo. '- - ^• 

name; 
my true name-- 

Prince, Tis imposnble I can mistake. I 
aaw yon about half a year a^ at Florence^ un- 
der the name of the Marquis of Pepoli : did I 
not? We talked of the German houses, and 
you g[rew warm when a story was told of that 
notorious robber Binaldiniy which tended much 
to his prejudice. 

One of Rinaldo's people now. gave him the 
wink very significantly. Ite understood- the 
agnal, and a^voaidung the prince with great 
confidence, said, " Enow that I am T{™Mm» 
himself," and instantly hastened away. 

Rinaldo now inquired of his comrade what 
was the matter? and received for answer, 
^'Cinthio hesitates to approach the Ponhff 
Vale near Oriolo, as a caravan of traveUera 
hare taken up their quarters there." 

Upon this Rinaldo hastened to Cinthio, and 
found him and his party among the bushes of a 
pleasant hill; where he learnt firom himseli 
what bad been reported to him, and, after some 
reflection, gave the following ordera: 

** Wheel off with your people to the rifl^t 
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pmue the high rrad, and keep the road firom 
Oriolo to the convent of San Benedetto con* 
stantly in sight. If you meet with a beautiful 
youn^ woman in a canriage, stop it and carry ofi 
the girl without further ceremony ; and at dusk 
we will meet again upon this very spot" 

Upon this he disguised his fece with brown 
paint, dressed himself as a hunter, and took with 
him one of his companions, called Severo, also 
dressed as a hunter, and armed like him with a 
double barreled gun, some pocket pistols and a 
hanger. Thus equipped, and accompanied by 
his dogs, they proceeded to the Poplar Vale. 

When they came to the hill that commanded 
the valley, tney perceived a tent pitched, and 
near it some mules grazing, and several men 
dispersed here and there, who seethed to be 
cooking their supper by a large fire they had 
lighted. 

Having observed them for some time, they 
perceiW^ two ladies in the tent, and at a small 
distance horn it unloaded baggage, and the 
muleteers lying near their charge. 

About fortv paces from this spot ran a mur- 
murinff brook, hurrying down the hill into this 
beautuul valley; an^ hither came a fine active 
youth belongit^ to the company, with an emp- 
ty vessel, to draw water. When the youth 
saw Rinaldo, he screamed and would have fled, 
had not Rinaildo called to him saying: 

*' Stop, young man ! Do you belong to yon* 
der company!* 
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** Yes I do belong to them," said the boy, ter* 
lifipd and hesitatinff. 

*' And who are those ladies in the tent ?" • 

" The Marchioness of Altanare and her sister. 
We are coming from San Leo, and are going to 
Florence." 

Rinaldo gave his companion the wink, and 
they both went up to the tent, when the at- 
tendants of the marchioness saluted and stared 
at them, and her equerv came out to them, 
while the ladies listened, at tlie entrance, to 
the following conyersation : 

• Whence are you, my good friends ?" 

Rinaldo replied : *' I am the forester of Sorsina, 
and am pursuing a bye road with my servant 
On seeing your company I felt a strong desire to 
know who you are, and so I came to give you a 
hint to be on your guard ; for Rinaldini's troop 
are now among these mountains." 

' Oh, heavens !" cried one of the ladies, " I am 
dreadfully alarmed !" 

" And why so ?" said the equerv, " we are 
numerous enough to oppose force to force." 

''Humph!" said Rmaldo, smiling; ''that 
wiU avail but little; for'Rinaldini's men are 
very devils." 

Lady. Heavens! why are tliose banditti suf- 
fered to commit their depredations so quietly and 
so undisturbed ? 

Bmddo. Because men are afraid of them. 

Hquery. How strong may they be ? 

Rinaldo. Who can tell their strength ? Ri* 
naldo is an outlaw, and a price by no meant 



ODntemptible is set upon bis head. Between 
ourselyes, I have been above a week in seardi ol 
him, in hopes of gaining the reward. If he 
ownes within reach of my gun he shall certainly , 
never escape. 

Equery, Do you know his person then ? 

Rirudd4i» He b«^^ been fuUy and accurately 
described. 

Equery. In fac* 'Us said he has no courage at 
all himself, and that his people are obliged to do 
ail for him. 

Rinddo, So ; then they must all be fools. 

Eonery. And you think he is now here in the 
neignbourhood ? 

Rmaldo, I am certain of it. We are eigh- 
teen of us, and all hunters and good marksmen. 
We are constantly watching for him, and have 
agreed if we take him to divide the reward. 

Ladul And what afe you to receive then when 
you take the villain ? 

Rinddo. In Venice, Genoa, Lucca, and Fk)r^ 
ence, money will be paid for his head, making 
toother a sum of tniee or four thousand se- 
qums : so that each of us will receive something. 
The times are ver^ bad. Tis certain, however, 
we run the risk of our lives, and some of us may 
bite the dust. 

Lady. The troops ought to be sentout agamst 
tlie cut-purse. 

RmMo* And so they have, Madame, but 
without success; he is too cunning for them 
and has biding holes where he keeps lU) the 
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defetiMTe. The militia of Lucca can tell a 
pretty story of that kind. Three hundred of 
them were driven over hill And dale bv eighty 
men mider Rinaldini's command. Tney had 
seventy men killed, and hare never since dared 
to stir a step against them. 

LaAf. rris really terrible lo think wkit 
depredfations such a vagabond may oommit 

lUnaldo. ^Tis very tnie! Besides, he is a 
very desperate feUow and very oflen has ad* 
ventures, even when ouite alone, which would 
make you split your siaes with laughinff. 

Lady. I snouM like to^aee one of mese ad» 
ventures. 

Rindda, Suppose yoa Mood h^ quite off 
t your guard, and near you your equery, and all 
vour^tttendants oollec&d round your tent: then 
holding one pistol to your breast with his left 
hand, and another with his ri|^t to your equery. 
(while his companions tdte care or the rest ot 
the company,) he says I demand your rings 
pmr watches, and one handled sequins.-^! am 
Bjnaldini! 

These words being aeisompanied widi the 
action they described, the marchioness scream- 
ed, and the equery almoet fell backwards with 
sittprlse. 

Equery. Come, Mr. Fofester, no jokes if 
you please. 

JRinaldo, No, no; no joke I assure you: I 
fan quite serious, Mr. Equery. 

Equery. How? 

Lady, For God's sake ! 
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Bmaldo, You wished to see a little of Rinaidi- 
m. You see him now. 

Lady. Are you really — 

lUnaldo. I am Rinaldini* Now no more pre* 
liminaries. I have complied with your wish, and 
ycu must comply with mine, that of possessin^f 
' four watches, your rings, and the trifling sum of 
one hundred sequins. I will then cive you a 
protection on sliowing which none of my peqple 
will touch a liair of you head till you amve at 
Florence. 
« Trembling from head to foot, tlie marchioness 
took ofl* her rin«^ and delivered her watch and 
purse to Rinaldini, who said: 

** llav^iyou seen enough of Rinaldini V* And 
denarted. 

ao one, however, was bold enough to pursue 
him. 

Night drew in, and his company assembled at 
the apiXHnted spot, without having niet wiUi the 
expected carriage. At this Rinaldo appeared 
dejecteil, and, after taking one of his frugal sup- 
pers, lay down to rest l)eneath a ponlar ; where, 
navin^ wrapped himself up in his cloak, he soon 
fell asleep. His cimpanions lighted a fire, set 
two men to keep watch, and laul down to rest, 
after Severro had related to tliem Rinaldo*s joke 
with tlie Marchioness. 

* Toward inuming diey all arose with one ac- 
conl, iKMUg awakene*! bv repeated firings ; and 
liaving instantly seized their awns, they Iieard a 
cry from the sentinels, flying, ^* We are sur^ 
rounded." 
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" Sijrrounded !" exclaimed Rinaldo. 

The sentinels now pointed to the neifib- 
bouring peaks and vallies, and anna glittering 
around them on all sides. 

Seoerro. Captain ! what is to be done ? 

JUmddo. Fight, 

Seoerro. Ttmt's of coarse. But we, a hand- 
ful of men, and — 

RmaUo, We must draw hither as many of 
our party as we can, Alsetto, with his thirty 
men, is still encamped on the old ground, and 
here we are twelve men strong. Blow the 
alarm-hom, and load your arms double. 

The Tallies now resounded with the horn, 
and the echoes gave back the sound. Again a 
horn was heard ' quite close them, and pre- 
sently Altaverde joined them with five of their 
friends. 

*' Comrades," cried they, " we are surround- 
ded. Both militia and re^lar troope are mov- 
ing towards us, 'and our friends Nero and Ris- 
pero have fallen into the hands of the militia.** 

" Thunder and hghtning !" exclaimed Ri- 
naldo. 

And immediately horns were heard at a dis- 
tance; then nearer #and nearer till at length 
they perceived AJsetto and his corps advancing 
towards them across the valley. 

They were now forty-nine men strong who 
all cried with one accord : 

*' Captain, let us attack !'* 

** Be it so (said Rinaldo) only I would first 
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learn where the militia aie pkeed. Then we 
may easily cut our way through." 

A few moments after he called to them to 
wheel to the left, and drew them off into the 
Tale below. 

They had marched a few hundred paces, 
when they 'saw a paper lying on the ground 
which Altaverde took up and delivered to Bi« 
naldo, who opened it and read as follows : 

" In the name of the government a free par* 
don is herd)y oflbred to any one of Rinalao*s 
men who shall voluntarily quit his service and 
go over to the regular troops. And whosoe- 
ver shall brinff the head of Rinaldini, shall re* 
eeive, besides nis pardon, a reward of five hun- 
dred sequins." 

Rinaldo then folded up the peiMBr, saying, 

"Comrades, this paper promises you a free 
pardon if you will go over to the troops and 
put yourselves wholly and entirely in their 
power." 

" And is it signed by the Grand Duke?" said 
Alsettb. 

" By no man. Tis a scrap of paper widiout 
date, nlacQ, or signature," rephed Rinaldo. 

"Then we should be the most credulous of 
fools, (cried Altaverde) to risk our lives at the 
mere demand of a subaltem oflScer. ^Tis writ- 
ten by some oowafd, who is afraid to fight us, 
and, had we yielded, nobody would have avow- 
ed this engagement. We should only have 
been made a lest of and hung, as indeed we 
should justly deserve. Captain, tear it in pie- 
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ee9 and let us send it back to them as wadding 
from our guns. We will singe the writer's 
beard with his own treacherous promises." 

^ Comrades (jsaid Rinaldo,) it is my opinion 
that we should advance towards the frontiers 
of the ecclesiastical state, and cut our way 
through the militia into the forest of Marie/* 

** Let us go ! Let us march!" they aD cned. 

Thus they crossed the valley, and drew of! 
towards the opposite hill. They had almost 
gjone round it, and were very near the fron- 
tiers when they fell in with a piquet of militia, 
whom they unexpectedly attacked with so 
much vigour, that they drove them back. But 
presently after they met with a detachment ci 
above a hundred and fifty men, rapidly advan* 
cmg upon them. 

*' Comrades (cried Kinaldini] now defend 
yourselves Ixavely! We are byt three steps 
from the frontiers, and the woods are scarcely 
a hundred paces off. If we are taken alive, we 
shall die upon the wheel or the gaUowa. Let 
us, then, rather die like the l»iiYe, sword in 
hand. - If we are but courageous, we shaU cer- 
tainly cut OUT way throng^.— Let us be bold and 
quick." 

As he spoke these words, he gave the ngnal 
oy firing a pistol, and rushed upon the enemy ; 
and his companions followed' his example. Tne 
fury wi^ which the attack was made, at first 
threw their oppcments into confusion, and at 
length they began to yield ; when one of their 
officers reproached them with their cowaidice 
D 
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put himself at their head^ and advanced into 
the hottest of the battle. 

A dreadful slaughter now took place. Al- 
eetto fell fighting by the side of Rmaldo, and 
three of his companions with him. Altaverde, 
Cinthio, Seveno, and Binaldo, still fought like 
lions. Musket balls and sabres fell with the 
rapidity of a hail-ehower. Severro had his 
head cut open, and fell ; and twelve of the ban- 
ditti were silled near him by musket balla and 
sabres. Rinaldo, with his united forces, at- 
tacked the flanks <^ the regulars, and at length 
fiirtunately reached the frontiers, though sepa- 
iBted from his men. Here he was attacked by 
two drafioons one of whom he thoti and the 
other to^ to fliffht. 

Tired and fainting, he reached the wood 
and eonoealing himself in a thick bush, sank 
down on the earth with a piwting heart, and 
almost senseless. 

He did not oome to himself till mid-day, and 
then felt himself much oppressed by a most 
bumiog thirst. He therefore roused himself 
and penetrated further into the forest, till he 
eame to a fountain, where he lay down and 
refreshed himself. On examining his pockets 
he feund two biscuits, which he swaUowed 
with the greatest avidity; abd then creeping 
mto a bush, began to reflect. 

Hunger however, soon drew him from his 

treat. He got up, ezammed his arms, filled 
his bottle with water, and set forward. 

He had not gone frur before he heard foot* 
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Steps ; and haying listened for soma time, i^er- 
ceived a peasant, with a basket, walking quiet- 
ly along. He therefore advanced to meet him, 
accosted him, and inquired whether he had 
^y thing to eat. 

The peasant having first stared at him with 
surprise and curiosity, informed him he was 
earrjring some cheese and sausafles to a neigh- 
bouring town. Rinaldo offered to purchase 
them, took as much of his provisions as his 
pouch would hold, and paid for them without 
treating about the price; after which the 
peasant, seeing he was so well naid for his pro- 
visions, added a k)af asked for oy Rinaldo, but 
which the former had brought to eat on the 
road. 

" What news have you V* said Rinaldo. 

*^ This mominff," replied the peasant, "thore 
has been much bbod stied upon the frontiers." 

"How so?" 

"The troops of Tusicany have caught mat 
thief Rinaldim." 

" So thev have caught him have they?" 

" Yes» though both he and his men defended 
themselves like devils. But they were all shot 
orcuttopeices." 

«A11!» 

•* Every one oi them." 

"And Rinaldini himself too?" 

"Rinaldini himself!" 

"That is very good news." 

"Ay& very good. But at anv rate tfaethief 
would nave been hung soon. 'Tis a pity he 
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was not taken alive, and that he died so honor- 
able a deatL However, the rascal is sure to 
go to thedevil." 

" Aye." 

"Aye; for he died without absolution, under 
a load of sins." 

"Indeed!" 

" Either of us would have died with more 
peace and honour, should we. not V 

"Most surely; for we are neither of us 
chieves !" 

" Well, God bless you! if you are not going 
my waj*'." 

Thus saying the peasant left him; and as 
soon as he was out of sight, Rinaldo entered 
the wood, and satisfied his hunger. 

After a short refreshinff sleep he again 
arose, and proceded some leagues farther into 
the forest, till at length he unexpectedly came 
to an open place a few hundred paces in cir- 
cumference, where before him, on a hill that 
rose in the middle of it, were the ruins of a 
castle. 

He now looked around, but could not per- 
ceive a living soul. A death-like silence reign- 
ed over the whole scene ; nor was a single 
bird heard among the trees, though he thou^t 
he perceived footsteps in the grass. 

He now advanced to the ruins, and entered 
a spacious court, covered with high crass. 
Here he sat down on some fragments of sta- 
tues, in firont of a ruined colonnade, and aban- 
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doned himself to his reflections, till a sudden 
noise alarmed him. It was a roehuck that 
rushed hy; and Rinaldo rising, approached a 
flight of steps leading to the upper part of the 
castle. 

Having ascended these he came to a large 
hall, where his footsteps loudly re-echoed; but 
though he listened after every step, all was 
solitude, and no signs of a living inhabitant ap- 
peared. 

This hall led to a spacious apartment, on the 
farther side of which were two wooden doors, 
fastened with iron bolts. Here he stood and 
listened, but heard nothing, except the noise of 
his own breathing ; and Uiough he knocked at 
both of them, the same silence still continued. 

At length having drawn back the bolts of one 
of the doors whidi creaked upon its hinges, he 
stored into an empty room, which he imme- 
diately left In like. manner he opened the 
other door, and here also found an empty 
apartment. He therefore again bolted the 
doors, and returned by the way he came. 

He now perceived, in a comer of the hall, 
a small dpening which led to another empty 
room. This led to a second; and that to a 
third. Here he suddenly trod on wood, and 
perceived he was on a trap door fastened by 
Dolts, which he opened, and looked down into 
a dark and deep place, and a small stone stair- 
case. He then carefully closed the door, and 
returned by the way he came to the court 
yard. 
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Evening now beginning to draw in fast, he 
/ooked around for a tree to pass the night in, 
and chose a majestic oak, amid whose thick 
foliage he endeavoured to repose. 

Having, however, passed the night with 
scarcely any sleep, Rinaldo left his uneasy 
lodging when day oegan tordawn, and set for- 
ward in seareh of water, which he soon found. 
As soon as he had quenched his thirst, and 
filled his botde, he advanced still farther, 
cutting marks on the trees that he might agam 
find his way back to the rains. 

Towards noon he approached the road that 
traversed the forest, and reposed, at a small 
dsitance from it, under a thick bush. 

He had not lain lone before he heard the voicei 
of men, and the tinUing of mule-bells, which 
seemed constantly to approach; till at length 
a company of gipsies appeared, consisting of 
three men, two old women, and a couple of 
young women, four children^ a mule with bag* 
gage, two dogfiL and some animals for show. 

These people seemed' to know the place; 
for they bent their course into the forost, and 
went towards the fountain which Rinaldo had 

nx left. The dogs scarcely perceived him 
)re they set up a dreadful cry, and flew 
furiously at him. One of the men seized his 
fusil, which lay on the panniers, and the other 
two drew their stilettoes. 

Rinaldo now let loose his dogs, which m- 
atantly darted forward out of the bush towards 
the strangers. 



ROfALDO BlMALmNI. 53 

** Hollo! who are yoaT cried one oi the 
gipsies. 

" Call in your dogs," cried Rinaldo, '^ or I 
will shoot them !" 

They called in the dogs, and the women held 
them fast while Rinaldo approached them, and 
said, in a resolute tone, 

" We can hardly have any cause to fear each 
other." 

** Who are you ?" inquired the eipsies again. 

" A man," replied Rmaldo, ^ wno knows not 
what it is to fear." 

ChjMOf Man. I know not what to make of * 
you. 

RtTuddo. Think of me as you please— hat 
give me a glass of liquor if you have any. 

Oipseif Man. You shall have some whetk you 
have paid for it. 

Rmaldo. That I will do. 

Qipsev Mm. You look, to me, like one that 
— that had done something for which he was 
afraid of being taken \xp for. 

Rinaldo. That is impossible. Ckmie poor 
out. 

O^aeu'^Mm. Yes, yes, you are certainly one 
of Rmaldini's people. 

Rmddo. of what consequence is Rinaldini 
to either of us? 

Gipsey Mm. To Qie of great consequence 

Rinaldo. To you? 

Gipsey Mm, Yes, very great. 

Rinaldo. How great ? 
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Gtpsey Man, At least t6 the amount of two 
thousand sequins. 

lUnaldo, ,How so ? 

CHpsey Man, If I could but deliver up his 
head — 

Rinddo, Indeed ! "But you are too late. 

Gipsetf Man, Too late ? I fancy he will think 
It always time enough to be hung. 

Rvruddo, He will not think so now. 

Gipsey Man, Why not ? 

Rinaldo. Because he was killed in his last bat- 
tle with the troops of Tuscany. 

Gipsey Man, And how do you know that ? 

Rinaldo, Because I was there. 

Gipsey Man, By heavens, I guessed it ! 
didn't I? 

Rinddo, Guessed what ? 

Givsey Man, That you were one of his 
people. 

Rinaldo, Say that again, and by heavens, 
m split your skull in two. I will let you know 
who I am ; I am the forester of the next frontier 
town, and was ordered out against that thief 
Rinaldini, with all my people. We had very 
hot work; and now as we have destroyed him, 
you treat me as if— 

Gipsey Man. Well, well, I beg your pardon. 
A man may — 

Rinddo, Come, less ajgument, and more 
liquor ! Well, that is one, now for number two ! 
Kow show me your passports : we have lately 
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had very strict orders to take up all such vaga- 
bonds as you. 

A Woman, 'Tis excellent liquor ! Entirely af 
your honour's service ! 

Rinaldo, I take no presents, and know m) 
duty. 

Gtpxcy Woman. Why not? Do let me — 

Rmeddo. Come, once more, old woman ! 

Gipsey Woman. With all my heart, good 
Mr. Forester. 

Rinaldo, Is that your daughter, old Shrivel- 
skin? 

Gipsey Woman. The little one is. The tall 
one is a relation, a poor fatherless and mother- 
less eirl. Come hither child! She is named 
after ner godmother Rosalia, is a good Chris- 
tian, seventeen years old, and has an excellent 
heart ! Shall I pour out another glass ? 

Rinaldo. With all my heart ! 

Gipsey Woman. Rosalia, give Mr. Forester a 
piece of rice-cake ! 

Rosalia. Here, here, Forester! Much good 
may it do you! 

Rnuddo. Hark ye, my maid, are you really 
christened? • 

Gipseu Woman. Heaven forgive your disbelief! 
Yes, indeed she was regularly christened at Ma« 
cerata, as her certificate will prove. 

Rosalia. Yes certainly I was ! I was ! 

Rinaldo. Now what am I indebted to you ? . 

Gipsey 'Woman. Oh, by his holiness! not a 
doit We will not take any* money of you, good 
Mr. Forester! 
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Rtnddo, I cannot accept presents. Come, 
mit with yoiir passports ! what have you in 
these panniers ? What, the deuce ! How came 
you by these large wax candles? You must 
eertainly have stolen them ? 

Gipsey Woman. Grod forbid! Mr. Forester! 
What do you take us for? Stolen, indeed ! No, 
we paid good hard money for them ! 

Binddo, And what use do you make of tnese 
church candles ? 

Gipsey Woman, By night, Mr. Forester, when 
the weather is dark and stormy, in the woods ; 
and when — 

Rinaldo, I will buy two of them. . 

Gipsey Woman. Iney are at your service, 

Riruddo, I will also buy your bread. 

Gipsey Woman, With all my heart ! 

Riruddo. Now reckon what I owe yoa. 
Come show me your passports ! Will you seU 
me the whole bottle of liquor ? 

Gipsey Woman. Certainly. 

Gipsey Mm. Mr. Forester is a good cun- 
tomer ! 

Riruddo, Yes, I will buy every thin^ that 
pleases me. I will buy this gurl, if you will sell 
her, and she has no objection. 

Rosalia. In what capacity ' 

Riruddo. As my housekeeper. I want just 
such a girl- as you. 

Rosma, If I can earn my wages I will go 
with you immediately. 

Rimddo, I mean so. 
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Gipaey Woman, You shall have her.' I will 
sell her for three ducats. * 

Rinaldo. I will give only two. 

Gipseif Woman. Well, take her! But with 
one condition, that you siiall not ask us for our 
passports! 

Rinaldo, Aha! Very well! But beware that 
you do not fall into the hands of the militia, for 
they are out to-day. 

Gwsey Woman. We shall soon get out of thr 
wood. 

Rinaldo, I would adnse you to do so. Here 
is the money for the girl ; and here are a cou- 
ple of pauls* for mv reckoning. 

Gipsey Woman, Yhank you, Mr. Forester I 

Rosalia, Good bye ! good bye ! 

Gipsey Woman, Behave yourself well, and 
don't shame us. What is the name of the 
place. Mr. Forester, where you are going to 
take- her?. 

Rinaldo, To Sarsiglia, where I am forester. 
My name is Benvenuto Fromiglia: the whole 
town knows me. 

Gipsey Woman, We only ask that we may 
know where to find her. 

Rinaldo, Very well ! God bless you ! 

Rosalia, Adieu! 

The gipsies now loaded their beast, and be- 
gan to set forward. 

Rosalia took up her bundle, and accompanied 
Rinaldo, who pursued his way toward the ruined 
castle, and v^as very gay and happy. 

* A piece of money worth about S«. 3-8. 
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Rosalia expressed her wonder at the ruins, 
remarked it would make au excellent habi- 
tation for gipsies, and laid herself down near 
Rinaldo, who had eztendeJ himself on th6 
grass. 

Rinaldo. And are you really come with me 
willingly ? 

Rosalia* Yes; or else I would not be so 
cheerful. The life I have hitherto led has 
long been wearisome to me; and I had formed 
a plan of some time or other leaving my com- 
panions m the night, only I did not know where 
to go. But this is better. 

Rinaldo, Who knows whether it will be bet- 
ter or worse? 

Rosalia, Why so ? A gipsey girl is but a poor 
wretch! One must turn one's hand to some- 
thing, or one cannot get one's bread. If one is 
once caught steaUng, it is all over; and they 
^ve us no quarters between heaven and earth. 
But if I am your housekeeper — 

Rinaldo. I will not deceive you ; I am no 
finrester. 

Rosalia, Oh, heavens ! then what are you ! 
. Rinaldo, You may still rejoin your company, 
if you are not inclined to stay with me. I will 
n6t detain you: you are perfectly free. Thus 
you see I deal fairly with you ; and I will even* 
be so imprudent as to tell you who I am — ^I 
am Rinaldini ! 

Rosalia, Oh, heavens ! what shall I do ? 

Rinaldo, Go back, and join your company, I 
give you full permission to do so. 
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RosaUa, Ab! what a ikmoas man! I am 
quit^ frightened, for you are so gr^t a man* 

jRtfuddo, Be not nneasy. Here are ten 
ducats, which I make you a present of. 

RosaUa, Oh, stay, let me W think a while ! 
Shall I, or shall I not ? Well, come what may 
— rU stay with you ! 

RvnMo. Will you indeed? 

Rosalia. Yes I will. 

Rinaldo. Very well! You shall see I will 
be careful of you $ and when I am well off you 
shall he so too, and shall want for nothing I 
can procure you. Give me your hand, and 
promise to stay with me ! 

Rosalia, I do. Here is my hand ! 

Rinaldo, Your open countenance prejudices 
me m your favour, and I give you my whole 
confidence. You may therefore believe that I 
wish to be worthy of yours. 

RosaUa, Rinal^ini! though you are so ter- 
rible a man, I will not be afraid, but will stay 
with you, and serve you faithfully. It seems 
as if 1 had already kiiown you Icmg, and we 
were old acquaintances. 

Rinaldo, So it is with me ; and that is the 
reason why I repose so much confidence in you. 

Rosalia, You are very kind! The more 
confidence you place in me, the happier 1 am 
with you. 

Rinaldo, I will tell you all. Just as you see 
me here I escaped from an engagement with the 
troops of Tuscany, which but few of my men 
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aunrived. I am now quite alone j and do not ex- 
pect again to see the remainder of my compa- 
ny. Fortune, perhaps has separated me from . 
them for my good. I am informed by a pea- 
sant, HmX the Tuscans beh'eve I was KiUed in 
the battle ; and I am very glad they think so. 
Perhaps they mistook me for my friend Severro, 
who resembled me^ and whose head being cut 
open, they saw him fall; or perhaps some of 
my men, who might be wounded and taken pri- 
soners, have given out that I am killed to se- 
cure me from pursuit. I wish all Italy may be- 
lieve it ! Amid these ruins I will pass a couple 
of days, till the soldiers are gone, and then we 
will approach certain places where I have bu- 
ried some gold. If we only find three of ^em 
undiscovered, we shall have enough to live on 
and will take ship, abandon Italy, sail to some 
forei^ country, and there pass our lives toge- 
ther m peace. 

RomuL That is an excellent plan; and I 
would give any thing to see it completed. 

Bmaido. Well, we will endeavour to accom- 
plish it. 

Thus this new alliance was concluded, and 
lealed with a break&st; after which Rinaldo 
conducted his companion into an inner chamber 
of the castle, and lighted the two candles he 
had bought, to examine the place to which the 
stairs under the trap-door led. 

Having descended these, they came to a spa- 
doua vault, which seemed to be tlie vestibule 
of one much larger. This they examined, and 
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fouod quite empty; and at the end of it they 
came to another staircase leading up to a trap- 
door which stood open, and led into a small 
court crown over with grass. Here they crept 
throng a narrow opening, which seemed once 
I to have served as a door-way into a small apart- 
ment, of which the window shutters were shut. 
' They approached a side door, which was holted. 
and wmch they opened while two snakes hissed 
by them. At first they started back; but ai^ain 
proceeded, and entered a small room; from 
which, however, they instantly returned, in 
consequence of a draaulful smell that assailed 
diem. But Rinaldo re-entering, found two 
corpses Iving on the earth, in a state of corrup- 
tion. Tney were quite naked, and covered with 
^ blood. 

"This," said he, " is the abode of murder- 
ers !" as he left the apartment, and again shut 
the door. 

This horrid discovery made him uneasy; and 
turning to Rosalia, he said, 

" Here we must niDt stay lon^ I thought these 
ruins had been the haunt of snakes and owls, 
and now I find a den of assassins.'* 

Rosalia drew back with horror; nor did Ri- 
naldo long delay ere he returned with her the 
way they came, and hastened out of the 
castle as if tbe^ had been pursued. They 
were scarcely arrived in the open court before 
a gun was heard, the ball of which passed be- 
tween them. Rinaldo took bis gun, and firef* 
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on the bush whence the shot seemed to pro* 
ceed. 

Upon this he heard a loud curse and a rustling 
noise; and instantly an armed man presents 
himself, and said in a thundering voice, 

'* Here no one dares resist ! I am Baptistello, 
captain of a formidable band of men who are tlie 
terror of the whole country." 

Rinaldo. Ah ! do I at last see thee, thou ter- 
rible Baptistello ! *of whom I have so often 
heard ? Are you he ? 

Baptistello. I am. 

Rinaldo, Now, then, learn that I will not 

Sield a hair's breadth to you. I am as much 
readed as you; I am Rinaldini, who never yet 
knew fear ! 

Baptistello, Ah! do we meet here? Know^ 
that we do not meet only to exchange chose em]^ 
ty words ! I am jealous of your feme ; and this 
rencounter can only end in the destruction of one 
of us. That I will not submit to you, you 
may easily imagine : so draw your sabre, and 
show if you have any skill to use it. 

jRmaldo, Tl^t you shall experience. But let 
your men come out of their ambush ! 

BavtisteUo, I am quite alone, he that conquers 
shall oe the other's heir. 

Rinaldo, Mine is this young woman. 

BmtisteUo. Agreed, I will suffer her to go; 
and,- oesides, make her a present. Let your men 
come forward ! 

Rinaldo, They are above half a league off. 

BaptisteUo. Come, then, draw ! 



BIRALDO BIVALDIlfT. (» 

Binaldo now threw down his anna, and took 
off his hunting pouch, while Rosalia's eyes Were 
filled with tears. Rinaldo saw them not, hat 
drew his sabre, and quickly went up to Baptis* 
tello, who already stood in a posture to receire 
him, which he did with coolness and courage. 
Stcoke followed stroke, parried and returned 
alternately by each. The combat continued 
some minutes. Rinaldo grew hotter and hot- 
ter: but Baptistello still remained cool -and 
collected. Rmaldo no longer saw nor heard 
any thing, but furiously ragdl against his adver- 
sary, who, unperceived by ♦him, drew out a pis- 
tol with his left hand, wnich he hid t)ehind his 
back, and fired at Rinaldo, but missed him. 

" Villain !" cried Rinaldo, and drawing a pis- 
tol from his girdle, shot his adversary mrough 
^ the head, j^ptistello fell, and Rosalia scream- 
* ed aloud. Baptistello gave up the ghost with- 
out sfieaking a sinele word, and Rinaldo wrap- 
ped him up, and mrew him into the bosh from 
which he had fired at him. 

Here he found a bundle, which he took up 
and gave to Rosalia; besides which he took a 
rinf from his finger and a box of gold from his 
pocket. 

" Now, Rosalia," cried he, "let us depart be- 
fore the villain's companions come." 

Having proceeded about a league and a half, 
they found a retired spot in the thickest part of 
tiie wood that covered the sides of a hill, at the 
foot of which a silver stream murmured dovm 
the declivity. In the middle of the hill was an 
E ' 
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open place, where flsey reposed themselves, and 
talkea of this bloody rencounter. 

Rmaldo now counted over the gold he had 
found upon his adversary, amounting to above 
two hundred ducats, beside some gold medals 
and pocket-pieces. Meanwhile Rosalia exa- 
minea the bundle, which contained a hermit's 
frock, a couple of false noses, a beard and some 
linen, whicn came very apropos for both of 
them. 

Upon this they took a frugal repast; and 
having conversed on various subjects, passed the 
night m this retired apd beautiful scene. 



BOOK II. 

The sun was now risen, and our adventurers 
were proceeding on their way. At first they 
approached nearer to the road, but soon chang- 
ed their coii^, and perceived, . as they were 
quitting it, a peasant coming toward them, 
who, on seeing them, doubled his pace. Rosalia 
hurried back into the forest : but Rioaldo stood 
and waited for the peasant, who, at a few paces 
distance, cried out aloud, 

** Welcome, welcome, my long-lost friend and 
captain." 

Kinaldo knew the voice, and soon perceived 
that the man who expressed so much joy at 
seeing him, was his brave companion Cinthio 
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They immediately embraced affectionately; 
and Rosalia, trembling with fear, approached. 

JRmaldo, And do I see you agam, mv brare 
Cinthio ? And have you really escaped from the 
slaughter? 

Cinthio, Fortunately I have ! Altaverde, my- 
self, and young Steffano, together with you, are 
all that have escaped out of forty-nine. We 
three, all wounded, but myself the least, were 
driven over the mountain. Matthco, with his 
troop, were harrassed at the pass of Caprile; 
and, therefore, to be nearer the frontiers, re- 
moved over the heights of Perla, where we met 
him, and related our misfortune. There was no 
time to. lose. We attacked a post of militia, left 
eight men upon the field, and cut our way through 
into this forest. 

Eifuddo. And have you taken up your abode 
here? 

Cinthio, We have. 

Rinaldo. Lead me to the brave fellows— I 
know an excellent place for us ! 

Cinthio, And who is this girl ? 

Rinaldo, She belongs to me. 

Cinthio, Then welcome to our party ! 

They now proceeded to the plape where 
Mattheo and his companions had pitched their 
tents. Here Rinaldo was received with the 
greatest joy, and related his batUe with Baptis- 
tello. 

" 'Twas a brave action, Captain,^ cried Mat- 
theo, " to destroy such a' villain !'* 

Rinaldo now described to them the ruins, 
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«Dd they immediateljr struck their tenti to 
remove thither. Having taken up their quar- 
ters there, they hegan to prepare for their next 
&eal. 

Toward evening the sentinels gave the alarm; 
tipon which they all seized their arms, and ad- 
vanced to meet a troop that was approaching, 
and which consisted of ten men belonging to 
Baptistello's band. They soon came to an en- 
fngement and the adverse party were worsted. 
Six of them were killed on the spot : the remain- 
mg four submitted, took an oath of li^elity to 
Rinaldo, and were received into his band-; unon 
which a feast was given, that continued till a late 
hour at night. 

"' It is of importance to us," said Rinaldo, af> 
ter passing a couple of joyful days in the castle. 
^ to Issm the state of affairs in Florence, and 
hear some news of our comrades. I have deter- 
mined to seek this information myseF. and shall 
therefore to*morrow leave you foi f^ snort time ; 
but I hope to see you soon again. Till then let 
I Altaverde be your commander, and ISlattheo and 
Cinthio his assistants." 

Notwithstanding the strong representations 
Blade to him of the danger he would incur, Ri- 
naldo persisted in his intentions, and eariy the 
'loUowing morning mounted a beaiitiful horse, 
being handsomely dressed, and attended by Ro- 
salia, as his servant, in boy's Clothes, upon a 
mule. 

He pursued* the road to Oriolo, and hastened 



toward the mountain to pay a visit to his fiiend 
Dooato, 

The soldiers had now returned to their qua> 
ters, helieving they had entirely exterminated 
Rinaldini's hand. Thus the frontiers were open 
and unguarded, and the morning bemff ex- 
tremely hot, when Rinaldo approached the 
hermita|[e, Donato was sitting heiore the door. 
Onhearmg the tread of horses he arose, and 
was advancing when Rinaldo ])resented him- 
self. Donato did not immediately know him, 
as his countenance was disguised ; yet he felt a 
kind of suspicion, which led him to examine his 
visiter's face more narrowly than usual. 

Rinaldo, Grod he with you ! 

Donato, And with you! 

Rinaldo, I am glad to see you well, my dear 
friend. 

Donato, Do you know me then ? 

Rinaldo. Yes ; we know each other. 

Donato, Are you — 

Rinaldo, Can you not guess who I am. 

Dcnato, I suspect : and are you still alive ^ 

Rinaldo, As you see. 

Donato, They say you are certainly dead. 

Rinaldo, So much the better! You see, 
however, I am still in the land of the living. 

Donato, And how did you escape from that 
bloody afirayHi 

Rinaldo, A man may cut his way through, i£ 
he does not fall, and that was my case. 

Donato, And your people ? 

Rinaldo. A third part of them bit the earth. 
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Dimato, 'Tis said above a hundred men. 

Rinaldo, Believe but half that number : for 
that is quite enough. 

Danato. And what would you here now? 

Rmaldo* See you once more before I quit 
Italy. 

Donaio. What do you mean ? 

Rinaldo. What I have said. 

Donate. And in some other country — 

Rinaldo. I vrill live in peace and tranquil- 
lity, do as much good as I can, and no longer 
head a band of robbers. 

Danato. May heaven bless and favour your 
resolution ! 

Rinaldo. And now I come to take up my 
quarters with you, to eat and drink with you 
and not depart till to-morrow. The horse and 
mule were now unsaddled, the bags brought in- 
to Donato's room, and his guests sealed. He 
brought out whatever he had to eat ^nd drink, 
and Rosalia, who in her present dress was cal- 
led Rosetta, undertook to dress the vituals. 

^Towards evening Rinaldo and Donalo sat 
before the door, and observed the thunder 
clouds that collected around the mountain and 
veiled its summit. Lightning darted along the 
sultry horizon, and the echo repeated and re- 
doubled the distant thunder. Presently fell a 
few drops of rain, which soojk increased to a 
very heavy shower, and dro * them into the 
hermitage, where they seated themselves at 
the table, while Rosalia poured out the wine. 

Rinaldo. Now my ^iend, smce this is pro- 
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bablv the last time we shall ever meet, do me 
the favour no longer to conceal the truth ; but 
tell me where is Aurelia? 

Donato. I swear by heaven she is no longer la 
this neighltourhood. 

Rinaldo Lb she in a convent ? 

Donato. No; her father has taken her 
away. 

RmaUdo Who is her father ? 

Donato, My firiend, whom you saw when you 
last departed hence — the kmght of Malta and 
prince of Rocella. 

Rinaldo, And I suspect the lady in the nun*8 
dress is her mother. 

Donato, She is so ; and after the birth of her 

daughter retired to the convent ; for her lover, 

the father of her child, is a knight of Malta.* 

He has now taken his daughter with him, in oi^ 

- der to marry her to advantage. 

Rinaldo, Are you related to him ? 

Donato, I am his uncle. 

Rinaldo, You are, perhap&-Tr — ? 

Donato, I am an exiled Roman, of a noble 
family, that has been forced to yield to the 
power of faction and Nei)otism,t the usurpations 
and oppressions of which they resisted. 

Rinaldo, Can I be of service to you in oppos- 
ing your enemies ? 

Donato, I have forgiven them, and leave theii 
punishment to heaven. 

* The knights of Malta are under a vow of perpetual 
ccllhacy.-r-T'. 

t A word used to AeaciVye the factions arising from 
the power and influence of the relations of the Pppe. 
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Rmaldo, Are you in want of money? 

Donato.' By no means; besides, you hare 
lately sent me presents without my permission. 
We are now drinking some of tne wine you 
gave me. 

Rmaldo. Is Amelia bappy ? 

Donate. I hope and beliere she is. But are 
you not afraid to travel alone, in a countiy where 
spies are every where watdung for you f 

Rmaldo. I am not without protection : eicep 
against mjrself. 

Donato. You are a formidable man. 

Rinaldo. And fear no one but myself. 

Donato, Then you have to contend with a 
formidable enemy, whom you will never van- 
quish. 

At break of day Rinaldo took leave of his 
liost, and having \e£t him a letter of protection, 
went in search of a place, where he had buried 
some money, which he fortunately found again ; 
and was about to mount his horse, when he per- 
ceived a capuchin approach. He presently dis- 
covered him to be ijnadeo, who in this disguise 
was seeking his companions, and they immedi- 
ately embraced, and had much to relate to each 
other. During a hearty breakfast, of which 
. the capuchin had great need, Rinaldo wrote a 
letter to his people, which he sent by Amadeo.to 
Altaverde. It was to the following effect : 

'* Circumstances oblige me to go a greater 
distance than I expected. It will therefore be 
some time before I see you again. Should your 
present abode become unsafe or inehgible, go 
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back to the Appenines, where you may now re 
main uDdisturbed. Endeavour to increase youi 
numbers, and be prudent. I am on tJie road to 
strike a great stroke. Above all things I re* 
commend to you unanimity, and the total anni- 
hilation of Baptistello's band." 

With these instructions Amadeo proceeded 
by the road which Rinaldo described, to join 
his companions ; while the latter took his way 
over San Benedetto iO Sarsina, on his road to 
Cesena. He soon fell in with Nicolo and Se- 
bastiano, who had quitted the forest of Basino . 
and reached the frontiers without impediment. 
Nicolo received instructions how to find his com- 
panions, and Sebastianacontinued with Rinaldo 
as his coachman. For he purchased a coach 
and four mules at Sarsina, his baggage becoming 
heavier and heavier, in consequence of the trea- 
sure he had dug up in various places. Rosalia 
accompanied him in the carriage, and he tra- 
velled as the Count of Dalbrogo. 

At Cesena he found a mountebank singing 
theactsofRinaldini, in the public square, un- 
der a painted canopy. The multitude who 
crowded around him, listened to him with the 
greatest attention, and Rinaldo joined the cir- 
de to hear what was said of him. When the 
mountebank had sung several stanzas, he pulled 
his hat off and cried, ^ Let us say a paternos- 
ter, my Christian brethren, f«r the poor repen- 
tant Rioaldini." 

Upon this they all uncovered and prayed; 
and Rinaldo, to avoid observation, also joined in 
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this prayer himself. The mountebank ncfw 
threw his hat down among the audience, saying, 
*' I also am a poor Christian ; blessed be they 
that give !" 

One of the company took up the hat and re- 
ceived in it a shower of small coin, and Riualdo 
threw in some silver, which drew from one d 
his neighbours^n exclamation of ** Bravo Chri»- 
tiano !" When the hat came back to its owner, 
he gathered the money, put it in his pocket, 
and placing his hat upon his head, sang three or 
four more stanzas. 

The audience, who were all much moved, 
except Rinaldo, now dispersed, while the moun- 
tebank packed up his little stage and removed 
to another square to repeat the same perform- 
ance. Many of the company followed him to 
hear onbe more this interesting story. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo turned to one of his 
neighbours, who seemed to be a magistrate or 
person of consequence, and asked him, 

" Is Rinaldini really dead?" 

" Yes," replied the other ; " and God be 
merciful to his sinful soul ! His death is cer- 
tain." 

" Where then did he die ?" 
^ " In the mountains; in a battle with the mi 
litia of Tuscany. His head is now on a pole 
before the town-house of Pienza." 

•* That is very good news !" 

"Certainly; for he was the terror of all 
Tuscany and Lombardy. Tis much to be la- 
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mented that he employed his courage and his 
talents to no better purpose." 

A Franciscan monk offered to say a couple 
ot masses for Rinaldini's soul, and received the 
money for that purpose. Rinaldo gave him 
something toward it, and thus contributed to his 
own obsequies while yet alive. 

On the following day, when he was about to 
leave Cesena, he perceived the above men- 
tioned knight of Malta coming toward him, 
and, as it was impossible to .avoid a meeting, 
went directly up to him and took him by the 
hand, saying : 

" Prince, I am in your power." 

" Heavens J" returned the prince with asto- 
nishment, " is it possible ? have you really liius 
escaped ?" 

Rinaldo, You see 1 am still alive. 

Prince. From me you have nothing to fear. 1 
am no police officer. 

Riruddo, Should it ever in the course of my 
life be in my power to serve you — 

Prince. No ceremonies! Only take care of 
yourself. 

Rinaldo. Every one believes I am dead, and 
they are singing my untimely end in every 
street. 

Prince. So much the better for you; but do . 
you venture thus openly and alone ? 

Rinaldo. Imagine not I am alone. My peo- 
ple accompany me in a hundred different shapes, 
and my apprehension would cause a torrent of 
blood 4 
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Prince. How ? Have you ? 

Rinaldo. I have sixty (JTthe most resolate fil- 
bws with me ia this rery town. 

Prince, You astonish me. 

Rintddo. Rather pity me. I am now going 
to Venice on my way to the mountains of the 
Tyrol: and who knows whether I shall ever ar^ 
rive there ? 

Prince, Will yon never abandon this course 
of life? 

Rinddo, I will. In Grermany I intend to di9> 
miss my troop, should I be so fortuoale as to ar- 
rive there. But where are you going? 

Prince, To Urbino. 

Rinaldo. There I shall see you again; but 
meanwhile permit me to ask 'you, is your 
daughter happy? 

Prince. How ? Do you know the — 

Rinddo. Donato is my friend. 

Prince, Yes ; she is happily married. 

Rinaldo. God bless her! Prince, my people 
fell in with your mules and — 

Prince. Silence on that subject. 

Rinaldo. Do me die fevour to accept from me 
this ring. If you will not wear it yourself give 
it to Aurelia. 

Prince. As a remembrance from so great a 
man,- 1 will accept it. 

Rinaldo. 1 thank you : and as you intend to 
travel so fiir, I also request your acceptance, of 
this letter ; in consequence of which my people 
will respect you wherever you may meet them. 
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Prince. Well! I will also accept this pre* 
gent — ^but, sincerely, how strong are you? 

RmaidO, I am as strong as an army. I ha?Q 
eii^t hundred men under my orders through- 
out Italy. From Savoy to Naples ten cap- 
tains command them, and I am their general- 
issimo. 

Prince, Oh ! how much have you to answer 
for! • • 

Rmaldo, Only for what I myself command. 
Fare you well ! 

Thus saying he went and ordered his car- 
riage, but prudently took neither the road to 
Venice nor Urbino; but by another way return- 
ed to the forest. 

This time,' however, Rinaldo did not visit 
Donato, but having sold his mules, sent for- 
ward Sebastiano, and restoring his money to a 
place of security, set forward for the Appe* 
nine mountains. 

Here he found an empty hermitage, which 
seemed to have been recei^tly deserted, as ap- 
peared by some fresh writing that lay oa the 
table, to the following efiect : 

** Whoever thou art that shall succeed me, 
and chose this hermitage for thy abode, may- 
est thou be as happy as I who have hidlerto 
inhabited it, and have written this paper, which 
I request you in Hke manner to leave behind 
you." 

Rinaldo had scarcely read this, before a 
thought struck him, to hve there for^ a while in 
the character of a hermit. He immediately 
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Eot on his hermit's dress, and Rosalia acted as 
ousekeeper; though their mode of life, par- 
ticularly their table and cellar, were far more 
luxurious than a hermit usually enjoys. 

Two days after they arrivea here, as Rinal- 
do was taking his morning walk, he saw a man 
sitting on an eminence and drawing. Having 
therefore approached and accosted ^im, he in- 
quired what he was about. 

*' I am taking a view of this plact,** said he, 
" because it has of late acquired great celebri- 
ty." " How so ?" "Do you not know ? This 
is the spot where Riualdo died. Under that 
tree his head was cut open, and he expired 
immediately. A soldier, who was in the en- 
'gagement, gave me a full description of * the 
place. When I have made my drawing and 
engraved it, I shall sell it prettily coloured, and 
mSke a great profit Another plate will con- 
tain the Mittle, which will doubtless sell very 
well. In the view I am now taking;, I shall in- 
troduce a gallows near the tree I have just 
mentioned, as an enlblem 6[ the subject." 

" An excellent speculation !" 

" Ay, that is the way of the world. Such 
mcidents are alwavs beneficial to the arts." 

Rinaldo wished nim a good sale fbr his pic- 
tures, and left him. Yet he could not help 
feeling some pain at the emblem which was to 
serve as his monument. 

As he returned to his hermitage he heard a 
noise there; on listening to whidi, he perceiv- 
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ed some Toices speaking in a threatening tone^ 
and Rosalia weeping. 

He instantly entered the room, where he 
saw Rosalia, crying on a bench, and two ill- 
looking fellows about to break open a/nipboaid, 
upon which they were so intent that they did 
not hear Rinaldo come in. The latter gave . 
Rosalia the wink to be silent, and suddenly ad 
vancing, threw one of them on the ground, and 
seized a pistol belon^j to the other, whicn lay 
on the table. Rosaha suoJenly took up a mus 
ket from behind a chair, ana, 8prin|[ing forward 
attacked the other thief, who, astonish^ and con 
founded, let fall the tool with which he was break 
in^ open (he cupboard. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo applying the pistol to the 
breast of the man who was down, caUed to the 
other, 

" Lay down your arms." ' 

Rosalia also called out to him, repeating these 
orders, and added, 

*' Lay them down, you villain, or I will shoot 
you dead." 

Both the robbers were now disarmed, and Ri- 
naldo asked them with the utmost coolness and 
tranquillity. 

" What is your business here ? who ^re you?" 

" Behave with respect," replied the one " we 
belonff to Rinaldini." 

"Never, never," said Rinaldini, "such ac- 
tions his people never would commit. No, no, 
you are thieves, of whom Rinaldini knows as 
little as you or him. Villains that you aie^ 
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kneel down and adc paidon— I, I myself am Ri* 
naldini.-' 

On this thev both kneh down M of terror, 
and embraced nis. knees. 

*^ Fardcm ! Captain," said the one hesitatmg, 
^ we did not know yon, but we have really be* 
longed to yoor people these three days. Aha- 
veroe and Cinthio themselves enlisted us. We 
deserve punishment by your laws; punish us as 
you please." 

Rinaldo was about to answer, when the door 
qpened, and Cinthio entered. 

** You have been enlisting some pretty rascals 
here !" cried Hinaldo. 

Cinthio, The devil ! what ! you here. Captain ! 
and in a hermit's frock. I never should liave 
expected it. How I reioice to see you again ! 
But what is the use of these reliques ! Are you 
performing your noviciate ? 

Binddo, Do these men know our laws? 

Cinthio, They have heard them read. 

Rinaldo, Ana have they sworn to them ? 

Cinthio, They have. 

Rinaldo, This young woman was left here 
alone, and when I entered, these men were 
breaking open the cupboard. 

Rosalia, And besides, I showed them a letter 
of protection from Rinaldini himself. 

Rxntddo, Indeed! 

CiAihio, A thousand curses on them! and not 
to respect yourCaptun's written order ! holla! 
comrades, come in, bind these villians to yon* 
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Jer tree and shoot them. They have violated 
their Captain's letter of protection. 

*' Curses on the assassins!'' -cried the rob- 
bers, who had instantly entered on CinthioV 
calling them; and immediately seized and took 
them out. Thus havinc bound them to a tree, 
and firing ei^t musket balls at them, they blew 
out their brams. 

This incident occasioned RinaUo to leave the 
hermitage. Meanwhile Cinthio collected his 
people together, and being twenty in number, 
they descended into the vallev, and so to the 
mountam of Fortini, where Aitaverde was sta- 
tioned with a party of sixty men, he having re- 
marked some movements in the ecclesiastical 
state tending to dieir expulsion from the forest 
they had himerto occupied. 

Kinaldo now ordered hid tent on the summit of 
the highest hill toward Belsorte, to be struck, 
mustered his band which he found to be eighty 
strong, and removed to a mountain which com- , 
manded Brancolino. 

A few days afterward came Alterverde, and 
joined him. ** Captain," said he, " we begin to 
be in great want ot provision^;." 

Rinaldo. It must be remedied. 

Aitaverde. The men murmur at it, and begin 
to complain of their inactivity. 

Rinaldo. Then we must nnd them employ- 
ment. 

Aitaverde. Certainly. And besides money is 
very scarce'with some of them, who have lost at 

play. J, 
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RindAo, Well, here are two hundred sequins^ 
which I will distrihate among the men. £m« 
ployment they shall also have. Let the "viiole 
troop he assembled this evening. I will assign 
them their parts. 

When evenins.came the band assembled in 
the appointed viuley, where Einaldo joined them 
in his Captain's uniform, and ordered them to 
form a circle ro«nd him. This they silently per- 
formed, leaned on their muskets, and waited 
with the greatest expectation to hear what their 
cpmmander would say. 

*' Comrades," said Kinaldo, "I am informed 
your provisions begin to fail, and it is fit we 
shoula take measures to procure a fresh supply; 
but this must be done with prudence. I there- 
fore divide among you two hundred sequins of 
my own property.*' 

**Long live our Captain,** cried they all, till 
the mountains re-echoei with the sound. 

Rinaldo having taken off his hat and again 
covered himself, proceeded ; 

"With this money let provisions be bought 
in the neighbouring towns, and those of you 
who are best acquainted with the places may 
perform this commission in the dress of hermits. 
On this subject thev may communicate with 
Altaverde, who wifl superintend the whole. 
In ^"^e or six days I will speak to yon again, 
and hope then to le&d you forth to a great en- 
terprise. Meanwhile Cinthio may enter the 
frontier forest by the great road, accompanied 
by twelve of you, and return with wine and 
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finit, or oil; he knows what he is to do. 1 
will give him money to nay the poor carriers 
for whatever he majr taJce of them; besides 
which, he ivill admonisdi them to silence under 
the strongest threats. The carriaffes and mules 
must not be taken firom them, mi if an idle 
prelate, or such person, come in your way, take 
nom them what they hare in money ana mon« 
ey's worth. - But I again recommend your spar- 
ing all poor travellers and hermits. Eveiv vio- 
lation of this rule I will punish, as you snowj 
with death. Now depart to your various sta- 
tions, and 90 ferewell 1" 

Having said thisj Rinaldo left tliem, and a 
loud cry of joy pursued him as he went. 

When he returned to his tent he found Ro- 
salia sitting in a comer, full of terror and alarm, 

Rinaldo, What is the matter? 

Roitdia, Oh ! I tremble from head to foot. 
' Rinaldo, What has happened ? 

Rosalia, I have twice seen a white figure. 
The second time it looked into the tent, raiscKl 
its hand, and threatened with its fixiger. I 
thank Grod you are returned. 

Rinaldo, without saying a word, made a sig- 
nal, on which, some of his people came in. 
among whom was Cinthio. Rinaldo informed 
them what Rosalia had seen, and immedi* 
ately gave orders to post guanls all around the 
mountain, at the same time sending Sebastiano 
to Altaverde, whom he informed what had hap- 
pened, and instructed to be on the watch. 
4* 
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Thev all went to their posts, and Rinaldo 
threw nimself on his bed, having first lighted an 
additional lamp. Rosalia sat by him and play- 
ed on the miitar. 

She had not sun^ many stanzas before the 
white fi^re came into the tent, and Rosalia 
screamed a loud, " Jesa Maria ! there it is !'' 
and Rinaldo rising, asked, " Who art thou ?" 
but receiving no answer, he seized a pistol, and 
taking aim at the figure, said 

" If you are a ghost expect this ball." 

The fi^re still threatened with the finger, 
and RinaMo pulled the trigger ; but his pistol 
though an excellent one, missed fire, and, as he 
again cocked it, the figure disappeared. Ri- 
naldo sprung up and hurried out ; but could not 
see any thing. Immediately a gun went \>fi*in 
the valley, then a second, then a third. 

Rinaldo now hastened down the hill to his 
sentinels, three of whom had seen a white 
figure, at which they had fired. Upon this a 
genera] alarm was spread, with horns and fifes ; 
and immediately die whole corps was assem- 
bled. 

Afler relating to each other what they had 
seen and continuing some time together, they 
again separated, and Rinaldo returned to his 
tent; where he and Rosalia having drunk 
some wine, they lay down. Rosalia soon fell 
asleep, but Rinaldo thus communed with him- 
self. 

" History affords various examples of similar 
a^^arances foretelling the fall of great men. 
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Bratus was forewarned by a ghost, who spoke 
to him; this figure, however, preserved a per- 
fect silence. Yet it threatened with its finger- 
was this to me ? but it first threatened Rosa- 
• lia, when die sat alone in the tent. To her 
first, to me afterward: this was not imagin- 
ation ; five of us saw it. Mv best pistol miiraed 
fire, which it never did before, and my men, 
who did fire, missed their aim, though they can 
always hit their man. How wonderful! Yet 
wherefore should I be a&aid ? afraid ? no, that I 
will never be.*' 

Unable to sleep, he sprang up, threw on his 
cloak, and descended into the valley^ where he 
drank and conversed with his sentinels; and 
be^ to joke on what had passed. 

The sun now rising he feasted his eyes on 
the magnificent scenery it afibrded, at the same 
time saying to himself with a sigh : 

'^ Yet it rises not to me so beautiful as when 
I tended my father's goats." 

Nicolo now came running up to him, and cry- 
ing out : 

** Captain, we have taken some loads of pro- 
visions belonging to the rich monks of Mangolo, 
for which reason we have paid noUimg for 
them. If the monks wish to be paid, they may 
apply to you. But the best of the story is, 
that we made a firiar that accompanied it say a 
paternoster for us all, and sive us absolution, 
which he did with a lamentable voice, and then 
we let him gp.** 

" This incident will make a noise," said Ri- 
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naldo, and retumed in pennre mood to his tent, 
where Rosalia was already risen and |veparing 
chocolate. 

Rinaldo seated himself to breakfast before 
his tent, and viewed the misty tale, firom which, 
as the snn became more powerful, the foe de- 
parted, and the distant plains displayed mem- 
selves in aU their varied beauties to bis view. 

He now looked through his glass at the in- 
tersectmg roads, and found them all clear, ex- 
cept a carriage which was moving slowly oh ; 
calling thererore- to Sebastiano, he instructed 
him to see what it was^ and the latter imme- 
diately flew to eitecute his commands. 

Rinaldo now fixed his eyes on a castle at no 
great distance, whidi, without being able to 
account for it, had particularly attracted his 
attention: he resolved to take a nearer view 
of it. He therefore dressed himself in a green 
hunter's dress, edged with eold, put on a hat 
adorned with feathers, took his double-barrelled 
gun, and, accompanied by his dog, descended 
uie hill, and took the load that led to the 
castle. 

To the right was a monastery inhabited by 
well-fed Benedictines; before the door oi 
which a monk was walking to and fro, and 
leading. 

Having saluted each other, they entered into* 
the following conversation : 

Rmddo. You seem to contemplate me with 
Wcmder ? at what are you surprised ? 
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Monk I am -Woadeimg to see you tntTding 
alone, as if you had nothinff to fear? 

Rifuddo, And what ahodld I fear ? 

Monk. Do you not know these tnoUlitaiat ire 
infested with banditti ? 

Hinalda. I have not heard of them. 

Monk. Yes, it is perfectly true; w« hkre 
foand it true by experience. They hare taken 
ijrom us a quantity oi wine, and Father Bar- 
nard, who accompanied it, was obhced toabedve 
the villains. Such an absolution, lowers, be- 
in^ compulsory, cannot avail : and the Vagabonds 
wall pay dearly for their joke. 

Rinaldo. How so? 

Monk, The rascals will not oulv be fbrmafiy 
excommunicated by us, but we shaU also give in- 
telligence of (he event, and a body of men will 
be sent out against them that will ferret tbem 
out of aU their holes. 

Binaldo. Then blood will flow. 

Hfonk. The more their blood flows the betlKr 
for injured mankmd. 

Rinaldo. Will money and good words pat* 
chase a breakfiist of you ? 

Monk. Most assuredly ; walk in. 

Rinaldo. I would rather have it io the Open 
air ; and then return up the mountab, since yoa 
tell me the road is not safe. 

Upon this the monk left him, and sdott retim- 
ed with a lay-brother, who brought a bottle of 
Wine and some pastry. 

Monk. Do you live in this neighboufbood ? 
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Binfiddo, I am on a visit with a friend, whom 
castle is not far. 

Monk. Aha ! ^roa have not heard then of the 
famous Rinaldini? 

Rinddo, He was killed \h a skirmish. I 
heard a circumstantial account of *iis death at 
Cesena. 

Monk, So it is reported ; yet some maintam 
that this Proteus is still alive, and indeed, a true 
Proteus he most he ; for he goes ahout in a thou- 
sand various forms. 

Binaido. Do you not know him ? 

Monk, God forbid ! If we knew where to 
meet with him, we would endeavour to purchase 
from him a letter of protection for us and our 



And how much would you give 
him? 

Monk. We have offered him an hundred 
8e.\uins, and broke off because he demanded 
mOiie. * 

BinMo. But suppose you gave the money to 
the soldiers who are sent out against him ? 

Monk, That would avail but little, for hj^ 
troops are always increasing, though tlicy have 
been frequently half destroyed. Besides, he is 
alx>ve fi/e hundred strong. 

JRinaldo, Heavens! and how dots this man 
support so large a band ? 

Monk. By robbery — they steal like crows. 

Rinaldo, But I should think, if proper 
measures were adopted, this evil might be 
eradicated. 
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JMbfiA. Proper measures ! how so? 

Riruddo, At least I think so. 

Monk. Well! every man may have useful 
ideas, be he layman or priest — but what do you 
think ought to oe done ? 

Rinaldo. In my opinion f^ovemment might «£• 
feet it. 

Monk. As for example ? 

Rinddo. A general pardon for Rinaldo and his 
people ! 

ilfofa. God forbid! 

Rinaldo. An invitation to return and mix in 
civil society ! 

Monk^ God defend us! who could associate 
with such robbers and outlaws ? We could not 
even conscientiously bury a pious Christian by 
the side of such a ruffian. Talk not tiien of 
any man living with him in society — No, that 
is impossible — the sins of this reprobate may 
indeed be pardoned on his death bed, if he turn 
to God ; but hang he must without remission. 
If he die in his sins and without absolution, the 
devil will have his soul — ^but no man must, on 
any account, hold communion with such a 
miscreant. 

Rinaldo. And yet you yourself wish to hold 
communion with nim. 

AfonJfc. How? God forbid! 

Rinaldo. Would you not buy of him a letter of 
protection ? 

Monk. That is not communion, but pru- 
dence. Necessity has no law. We will buy of 
hiin a protection, and then excommunicate mm. 



Such men miut be dealt with fls iho Seatiiens, 
who know not God. 

Rtnaldo. Suppose now I were Rinaklmi, and 
knew this your intehtion? 

Monk. God forbid ! 

Rmaldo, I am only supposing a case. 

MmA. Well; but— 

Rinaldo, Then would I— supposm|; I were 
Rinaldini — ^you understand 

Monk, Yes, yes. 

Rindtdo, Then I would punish yea all 
aererely. / 

Monk, 'Tis well Rinaldini knows it not. 

iim<ddo. Yes, indeed. 

Monk; For he must be a very revengeful fd- 
* low : but perhaps he is no more. 

Rinaldo, That is highly probable. It is assert- 
ed that his head is now exposed on a pole at 
Pienza. 

Monk, Is it so? But I am as muchafiaid of 
his people as of himself, 

Rinaldo, But who knows wh^er they have 
his head? 

Monk, Head ! hem ! that can be of little 
use ! What can the head of a goatherd avail 
them? 

Rinaldo. In that respect nature may have 
been more bountiful to him than to many a 
prelate. 

Monk, He has never studied ; and nature does 
nothing alone. I presume you have gone tlu!OUgh 
your studies. 

Rinaldo, At three different universities. 
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Monk. Indeed; Jmispradence? 

RinaMo. Ethics, logic, &c. 

Monk. Aha! Very excellent studies! An 
f ou your own master 1 

Rinaldo. lam. At least T think so. 
- Monk. Hare you any fortune ? 

RmaMo. A large one. 

Monk. Riches are the gift of Gk)d. To 
those he loves he gives gold ; and, observe, a 
good understanding to employ it properly. We 
here are not so rich as we appeetr. We have 
just enough to eat and drink, but no super- 
fluities. 

RinMo. Superfluities are useless; thej hut 
enervate mankind, and render them lethargic and 
inactive. Your wine is good. , 

Monk. Oh yes; we have a good glass of wine 
for strangers. Ajsfor ourselves, we drink none; 
ur at least, very little. , 

RinaUo. Then drink some with me ! 

Monk. I thank vou. 

Rinaldo. Come no ceftimony. 

Monk. Well, if you insist upon it — if you 
positively wiU have it so-yonr health, noble 
air! 

Rinaldo. Grood diay it do you ! Since we are 
liere together, let us empty a bottle between 

'Mmk. Well, I— 

Rinaldo. You have no objection, I presutne? 
Monk. Obiection ! yesjljut — 
Rinaldo. No ceremonies! But tell me, fO 
whom belongs yon beautiful castle ? 
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Monk, It has lately come into the possession 
of the Baron Ro^ezzo^ who has lately purchased 
it: but it formerly belonged to the house o^ 
Altieri. 

Biruddo. Does \he Baron reside there? 

Monk. Botn ne and his lovely youne bride, 
whom he has lately brought home. She is a 
quiet, good Christian, But the Baron is a little 
wild. May I ask you your name ? 

Rinaldo, Count Dalbrogo. 

Monk. Dalhicgo! Dalbrogo! That is a fa- 
milvfrom — 

Rinaldo. The Italian port of Switzerland. 

Monk. Aha ! from Switzerland ? So — 

At this time Sebastiano slowly and silently 
approaching them, Rinaldo gave him a wink, 
and thus addressed him : 

Rmaldo. Whither are you ^ing traveller ? 

SebasHano. To the mountams where I live. 

Rinaldo. Do you live safe there ? 

Sebastiano. Why not? 

Rinaldo. They talk of robbers. 

Sebastiano. Where nothing is, nothing can 
be lost. We have not much, at best. 'Within 
such walls as these they would find a richer 
booty. 

Monk. The litde we have is the property of 
the church. 

Sebastiano. On which you most heartily fiit- 
ten ! Addio. 

Monk. Hark ye! this rogue has a very 
suspicious look. Perhaps he is one of the 
banditti. 
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Rinddo. Mountaineers hare generally a wild 
look. 

The clock now striking, the monk hastened 
to rejoin the choir. Rinaldo therefore paid 
bis reckoning, and took his way toward the 
oastle. 

Adjoining this edifice was a high wall, sur- 
rounding a beautiful garden, where Rinaldo 
finding a wicket open, immediately entered. 
On approaching a small grove, he perceived a 
lady, who hearing footsteps behind her, quickly 
turned found ; and perceiving Rinaldo scream- 
ed aloud. The latter instantly recognized and 
aprooached her. • 

jRinddo. Is it jrassible? Scarcely can I trust 
my eyes ! Is this iipa^nationorreahty ? Amelia 
— ^the beautiful Aurelia here ! 

Aurelia, The same! 

Rmeddo, Here? 

Aurelia, In the castle of my husband. 

Rinaldo. Your husband! And are yon really 
married? 

Aurdia, Yetf, alas! 

Rinaldo. How! Tears in the eyes of Au- 
relia ! 

Aurelia. Oh ! these signs of that misfortune 
which pursues me throughout my life may con- 
viace you how wretched I am. 

Rinaldo. Aurelia! and unhappily married ! 

Aurelia. Ah heavens ! 

Rinaldo. Ah ! when cood old Donate — 

Aurelia. that I had been left to live in 
solitude with him, or lliat I had remained in my 
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foster father's 'farm. How happy had I been ! 
My good father, indeed, meant weU, and wished 
to make me happy: but — ^I am most wretched. 
BinaUdo, Perhaps the lovely Aurelia brought 
with her here the souroe of her misfortune ? 

Aurelia, How do you mean? My heart 
was free. Innocent and pure was I, when I 
came to mv husband. My falher gave me a 
very large fortune; and for that alone my bus- 
bsmd manied me. Ah, friend of the worthy 
Donato! tell that venerable old man how mis* 
erable I am. 

Binaldo, Will y<Hi grant me your confi- 
dence without reserve ? 
Aurdia, My &ther knows vou also, and>r^ 
Rinaldo, What did your &ther say of me ? 
Do you know who X am ? 

Aurelia. When he spoke of vou to me, he 
called you a celebrated man, but did not tell me 
your name. 

Rinaldo. I am the Coun^ Dalbrogo; and 
you know, already, I am your father*s friend. 
A short time ago, at Cesena, we exchanged 
rinffs as a sisn of fiiendship. Did he tell you 
nomingof itf 

Aurelia. It is long since I saw or spoke 
with him. 
, Rinaldo. Does he know you are unhappy? 
' Aurelia. 1£ he has received my letters he 
must know it: but of that I am extremely 
doubtful, since I have never received an answer 
to any of them. Perhaps my husband, by 
means of his spies, intercepts even my letters. 



RmeUdo, Well, me he can neithor corrupt 
nor intercept. I will speak to your father, and 
^dll say to nim whatever you desire me. 

Aurelia, Will you, indeed ? 

Rinddo, I will ^igage my word of honouTa 
What complaints hare you against your hu»» 
hand? 

AMireHa. He is a tvrant to me, and treats me 
with contempt, lie breaks his nuptial faith 
almost before my eyes, with mercenary wretch* 
et whom he ke^ nere in his castle. 

RinMo, The villain. 

Aureba. He plagues and torments me inces- 
santly with reproaches. 

Rmaido. Wtth what reproaches ? 

Aurelia, Ah» heaven! with my illegitimate 

birth, which ^Ah! he knew that before 

he married me! 

JimaUp. Do you love him? 

Aurelia, I loved him once : but now he has 
compelled me to hate him* 

Hinaldo. You hate him? 

Aurelia, I abhor him as I do^my sins. It 
was but yesterday he exposed me to the ridi- 
cule of his companions; auu his mercenary 
prostitutes make a jest of me. I am treated 
like a slave ! 

Rifuddo, You shall have satisfaction. 

Aurelia, I am fully resolved, if my father 
does not soon interfere, to abandon this scene of 
vice and debauchery, and to fly. 

Rtnaldo, Whidier will you ny? 

Aurelia, To my mother.' 
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Riniddo, Where is she ? 

Aurdia. She is abhess of the convent of St. 
Clara near Montamara. 

H Rinddo, When first I beheld AureHa in 
that happy valley, and when I afterward con- 
versed with her at the peaceful hermitage of 
Donato, I said to myself ** How happy will be 
the man to whom Aurelia shall give her hand 
and heart!" And now this excellent girl is 
miserable! No; by heavens! it shall not be. 
At least she shall be revenged. Such is the 
solenm oath of one who will keep his word — it 
is the oath of Datbrogo ! 

Aurdia. Ah, Count! why will you bring 
yourself to destruction, perhaps, for my sake ? 

Rmcddo. For your sake I would engage 
with monsters ana with devils. 

Aurelia. Count you alarm me. 

Rinaldo. How shall I know the wretch? 
Is he in the castle? 

Aurdia. He is hunting with some of his com- 
panions. 

Riruddo. Who are they? 

AureJta. Adventurers from all comers of 
the earth, whom he has collected round him, 
and who are dissipating my fortune in debau- 
chery, gamblius, diinking, and ah, heavens 

they are very had men— two Frenchmen and 
a Sicilian, who perhaps have escaped from 
the hands of justice; they call themselves no- 
ble, but that I am sure is false. You can 
scarcely conceive with what indecency they 
treat me. 
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BinaUo. By beaTem, wen I present, it 
ahoold be tbe last ill action tbey should com- 
mit* 

Aurdia. Ab, Count ! would you who are a 
stranger? 

Rinaldo. My oath shall be fulfilled, and I will 
revenge you. The riotous laughter of these vil- 
lains shsjl bednnged to mourning, and you shall 
have exemplary satia&ction, ormy name — is not 
Balbrogo. But, of whom is the portrait that 
hangs at your breast ? 

AwtUa, It is the portrait of my husband. 

RmaUio* Show it me. Is it like? 
. AweUe. A strong likeness. 

Rinaldo, Well-^Now I shall know him. But ' 
away \vith this portnat from your bosom. 

AureUa. By no means; he would beat me if 
I omitted to wear it. 

Rinaldo. ^'hat ! Has he ever dared«- 

Aurditu Ah, heavens ! I now bear the marks of 
his cruelty on my body. • 

Rinaldo. Yillam! Thou shah soon bear die 
marks of niy retribution, which- — 

Aurdia. Oh, heavens ! there comes my bus- 
band with bis companions up the walk I 

Rinaldo. It is too late iowf; stay, and I wiU 
stay also; I am a friend of your father's, Who 
has commisBiohed me to visit you in his name. 
In my presence he will not dare to insult you. 
With a singib word I u>uld smite him to the 
earth ; and before mommg dawns, you idiaU be 
rescued. 

The Baron and bis companions now ap- 
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proacbed, and Rinaldo advancing a few steps 
toward him took off his hat, saying, 

" I am glad Baron, to make your acquaintance. 
The Prince, your father-in-law, desires me to sa- 
lute you in lus name, and to inform you that h« 
* will speedily bay you a visit. I am his friend, 
and Count Dalbrogo is my name." 

*' Your humble servant," replied the Baron 
with great coldness. Then turning to Aurelia, 
said, with a sarcastic smile, " Perhaps too an old 
acquaintance of yours, and you have not inyited 
this a^eeable visiter and messenger of good 
newe uom your father into the castle ?*' 

*^ Pardon," continued he, '* the inattention of 
<. my wife, but she has been brought up at a &rm 
house. That, however, you probably know al- 
ready.'' 

Rinaldo, I do; she has been brought up with 
very good and worthy people. 

Barm. So my &ther-in-law will soonjiayus 
a visit? Has he not fixed the day of his arri* 

Rinaldo, I believe you may expect him daily.l 

Baron. That is unfortunate, tor I have fixed a 

journey for to-morrow, which I cannot possibly 



Rinaldo. He will expect your return. He said 
he had many things to speak of with you. 

Baron. So — ^but Jinfortunately I, may be obli- 
ged to be aWnt some months— pcSrhaps you m- 
tend to await his arrival here ? 

Rinaldo. No— I have afiSurs of importance to 
settle at Rome and would therefore expedite 
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mj departure. Had yoa not returned as yon did. 
I should have been aeprived of the pleasure or 
seeing you. I was taking leave ot your lady 
when I learnt your arrival. 

Baron, But you will stay and take yoni din* 
ner with us ? 

Hinaldo, I must beg to be excused. 

Baron, I entreat you. 

Rincddo, It is impossible, my hours are all 
counted. 

Bafon. I regret that I had not the pleasure of 
your acquaintance earlier. I hope my wife has 
entertained you well; but I fear she has haid one 
of those fits of ill humour that so irequently at* 
tack her. 

Rinaldo, In &ct— but excuse me— From the 
state in which I founS your wife, I should rathec 
attribute more to grief than ill humour. Mean- 
while I would not be indiscreet and 

Baron. Yes, yes, she has the art of covering 
her ill humour with the veil of grief, and calls 
her obstinacy and caprice lowness of spirits. 

Rinaldo, Yet she formerly appeared so gay 
and happy that— 

Baron, Perhaps she is not married to your 
liking. Sir Count, you are vexed she has fallen 
to my lot. 

Pimddo. Sir Bason^ yoa joke. 

Baron, Far from it; the simpleton, perhaps^ 
would have been better pleased, had sne been 
removed from the shepherd's field to your pas- 
ture : she would then have remained as she was 
before. 5 
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Rifuddo. Yes^ equally good, noble, andlorelf* 

Baron, Aye, in the eyes of a lover. 

Rinaldo. !baron, I iemark with astonishment 
and grief that your marriage is not happy. 

Baron. That you have, no doubt, learnt fiom 
this paragon of sensibility ; ^e bew;ails every 
creature in the tiflage. 

Einaldo, By heavens ! it grieves me that your 
fitther-in-law must find thii^ as they are. 

Baron, He may take her back if he pleases, or 
restore her to her very honourable mother.' 

Riruddo. Baron this bitterness shows — 

Baron. That I would be rid of the fool, no- 
ting farther. Will you please to take her 
with you? 

Rinaldo, No insults, Baron, 1 will not bear 
them. 

Baron. This warmth in the cause of my wife 
proves — 

Rinaldo. That which it shall prove : nothing 
more and nothins less. I am her father's inend, 
who will certainly not pennit — 

Baron. He may receive his jewel back. 1 
want her no more. 

Rinaldo. Nor do you deserve to possess her. 

Barm. Thunder and lightninff ! Sir Count— 

Rinaldo. What do vou mean f 

Baron. Away witn you, sir, and take this 
tfiroiiipet with you that she may no longer offend 
my eyes. 

Rinaldo. Your brutality— 

Boron. Here I am master. 

Rmaldo. Then be so of yourself. For dl 
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yoa have said and done yoa shall give me Ml 
•ati^&bction. 

Baron. In Rome? 

Bkuddo. Here in your castle. 

Baron, Whenever you please. 

Bmaldo. This very day. 
. Baron, This very moment. I will settle 
your account for you. 

Rmsddo. I will settle yours for you, you 
wretch! 

Baron* Such language shall be answered by 
my servants with horse-whips. 

BinaMo. (Putting his hand to his sioord,) 
Draw. 

Baron, How! , 

Bintddo, Draw, or I will cut you down. 

AureUa, For God's sake, Count, be calm, you 
do not know these men. 

Baron, i Giving her a box on the ear.) Silence! 
now complain of that to your lover. 

Rinaldo. By heavens. Baron, that shall be re^ 
paid with blood. 

Baron. Leave my castle; or as this is my 
right hand, I will order my people to turn you 
oat. 

Binddo. Cowardly villain ! that you yourself 
dare not do: Aurelia, 3rou shall certainly be res- 
cued : As for you, villain ! who call yourself to 
husband, I shall this very day speak to you in a 
way that you shall feel severely. 

The Baron and his companions laughed aloud, 
and as Rinaldo quitted the garden, cried out af^er 
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"A pleasant journey to you, Don Quixotte^ t 
you may now go and tell your adventures to 
your mamm^.'* 

The temper in which Rinaldo rejoined his 
companions may easily he imagined. He was ' 
scarcely ahle to contain himself. His appearance 
made Kosalia tremhle ; for she had never heheld 
him so hefore. 

" Captain/' said Cinthio, " what has happen- 
ed?'' 

" That.you shall leam," replied he ;" call Alta- 
rerde to me." 

With him and Cinthio, Rinaldo now com- 
muned; and when evening approached, Alta- 
verde, at the head of .twenty men, descended 
into the valley. Cinthio went toward *^e left 
with sixteen, and ten accompanied Rinaldo. 
Rosalia remamed in the tent, which was safely 
guarded by Nicolo. 

These corps were in motion ahout the time 
it grew dark : hut thev had scarcely left their 
former post, when Sebastiano followed them 
with five and twenty men, and stationed him- 
self near the Benedictine Monastery ahove 
mentioned. Cinthio crossed the river, took 
possession of the bri^lge, and posted himself by 
the garden wall of Baron Rovezzo. Altaverde 
occupied the high road, and that leading to the 
village, and placed his men round the castle as 
far as the post of Cinthio ; and Rinaldo with his 
party went up to the castle gate, which was 
shut. On sotmding the horn a servant unbolu 
ed it, and inquired who was there ? but he was 
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Mzedbythe throat, dragged oat and deliirered 
to Altaverde's party; three mea took posses- 
sion of the gate, and the rest foUuwed Kinaldo 
across the court yard, and made themselves 
• masters of the house aoor. Two others enter- 
ed the servants' hall with cocked pistols, and 
commanded silence, which the servants, who 
were terrified and trembl^n^ with fear, obeved. 

Rinaldo cut the strins of the alarm bell with 
his stiletto, and with three men went up stairs 
to an apartment where the Baron was sitting at 
a table with his companions and mistresses. 

The door being half open, Rmaldo listened, 
and heard that he himself, under the name ot 
Coont Dalbrogo, was the subject of their rail- 
lerv. They ^led'him a blustering coward; 
anu Aureha, who was obliged to sit at table, 
was forced to hear the disgustitts language ot 
her husband in silence, to avoidf his ill-treat- 
ment. 

The Baron's mistresses rallied her relative to 
her former lover ; and her husband said aloud, 

" Suppose I had not let the rascal go ?" 

" We would have ebt off his nose," said one 
of the Frenchmen. 

** If he does but return—** said the Barflh. 

^ Here he is \** said Rinaldo, and immediately 
entered the room. 

Meanwhile Altaverde's people had taken 
possession of the castle gate, and Sebastiano 
Kad approached nearer. Three more of Ri- 
naldo's men now joined the odiei three who 
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stood at the door of the apartment, and six ol 
Altaverde's followed them. 

These twelve men waited for a signal firom 
Rinaldo, who had alone entered in the apartment, 
jnrhere his sudden appearance not a litue suipri* 
sed the company. 

"I am come/' continued he, to keep my pro- 
mise. You now perceive that I am punctuaL 
Here I stand and demand satis&ctiim of you. 
From the Baron to the man who proposed to ciV 
off my nose, I will call every one of you to ac- 
count" 

The Baron now began to laugh aloud, and cal- 
led to one of his servants, 

''Let my people come and give this Quixotte 
the account he asks for !*' 

The servant scarce began to move, whoi 
Rinaldo seized and threw him down. Then 
taking his pistol, pointing it to the table, and 
said, 

" The first Vfho dares to stir from his seat is a 
dead man! Miserable, worthless miscreants! 
you that threaten me so freely, tremble and 
kneel down before me ! 4^ow)rou who I am? 
Down upon you knees ! I am iGnaldini I** 

UpoB this they all knelt down as if thunder- 
struck. Aurelia screamed aloud, and sank in a 
sw*OQn. Kinaldo obliged the women to assist 
. her and having given the signal agreed on, his 
twelve followers entered the room. 

The whole company were still upon their 
knees when Rinaldo approached Aurefia, who 
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was beginning to recover. He threw himself 
wpaa his knees, and kissed her hand. 

'*is it you, rash man," saidslie, ip a broken 
voice, " that has rescued me? Ob, de as gene- 
nms as you are courageous! Be as kind as 
you are terrible ! Deal with me honourably, 
and conduct me to my mother ! Abuse not your 
power, nor make my yet mispotted name the 
jest of mankind!" 

'* Oh," said Rinaldini, sighing, '* now I fed 
what I am !** 

Then suddenly turning round, he beheld Se- 
bastiano entering the room with some of his 
party, and said, 

^' As yet this rat-catching expedition has cost 
no blood, and it shall end m the same maimer. 
Flog this villain, who is the husband of this un- 
fortunate lady, till not one white spot is left* 
Drive these Frenchmen and Sicilians two or 
tluree times up and down with rods. The girls I 
give you as prizes. But this worthy French 
counsellor, who advised cutting off my nose shall 
be served in like manner himself." 

The Frenchman dreadfully lamented his hard 
case but Rinaldini was deaf to his intreaties. 
He persisted in his orders, and his comrades took 
the delinquents from' the apartment. 

Rinaldo again approached Amelia, desired her 
to collect together her apparel and jewels, and 
ordered a carriage to be prepared; m which he 
placed her, together with her waiting woman, 
llien mounting his horse, he called out to his 
companions, 
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^ Plunder the castle, but do not bum it !** 
Rinaldo followed the carriage, which he at* 
dered to stop about a mile from St Claires con- 
vent at Montamara. Then ridins up to the 
coach door, asked for Aorelia's hand, upon a fin- 
g^ of which he put a ring ; and kissing ner hand, 
said, with emotion, 
" Aurelia, may you be happier than I !" 
Having thus spoken, he clapped spurs to his 
horse, and arrived at break of day, at his tent; 
where he was soon joined by his people, who re- 
turned loaded with booty. 

Rinaldo was sitting before his tent, and re- 
flecting on the consequence that might ensue 
from mis enterprise, when Rosalia approached 
him, seated herself near him, and tanng her 
guitar, though unrequested, sang the following 
air: 

Hear me, lov'd Almanzor, hear, 

Grant thy Laura's ibnd request : 
Btlll to thee la Laura dearl 

RelgDB her image in thy breast Y 
Wilt thou Laura fondly lovel 

When her infant cllmlM thy knee^ 
Wilt thou to that infant prove 

Source of endless Infamy 1 
Sooner would thy Laura fly 

Where thou ne'er shalt know thy child; 
Rather, ah! far rather die 

Ora^Iess in sojne desert wild, 
Than to thee an ofTspring bear, 
Stamped aH shame's dishonoured heir. 

•*Ah, Rosalia!'* interrupted Rinaldo, I guess 
—yes, I know who this Laura is ! Almanzor 
will never desert her." 
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Rosalia embraced him tenderly, and thus 
eontinued: 

"What peace can a mother eni'oy, when 
contemplating the image of her beloved upon 
her lap! when our offspring will be but a 
source of misery to us il we do not leave this 
course of life. But, bv heavens ! it shall and 
must be; nor will I bring up my son to the 
gallows." 

The appearance of Sebastiano interrupted 
this conversation. He brought mtelligence that 
two of their people were taken up at St. Leo, 
and thrown mto prison ; and that a third had 
escaped. He also brought news, that from in- 
formation of the Baron, proclamation had been 
made against him. 

Towaid evening Rinaldo ordered his tent to 
be struck; and giving the signal for departure, 
stationed himself, af^er a journey of three days, 
in the valley of the Albano mountains. 

Two days after his arrival he gave orders to 
Sebastiano to go with sixteen resolute fellows, 
in various disguises, to Cagli, in the neighbour^ 
hood of Montamara. Altaverde also received 
a commission to endeavour to liberate the two 
prisoners by address or by force ; and Binaldo 
himself as a traveller on horseback, attended 
by Nicolo and Alphonso as his servants, rode 
aoout the countrjr upon the scout. Cinthio re- 
mained as captain of the' band; and Rinaldo 
commended to his care Rosalia, who took 
leave of hmi with tears. 
5* 
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." I feel," said she with emotion, '^ as though 
we should never meet again !" 

Rinaldo endeavoured to console her withomt 
success, and left her extreitiely agil&tcd. 

He soon reached Fossombrona : where, hav* 
ing put up at the principal inn, he rested a 
ooupie of days, desirous or giving Sebastiano's 
^rty time to collect in the neighbourhood of 
Montamara. 

The day after his arrival he visited a tavern, 
where he found several of the inhabitants; 
among whom were two advocates and some 
notaries, engaged in apparentlv interesting con- 
versation over a bottle. Rinaldo called abo for 
wine; and seating himself near them listened to 
their discourse. 

A Townsman. Tis a veiy bad business. 

Advocate, Ah, very bad indeed ! 

Notary, A very shocking affidr ! 

Advocate, The Baroness has twice been 
beard. She persists that she previously knew 
the person of the aforesaid Count Dalbrogo, 
but took him for a man of good character, and 
neither knew, nor in the least suq)ected that 
he was the celebrated Rinaldini: and that she 
first leamt this with terror and affiright when 
he avowed himself on the night of these events. 
On the other hand, the Baron, who was dreiad- 
fully maltreated, maintains that his wife has 
hved in an understanding with this terrible 
robber; and that her father is one of his ac- 
j|uaintance, who has long, contrary to law, been 
m treaty to make discovery to the magistracyi 
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to wnich be is bound. The prince is in custody 
at XJrbino, and will be closely examined. 

Toumsmm, One hardly knows as yet what to 
think of it. * 

Notary. The Baron estimates bis loss at the 
castle at three thousand ducats. He an4 Us 
friends were maltreated, and one of the 
Frenchmen was mutilated by the robbers. It 
is true he still lives, but he is very ill and mift* 
erable. 

ToumsnuffL These robbers are very devils. 

Notary, I pit]^ the poor prince. He is a 
brave man-— but, in conndence, |;entlemen, who 
among us would da^e to seize Rmaldini were he 
even now present among us. 

Townsman, Not I, for one. 

Advocate, Yes, yes, a man ouffht to proceed 
cautiously, and first make sure of having assist- 
ance. 

Townsman, Suppose he flot loose and I were 
to lose my life, wno would compensate me for 
my zeal ? He certainly would not sell his life 
cheaply. 

Notary. I should like to have seen him 
once. 

Rmaldo. Pardon me, gentlemen, but I have 
seen him. 

Notary, How? 

Townsman, What? 

Adoocate, And have you really — ? 

Rmddo, I am the Marquis Soligno. My 
estates lie in Savoy, and T am on a joumev. Six 
days ago I fell into the hands of his people, and 
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mine were overpowered. I was expectmft 
every moment to be plundered, when Rmaldioi 
himself appeared. 

Townsman, And what sort of a man is he ? 

Rinaldo. A little fat dark complexioned man, 
with blue eyes, brown hair, Roman nose, and 
whiskers. 

Advocate. Well, I know not what to think of 
it. 

Rimddo, How so? 

Advocate. I have been told by others that he is 
tall and thii^, with a smooth chin, black eyes and 
hair, and a Grecian nose. However, I must con- 
fess that a Roman nose is hetter suited to his 
way of life than a Grecian. 

ftnuddo. I bsive myself seen and s^ken to 
him, and he is exactly the man I describe. He 
searched me .very narrowly, and I wa? obliged 
to give him all my ready money and every 
thiJ^ I had of value. He demanded a hundred 
serums, which I gave him, and in return I had 
this letter of .{votection. See, gentlemen, here 
it is. 

Advocate, {readmgy) Ah, the rascal ! 

Viaggio Seguro.* 

Signed, *'RinaldinL" 
A man of few words I he is as saving of them 
as a minister of state. 
Rmaldo. I thank God that I came off so well 
Toumsnum. That yon may, indeed, Manjuis. 

* In lieu of Rcuro, for so Rinaldo wrote^ (though not 
pure It&Uaa ) I hav o aeen Mme of theie letters. 
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Rindldo, But it is unpardonable that the ma- 
gistracy do not exert themselves more. 

Advocate. Only have patience — I have it from 
good authority tnat &ve hundred Tuscans and 
ei^ht hundred men of the ecclesiastic troops are 
going out against him. They aie to surround, 
and will certainly take him. 

Townsman. How strong may his band be ? 

RinMo. No one can tell. Some talk of two 
hundred men; others say he is much stronger; 
they are all desperate fellows. Thank heaven I 
have got out of their clutches. 

Toward evening Rinaldo fitted the place, 
and sent out Sebastiano and his people with or- 
ders to take Baron Rovezzo alive or dead, and 
if alive, to deliver him to Cinthio. His people 
he left in the neighbourhood of Montamara, 
and went himself, m the dress of a pilgrim to 
Urbino. 

Here he learnt that Prince Rocella was in- 
deed at large, but had been obliged to give se- 
curities to a large amount, and was soon to be 
examined. He inquired his address, and had 
th9 boldness one night to enter his chamber. 

Pnnoe. Who are you ? 

BinaHdo. A pilgrim. 

. Prince. So I perceive, but what would you 
with me ? 

Rinaldo. I am sent to you on a message from 
Rinaldo. 

Prince. Heavens! What do I hear? Yoo 
are himself: now I know you. 

Rinaldo. Yes, I am he. I know into what 
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embarrassment I have brought you, and am 
come to offer you my services. 

Pnwce. What would you do? 

Rmaldo. With you! Nothing. 

Prince, lamlost if it be discovered. 

Rmaldo, Fear not; only say how I can serra 
you. 

Prince. Man! What have you done? 

Rtnaldo. If I can serve Auielia and you with 
my life, I will. 

Prince. Your death cannot extricate us fnm 
this embarrassment We are accused of an 
understanding with you. My child's honour is 
lost, and the public opinion is against me. Will 
you do me one fiivour, and then leave me, and 
quit the town? 

Rinaldo. If you would justi^ youraelf from 
the suspicion of an understanding with me, de> 
liver me up to justice. I will stay here. 

Prince. What advantage Vould thence arise 
to me ? Treachery is unworthy a true knight 
d* Malta. 

Rmaldo, Then I will myself smrender to ibe 

Prince. Can that better mv condition? 

Rimddo. What shall I do ? 

Prince, I know not. 

BindLdo. I must and will assist yon on this 
occasion. 

Prince, My uncle the cardinal has taken th« 
bofiiness in hand, and I hope the charge against 
me will soon be at an end. 
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lUnddo. So much tlie better for your pm- 
aecutors. 

Prince, Rioaldini, wouki you stop the course 
of justiee ? 

Bmaldo, Not of justice but of injustice. 

Prince, if I cannot serve yo»» let me at least do 

something for Aurelia— nere are bills for tea 

' thousand sequins, which I give as her portion in 

her new marriage. 

Prince. A new marriage ! 

Rinaldo, The Baron must by this time be in 
the hands of my party. If he is taken alive 
he will be shot, and A|velia again be free. 

Prince, Free or not free, she will remain for- 
ever in the convent. Give your money to the 
poor, we are none of us in need of it. 

idruddo. Adieu. 

Prince, Oh stay. 

Rinaldo, What would you? 

^rince. To what end will you come? 

Rmcddo, God knows; but I hope a good 
one. 

Prince, That you can scarcely expect ? 

Rinaldo, As God pleases ; good night. 

Prince. Have you reallv loved Aurelia ? 

Rinaldo, I love her still. 

Prince, She can never be yours ; return to 
your proper station — ^forsake the course of life 
you now pursue — and apply your money to good 
works: — m that dangerous course wnich you 
now — 

Rinaldo, Prince you know I am not easily 
frightened; yet my si'^iation is wretched; for, 
H 
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thoodi justice has no torture for me, I have 
much within my own bpsom. Farewell. 

Rinaldo now left the town and returned to 
the neighbourhood of Montamara, where his 
compamons were. 

On the foUowing day he received by the 
hands of Nero, whom Sebastiano sent to him, 
the following written inteUigence : 

''The curaed Baron is gone to Rome, and 
the nest is empty. Our good Altaverde, with 
three of his companions, has been trapped at 
St. Leo and thrown into prison with our other 
unfortunate friends. Cinpio must have had aa 
enga^gement with the Tuscan troops. We are 
moving toward him. Come to us soon." 

Rinudo despatched Alphonso to Cinthio 
with instructions to liberate Altaverde, even 
though force were necessary. He also wrote 
to Rosalia to join Donato at his hermitage. He 
then gave orders to Nicolo and Nero to go to 
Rome to watch the motions of the Baron,- and 
continued a couple of days deliberating what he 
should do himadf. 
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Rinaldo at length arrived in a pilgrimjs dress 
•t the convent of Montamara, where Aurelia 
was, and desired to speak to the Abbess 
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• " She is engaged," said the portress, in ** an 
audience before some commissaries, who are 
come from Urbino." 

*' Has an^ accident then happened to the good 
mother/' said Rinaldo with a pious sigh. 

" She is innocently implicated in a bad afiaii 
with that notorious robber Rinaldini. Besides, 
orders are given that till her examination is 
over, no stranger be admitted ;" thus, saying, 
the portress, with a pious courtesy, shut the 
door. 

Rinaldo now walked round the convent, and 
found the walls very kigh and strong. At length 
he laid himself down near a chapel dedicated to 
Saint Clair, which stood between three high 
poplars; and reflecting on his situation, delibe- 
rated what he should do, till at length he fell 
asleep. 

when he awoke he saw another pilgrim sit- 
ting opposite to him, and aj^rendy engaged in 
deep tnought. 

On Rinaldo giving signs of having awoke, the 
other pilgrim turned round and said : 

'^And can you sleep here thus peaceful and 
unconcerned V* At this Rinaldo was alarmed ; 
but endeavouring to recover himself, asked, " Is 
this then so dangerous a place ?" 

" Do you imagine it otherwise ?" 

" What can a poor pilgrim fear V* 

" A poor pilgrim has nothing to fear, nor in- 
deed he who covers his misdeeds with a pil- 
grim's dress." 
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Upon this Rinaldo sprang up, fixed his eyei 
OA the other pilgriqa, and cned out, ** Cinthio!'* 

Cmihio, Ha ! do you know me at hist. 

Rinalda, How came you here? 

Cinthio, Not of my own firee will. 

RiTwMo, What has happened? 

Cinthio, We are entirely cut to pieces 

Etntddo. Is it possible ? 

Cinthio, It is a fact. Surroimded on three 
gides we fought like desperadoes, and cut down 
many a brave fellow, but were so hemmed in, 
that scarcely half a dozen of us escaped. 

Rinaldo, For heaven's sake where is Ro9»* 
lia? 

Cinthio. I know not. 

Rinaido. Is Altaverde rescued ? 

Cinthio, I know not where he is. 

Rinaldo, Did you not receive my letter by 
Alphonso ? 

Cinthio, I have not seen him. 

Rinaldo, I sent him to you three days ago ? 

Cinthio, At that time we were already dis* 



Rinaldo, Altaverde with several of our friends 
me in prison at St Leo. 

Cinthio, Then he must seriously think of his 
last hour, for we cannot save him. 

Rincddo. Cinthio, what is to be done ? 

Cinthio. Fly as far as possible. Are more of 
oar party near? 

Rinaldo, Nero and Nicolo are gone to Rome. 

Cinthio. Have tliey any fixed place appointed 
for them ? 
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Rtnddo. Yes. 

Cinthio, Are yoa going to Rome youndf? 

Rtntddo. Perhaps I am. 

Cinthio, Then tell me where I can find yoa. 
We will go to Calabria. 

Binaldo. What would you do there ? 

Cinthio, I will collect a new company. Here 
there is nothing more for us to do; and in the 
woods and mountains of Calabria we shall be 
safer. 

Binddo, And if you are again driven from 
thence? 

Cinthio, Tlien we will go to Sicily 

Rimddo, Oh, Cinthio t were at not better to 
forsake thib course of life? 

Cinthio. Not till it pleases Fortune to put an 
end to it. You yourself will only continue till 
the police catches you, and then adieu to Ri- 
naldmi's head; Cinthio will stand in your shoes, 
keep whole countries in alarm, and tnrow their 
police into confusion. I 

Riruddo, A most enviable lot. 

Cinthio, Do you know a better? To us an 
impassable bar shuts up every other course* 
That we are now pursuing — 

Rinaldo, Is the worst of all. 

Cinthio. Then we ought not to have entered 
upon it. 

Rmtddo. Ah, Rosalia ! 

Cinthio. Your amours have done us no good. 
They have already brought us into many diffi* 
culties, and will at length cost you your head, 
if any one saw yuu wandering about among 
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chapels and cloisters, he would rather take yoa 
for a beggar than a man of courage. Tell me 
^ere I can find our friends; for I will go to 
Rome ; and if you should wish to travel through 
Calabria, I will give you a letter of protection. 

Bincddo, Go to Rome if you please; I shall 
continue a while in this neighbourhood. If I 
meet with anv of our friends, I will send them 
to you. I will soon follow you into Calabria. 

Cinthio now left him, and Rinaldo went to 
Corinaldo. Here he unexpectedly fell in with 
three of his company, whom he immediately 
send forward after Cmthio. One of them was 
of opinion Rosalia had taken flight among the 
mountains, and would soon appear, but he could 
give him no certain information. 

He himself hesijLated some time, totally unre- 
solved what to do. 

Seeing a crowd of people, he inquired what 
was the matter, and learnt that a suspicious 
person was about to be whipt out of the town 
with rods. This information he listened to 
with indifference, and was ^oing to the pilgrim's 
inn, but soon perceived all the streets to be Mi : 
and as he attempted to crowd through a small 
square, which was full of people, he met the 
executioner's procession. 

He involuntarily turned his eyes tow«ird the 
unfortunate victim, and beheld the amazon 
Florilla, who had once belonged to his band. 

She cast her eyes toward jiim, recognized 
him, and with a voice of grief cried aloud, 
"Oh,Rinaldini!" 
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On tfaifl inToltnitary exdamation, a confused 
OQtcrv arose of "Rinaldinil where is he? hold 
him fatst,** 

All was now in commotion; erery one was 
cryinff out or asking questions, or calhng for the 
guards. The police officers broke through the 
crowd with drawn sabres, and pressed toward 
the i)lace were Rinaldini actually stood, who 
perceiving he was in the greatest danger of 
Deing instantly taken up as an unknown stran- 
ger, and that he could only save himself by 
some sudden expedient, seized a fellow who 
stood near him, and thrusting him toward the 
police officers, cried, ** Hold him fast! His he! 
^tifl he r* 

Tde officers of justice instantly surrounded 
their prisoner, and the people crowded about 
them, exclaiming with triumph, "Rinaldini! 
Rinaldini !** 

Thus th^ halloed and screamed, so that 
the poor fellow could not say a wora : till at 
length observing him more narrowly, they per- 
ceived he was a butcher well known throughout 
the town. 

"Are you in your senses?" asked he m a 
trembling voice; '*do you not know me? am I 
Rinaldini, or am I not ?" 

They now burst into a loud laugh ; and begin- 
ning to be very riotous, cried out, " Tis Giaco- 
jmo the butcher *" 

The police-officers were enraged, and crie^l 
out, " Here is some deception : search the whole 
town : Rinaldini is somewhere among us.'* 
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** Search the town," was now the univienal 
ery, while the crowd broke the ezeeationei^ pio* 
eessioD into disorder. 

Meanwhile Rinaldini had entered a chmth, 
and having leA his pilgrim's dress near a oon^ 
fessional and put on a fidse nose, quitted the 
place in tiie dress of a peasant, which he wore 
nndemeatii. 

He proceeded without stoming through Pa« 
temo ; and, notwithstanding ms hunger and &* 
tigae, pursued his way to Torette, near whichi 
seeing a small house and two girls knitting at 
the door, he approached them, saying : 

** Qfn I take up my lodgings with you till early 
to-morrow mommg f ** 

"With us !" repeated the giils with surprise 

"Aye with you, if you have no objection." 

" Surely you know not that you axe come to a 
Jew's house." 

"Well ! what signifies that?" 

" People of your religion always sbun oar 
dwellings." 

" In tibat they do ill. I am very tired; do not 
oblige me to travel farther, but receive me into 
your house." 

The girls seemed oooibied, and looked at 
each other ; but at length one of them replied, 
" We are alone >at present; our fiither is gone to 
Ancona." 

"Are you afraid of me ?" said Rinaldim. 

"Ah, no," repUed she, " but"— 

"As t> propriety be not uneas3^; who should 
know that I am' here ? beside it gives me • 
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Mrtionlar pkasaie to be received into such a 
loose as yours.'* 

'*Howso?»' 

** I will buy of you if you have any thing to 
■ell that I want I am not what 1 appear, and 
nave plenty of money.'' 

't Well, we will venture upon it; come in and 
take us as you find us." 

Thus saying, they conducted him into a small 
loom, where they set belbre him bread and 
cheese, wine, figs and other fruit. Rinaldo 
pressed the young women to drink with him 
and having emptied a couple of bottles he thus 
addressed them : 

** You seem to be two kind and worthy girls, 
and I am concerned to perceive that you are 
poor. I will make you a present and better 
your circumstances. I am a noble Venitian 
who have had an afiair of honour with a rival, 
whom I had the misfortune to kill in a duel, 
and fled in this disguise in hones of avoiding 
punuit." 

As he said this he *pulled off his false nose, 
"which made the girls laugh; he then asked 
them if they had any clothes to sell. 

** We have a couple of suits in the house," 
said Rachel, who was the elder of the two sis- 
ters. 

. ^The rest," added Silpa, "my father has 
taken with him." 

'* Show me what you have," replied Rinaldo* 

Upon this they brought out their stock of 
clothes, among which was a uniform tolerably 
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handsome. This Rmaldo chose, and then ihef 
sat down again to table and emptied another 
oottle (^wine. 

When the day beRan to dawn, Rinaldo, hav 
ing taken a light breakiast, dressed himself in 
hisonifonn* 

Rachel, Truly now we can easily perceive yoo 
are a CaTalier. 

SUpa, It fits you exactly. 

IMtd, Indeed you look much better than yoQ 
did yesterday. 

i^Upa, Quite mnd. 

Rachel. And by heavens you have a couple of 
very pretty watches. 

Silpa. And very handsome rings. 

Rachel, You must be a very rich man. 

Silpa. Who gave you these treasures? 

Rinaldo. These peasant's clothes I give to 
you. Here is a bill of one hundred sequins, 
payable at Ancona, for my night's lodj^ing ; and 
for* your entertainment and the uniform, take 
these five and cwenty sequins in ready money: 
are you satisfied? 

RacheL Oh, you are too generous, we shall 
not spend so much in a twelve month. 

Rinaldo. Adieu my good girls! think of me 
when I am gone. 

Rachel That we will. 

Stlpa. We shall never forget your kindneai. 

Rinaldo. Heaven protect you ! 

Upon this he left his quarters, and shunnmg 
Ancona, went to Poggia, where he bought a 
horse and immediately hastened to th^ frontien 
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of tne ecclesiastical states. Teramo, a place 
in the dominicm of the king of Naples, was thir 
first where he stopped and took up his abode. 

Having provided himself with clothes at 
Aquila, he there hired a brisk lad named An- 
tonio : and pursuing his travels as Count Man- 
dochini, arrived at Naples. 

In this magnificent city he took handsome 
apartments, wnere he was lodged with worthy 
people, and had a prospect of the harbour. 

Here he lived very quietly, read a great deal, 
thought more, wrote verses, competed songs, 
and sang them to the guitar. 

After a time, however, he began to be sur- 
prised a|^ this uniform mode ot life, which in- 
duced him to spend more of his time abroad, 
and to visit taverns and cofiee-houses, where 
be heard the talk of the day. Sometimes he 
himself was the subject of conversation, and 
upon these occasions he joined in it with per- 
fect confidence. Once a stranger brought new^ 
that Rinaldini was taken up at Ferrara and 
thrown into prison. Thus be heard them talk 
of him with more pleasure, and felt more secure 
in his present abode. 

Among the various persons he daily saw at 
public places, he one day observed a man who 
wore a Oorsican uniform and was called Cap- 
tain. This man often sat a whole morning tak- 
ing a dish of chocolate without sjieakin^ a word, 
except thanking those who saluted nim, but 
never took the smallest part in any conversa- 
tion except by a nod • and whoever he met, 
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always looked straight forward, being apparent- 
ly lost in the profoijodest reflection. He was 
remarked by every one, but seemed to observe 
no one. 

Rinaldo one day approached him with at 
mneh caution as possible, but could not succeed 
in inducing him to speak. One day, however, 
he sat closer to bim Uian usual. 

*^ Sir," said he, ** excuse me making oiife 
remark." 

Obtain. Upon me? 

Rinaldo. Upon you: every one observea 
you. 

Captain. That is poasibler. 

Rinaldo. Perhaps you wish it ? 

Captain. It never occurred to my thoughts. 

Rinaldo. Perhaps some secret cause o? afflio- 
ioB preys upon your mind ? 

CiqOain. If so I know nothing of it. 

Rinaldo. Or,' perhaps, aome embarrassment 
makes you silent ? 

Captain. I am not embarrassed. 

Rinaldo. Cares, perhaps, oppress you ? 

Captain. I have ao cares. 

Rinaldo. You go into company and— 

Captain. I am always alone, even in the laig* 
eat company. 

Rinaldo. 'That is very bad. • 

Ciptam. What can be better? 

Rinaldo. Communication renders men hapfly. 

Captain, Not always. 

Rinaldo. Conversation secures us agamst 
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OtpUdn, WithtlifltlamuiiaoqiiaiDted. 

Rinaido, Then you are Tery enviable, and 
must be a great ]Mosopher. 

Captain. Any one that will, may be philoso* 
pher; and happy he, who is! 

Emeddo. Your last assertion I believe, but not 
the first. 

Captmn. That depends on you. In matters 
of belief men are not so very accurate, and the 
more they deceive themselves the happier they 
are. 

Rmddo Self-deception is a dieam. 

Captam. It is well for those who dream hap- 



. And when they awake- 



Cksptain. They wish even for their dream's 
sake to dream again. 

Rinaido, And thus the disappointment of their 
wish renders them unhappy. . 

Captain, It depends on every man to be hap- 
py or otherwise. Every man is happy who 
^riously resolves to be so. 

Rmaido Are you so? 

Captain. I am. 

Rinaido, Then you are a most enviable map- 
tal. 

Captain. So I think. 

Rinaido. But as every man has his awn ideas 
of happiness, so — 

Captain. So you wish to know what are 
mine ! they are somewhat out of the circle ot 
this world. 

Rtnaldo. I understand you not. 



124 RorAUK) BnfAtDniL 

G^totn. 1 am convinced of it— in seneral 
men understand one another very ill, and these 
misunderstandings help to make out conversa^ 
tion in society, which would otherwise be as 
uniform and tedious as a choir of Carthusian 
monks. The best communication is between 
souls and spirits. 

Rinaldo. Are you acquainted then with the 
world of spirits'? 

Certain. Yes. 

Rinddo. How? 

Captain. As well as I know you. 

Rinaldo, Enow me? I do not even know 
myself. 

Captain, Oh, yes, in one respect, at least, 
certamly. 

Rinaldo, Do you know then who I am ? 

Captain. Yes, I say I do know you. 

Rinaldo. Yet I never saw you till I came to 
Naples. 

Captain. I know it ; I also first saw you here ; 
nevertheless I know you. 

Rinaldo. Then you are a sorcerer ; who told 
you who I am ? 

Captain. My wisdom. 

Rinaldo. Then you can see what is secret. 

Captem. And why not? 

Rinaldo. You converse then with spirits ? 

Captain. I am now conversing with a man 
who, I hope, has reformed himself. 

As he said this he arose, paid his small ac- 
count, and went; but Rinaldo had not the cou* 
rage to follow him. 
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It may easily be imagined Rinaldo was not a 
little embamtssed, and though he had so long 
mshed to become acquainted with this singular 
character, he now regretted he had ever spoken 
-to him. Thus do men continually pant for the 
accomplishment of objects which often make 
more painful discoveries than they conceived ' 
Were possible. 

This tnan, said Rmaldo to himself, knows 
who I am : the discoverv of my name is in the 
power of this singular being. Who can this 
strange mortal be, who does not consider hu- 
man society as having any thing m common 
with him ? Ah, he shall come to an explanation 
with me, or I will annihilate this enemy to my 
repose. 

Kinaldo frequented the Curso and other 

Sublic places for several days in search of this 
readfiil sage, and often returned to the coffee- 
house where he had daily seen him, but with- 
out success, which save him no small uneasiness. 
He was already deliberating whether he 
should quit Naples, when one morning he met 
with his redoubted Corsican at the promenade 
on the harbour. He was sitting on a seat 
placed before a statue, against the pedestal of 
which he leaned, with his eves turned toward 
heaven, and his hands lying tolded together as 
though he was nouring fbrai his whde soul in 
a prayer to the Almighty. 

Rinaldo placed himself opposite to him, but 
ventured not to disturb the celestial ecstasy. 
After a while he began from time to time to 
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oodgh, and at last to hum the air of a melody 
&^ much admired. The captam, howerer, 
^d not stir, but appeared wholly lost in a dlTine 
reverie. 

At length, tired of waiting, Rinaldo, witk 
trembling steps, walked up to him, placed him- 
self at his side, and laying his hand on his 
shoulder, said with a half sigh of suppressed - 
emotion: 

" Captain, I rejoice to see you again." 

The captain cast his eyes downward, turned 
his head, beheld the person who saluted him, 
a^d asked: 

" What do yon see above you V 

Rinaldo. A pure blue ether. 

Captain. Tne picture of an unspotted soul. 
The emblem of a pure spirit. This ethereal 
' essence pours through the eyes into the heart. 
This is the centre of every true enjoyment that 
exists within us, or without us. There we 
make them our own ; it is a present to us from 
heaven. What are the gaudiest flowers to 
this azure sea of brilliant purity ? He that casts 
his anchor there is moored in the safest of 
harbours. 

Rinaldo. Your reflections are both grand and 
beautiful, and I ought to reproach myself for 
having interrupted you in such elevated thoogjbts. 
But pardon the impatience I felt to speak with 
you. 

Captain, Your confusion is greater than your 
impatience ; confess onl)* that you fear me. Yoa 
have nothing to fear, I am no inquisitor^ no cos- 
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tom-hou9e inspector, nor criminal judge, yet 
those are the people you have to fear. 

Rvnaido, Have you not mistaken me for 
some other person ? 

Captain, No. 

Rmddo. Then tell me my name. 

Captain, It costs money. 

Rinaldo. Where? 

Captain. To every police. It mig^t be sold 
like a jewel were a man in want. 

Rinaldo, Captain, language there is which 
becomes an insult when meant seriously. 

Certain, I know it. 

Rinaldo. In one word then, who am I ? 

Coptain. In one word, you are Rinaldinl. 

Eincddo, Who told you so? 

Captain, I know it. 

Rinaldo, Are you certain ? 

C^tain. As certain as of my own existence. 

Rintddo, Adieu! 

Captain, Wliere are vou going ? 

Rinaldo. To the harbour, to see if any ship 
IS ready to sail and will take me on board. 

Captain, Why would you leave Naples, and 
fly from the tranquillity that here surrounds 
you? 

Rinaldo, Because I fear you. 

Captain, When a man like you fears, there 
must be some cause for fear. Your fate inte- 
rests me, and I will give you a proof of it, which 
will make you penectly secure. But let me 
not find you again in your old career, or your 
friend will be changed to an enemy. 
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The sound of trumpets now sounded the 
approckch of the troops who were on guard at 
the castle and m the port, which hroke off 
their conversation. The whole company of 
officers appeared and gathered round Rinaldo 
and the Captain, having met them in public 
company before ; the officers saluted them and 
eatered into conversation, in which Rinaldo 
joined with a beating heart. They asked the 
Captain various questions, and at length an in- 
quisitive young lieutenant said to him. 

**Do you know, Captain, that in all com«* 
panics every one is puzzling his wits about 
you; you are the chief talk of the day.*' 

"On," replied the Captain, "I will tell you 
. a much more important piece of intelligence. 
You are puzzling yourselves in vain about me. • 
Do you Know that the famous Rinaldim is 
among you here in Naples. 

Rinaldo was thunderstruck ; the officers look- 
ed at each other with astonishment, and a 
general silence prevailed throughout the com- 
p^. 

The Captain took out his snuff box, offered 
every one a pinch, and turning round as he put 
it in his pocket, walked toward the port; no 
one, however, detained him, but they all kept 
tkeir eyes upon him, and asked one another, 
" Who can this man be ?" 

Rinaldo now recovered breath, and as soon 
as the Captain was out of sight, said : 

" What do you think of it, gentlemen ? Has 
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ttot this singular man, wbiam no one knowi, 
dearly given us to understand who he is?" 

«<Bv Heaven!*' they all exclaimed, "He 
himself is Rinaldini.'' 

" That too is my opinion," replied Rinaldini, 
with perfect indifference* 

** He is gone," faid one, and another proposed 
to pursue him ; but an old Ck>lonel addressed 
them thus : 

."We are no sbirri.'*' It is the business of 
the magistrates to secure the person of Rinal* 
dini ; and even if this unknown stranger is 
really he, he must know how far he can ven- 
ture to discover himself without sacrificing his 
security ! meanwhile we will keep a watchful 
eve upon him. Yet I must frankly confess, 
toa( his conduct, as far as I have hitherto ob- 
served, appears to me not altogether to agree 
with ^at of a man in his perfect senses ; and 
perhaps it is an effect of his madness, to ima- 
gine himself to be the dreaded robber; are 
diere not similar instances of disturbed imagi* 
nation ? We must also be cautious, and I re- 
commend 10 you, gentlemen, to keep silence on 
this affair. We will first observe this stranger 
more narrowly, and then determine how we 
will act toward him." 

This speech met with general approbation, 
and the company adjourned to a cofiee-house to 
take ices. 

Rinaldo was now in a state of great un- 
easiness, and knew not what to do, nor could 

* Foliee olflceis. 
6* 
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he fonn any opinion as to this man, who i 
ed so reaay to sacrifice him, whose conduct 
was so unaccountahle, and whose warning still 
echoed in his ears. 

He sought for him, however, every where 
in vain, tor he had totally vanished from 
Naples. His discovery now was the general 
topic of conversation, and came to he more par- 
ticularly investigated. The ofiicers save a de- 
position of what they had seen and heard, and 
the police sent out runners in search of him. 
Yet all these exertions were in vain. The 
report was now converted into a certainty, that 
this singular man was Rinaldini ; every one told 
anecdotes of him, or rejoiced that he had seen 
him ; while the true Rinaldini escaped all sus- 

Eicion. Such is indeed the common course of 
uman afikirs. We talk of that as at a distance 
which is close to us, run aAer phantoms, and 
neglect what really exists. 

At length the public attention was directed 
to other objects, which put an end to the re- 
' ports of the appearance of Rinaldini, who was 
now thought of no more. 

One evening, about a month after this inci- 
dent, as Rinaldo was sitting in his chamber, 
playinff on his guitar, and composing a new 
aon^, the door opened and a beautiful girl enter- 
ed, saying: 

** Do I find Count Mandochini here ?" 

Rinaldo. I am he. 

Girl I have a letter to deliver to you ; it 
comes from the hands of a beautiful woman. 
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Rmdldo. Most sorely; for I nsceiTe it fiom 
loois. 

It was as follows: 

** As little as you seem to have observed oxie 
in whom you have excited a lively interest, »»» 
mudi has she observed you. If you are not in- 
different to seeing her, inform the bearer of 
these lines where you can meet her.** 

Rinddo, Do you know the lady ? 

G^. I am in her service. 

RmaldQ, Who is she ? \ 

GirL A lady of quality. n 

RwMo, Are you very serious? 

GirL Most certainly ; her name cannot m- 

terest you until she interests you herself. She 

will then tell it you, and it will sound more 

^Leasing in your ear than if I were to name 



Einaldo. And yet yoiu have a very pleasing 
voice. 

GirL My parents have brought me up to be A 
singer. > 

JKnuddo. Aha! but your mistress, am I to 
call her mistress or miss ? 

GirL As you please. I am not to tell yoo 
whether she is married or unmarried. 

Rinaldo, She is pretty you say ? 

GirL It depends on your taste whether yoa 
think her pretty' or not. 

Rinaldo. She is a woman of quality? 

GirL If you married her vou would not de- 
grade yourself 

i?tVia2(2o. Issherich? 
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Girl. You are doubtless rich youiseU. amoe 
you make that iaquiry. But why all these 
ceremonies. Will you see her or not? 

Bmaldo. Where can I see her ? 

Cfirl, To-morrow morning at mass, at San 
Loren20. She will be dres^ in a green sown 
and black veil, with a gold chain round her 
waist, and a nosegay of orange flowers at her 
bosom Will you come ? 

JRmaldo. I will. 

The girl now departed; but Rinaldo was 
not long left to his reflections before the door 
again opened, and a man wrapt up in a red 
cloak entered. 

'* Rinaldo,'* said he, '* the mesnge ybu havd 
reoeired is of no avail. You must not go to* 
m<MT0w to San Lorenzo to meet the lady who 
is so desirous of seeing you." 

** Let me know,'* said Rinaldo, ^ who you 
are, if you mean I should follow your advice.*' 

Ui)on this the stranger took off a mask, and 
opening his cloak, Rinaldo recognized the Coi^ 
sican Capmin. He started back with surpriscii 
and was about to speak, when the captain thui 
addressed him. 

'* May you not safely folbw the advice of a 
man who has sacrificed himself for you, and 
{nocured you the security and repose vou enjo) 
at Naples ?" 

Having thus spoken he left the room. 

Rinaldo lay awake half the night and awoke 
earlier than usual, but did not keep nis appoint* 
ment at San liorenzo. 
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At the approach of erexilng the girl returned 
and said, 

** You have broken your word. Why did you 
not come ?* 

Rinaldo, I am mistrustful. 

GirL Your mistrust is very ilj-plaeed. 

Rinaldo, I will not come till I know the name 
of the lady I am to meet. 

GirL Do not give yourself cause to regret that 
which others would so eagerly pant for. You 
have only to see her. If she pleases you, ^e will 
herself tell you her name. To-morrow s|e will 
herself be at mass. Good night. 

Soon after the girl was gone, the Captain 
again appeared. « 

" You must not go to San Lorenzo," said he. 

Rirud^. Mv worthy friend, I am not a child 
to follow you bhndfold. If you would influence 
my conduct you must assign reasons. 

Captain. For that I cannot blame you, but 
you must rely upon my word, and not form with 
a stranger an acquaintance which will be of no 
avail. 

Rinaldo. As yet you are yourself unknown (D 
me. 

Captatn. But you shall know me. 
Rtnaldo. Wherel 

Captam. At ForticL But to San Lorenzo yon 
must not go. 

Thus saying the Captain departed. Rinaldo 
remained m profound reflection. When morn- 
ing came he was still unresolved* At length, 



134 lUNALDO RUfiJJIQa. 

though sometimes inclined to keep his appoint- 
ment, he detennined to break it. 

In the evening the beautiful messenger asain 
returned, and silently courtesying, delivered him 
a letter to the followmg effect : 

^ For the last time I ask a favour of you which 
you cannot refuse me, if you are a Cavalier and 
possess the least principle of politeness. 

"AURELU.." 

When Rinaldo observed this signature, hf 
save the girl three sequins, and half beside 
himself exclaimed: 

y Tell the lady that I will come as surely as I 
exist. No envious fury shall prevent my keep- 
ing this appointment, even should I — " 

" £nou|;h," cried the Captain, ''none of these 
oaths, which you will never perform !" 

" I will peiform them." 

" Be tranquil." 

" No power in the world — ^ 

" The police are not without runners." 

Rinaldo was now alarmed^ and looked for the 
drl but perceived she had quitted the room. He 
ihen threw himself into a chair. 

Captain. You are always proud and irretrac- 
table. but remember that you no longer com- 
manu, and must therefore obey. 

Rinaldo. Who gave you power to command 
me? 

Captain, Who obliges me to save you at my 
own peril? 

Rintddo. That obligation is imposed on you bf 
yourselC 
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C^^iam, Xtngratefol man! will yoa quarre] 
with your firiend for so precarious a possessioo 
as a woman, and ofioid nim to embrace a sha* 
dow? Besides, what can you expect from 
her ? be it ever so exquisite 'tis but love. In 
us women but lore themselves; we are their 
looking-glass, in v^ch they admire their own 
reflection. 

Rintddo. You are a woman hater. 

Certain, But I am your friend. 

Rmaldo. Then you would not keep me from 
speaking to them. 

Certain, You are your own master, but I ab* 
solutely forbid it. 

Binaldo. If you wish for my compliance, as- 
sign some reason. 

Ccq>tain, I am no prophet; but the conse- 
quences will justify me. 1 see fiirther than you. 
Mypower — 

Rinaldo. Your power! Give me a proof 
of it. 

Captam. That you shall have ; rise and follow 
me to Portici. 

JRinaldo. Give me the proof here.. 

Captain. Art thou, the once courageous 
hero oi the night, become a timid boy ? Go 
break your sabre and take a wooden sword. 
I see through you. Now I permit you to see 
this woman. Learn to know ner, ana then also 
to know me. Adieu. 

Rinaldo passed a very uneasy nipht, and has- 
tened in the morning, at the appomted hour, to 
San Lorenzo; but did not meet Aurelia. At 
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length, however, he perceived her messenger, 
who giving him a wmL he followed her, ana 
havrnff (quitted the church, she said, "My mis- 
tress desired me to make her excuses. It was 
impossible for her to keep her appointment to- 
day ; but she requests you wiB foUow me. I 
will conduct you to her.^ 

Rinaldo, without farther reflection followed 
her out of town, to a charmin^f spot, where an 
elegant house stood In the middle of a garden. 
On entering she conducted him through a beau- 
tiful halL on the ground floor, to a chamber, 
where all the jalousies were down. Through 
this pleasing obscurity she conducted him to a 
smaller apartment, which was still more ob- 
scure. "Here,* said the girl, as she showed 
him in, " you will find the lady'.*' He immedi- 
ately perceived a female figure on a sofa, 
whom he approached, and throwing himself dki 
his knees, seized her hand, which he covered 
with kisses, and exclaimed, 

" Oh, Aurelia, what a happy moment !" 

** Happy?— truly happy," replied a soft fe- 
male voice. 

Rinaldo, Happier than I ever hoped to be. 

Aurelia, And yet you were so irresolute. 

Rinaldo. I knew not that it was Amelia. 

Aurelia, How! 

Rinaldo, She whose image I shall etenuUlj 
bear in my heart. 

Aureha, Count, you— 

Rtruddo. Thus are the most ambiuous of my 
iiopes unexpectedly realized. 
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Aurdia, And have you — 'i 

Rmcddo, Oh Anrelia, my \iSb ! 

Awrdia, I fear — 
' RinaJdo. What can she fear whom I adorer 

AureUa, That which I have reason to fear. 

Rnuddo, And i^hat is that ? 

AureUa. That some misunderstanding has 
deeeived you. 

Rinaldo, How! 

Aurdia. You speak to me as though we were 
old acquaintance, and to my knowledge— 

Rhuddo. That voice — By Heavens— no, yon 
•re not Aurelia. 

Aurdia, I am AureUa, but cannot be the Au- 
relia you mean. 

Rmaldo. Yes, my imagination has indeed de 
oeived me. You are not AureUa Rovezzo. 

Aurdia. Alas ! I am not Ah ! good Count, 
how much I wish I were. I have seen vou ana 
observed you. Alas ! wi& too much pleasure; 
and now 1 fear mv admiration is turned to love.- 
Now I am compelled to wish I had never beheld 
you. leave me to the torment you have 
caused, and pay your homage to your beloved 
AureUa? 

Rinaldo, And shaU this obscuritv which sur* 
lounds us, never give place to day-Ught ? 

Aurdia. Of what unportance can it be to 
you to see the face of a woman to whom you 
are so indifferent ? continue lur my sake (o be 
a friend to a stranger who now desires to be so 
forever. Your Aurelia — 

Rinaldo. Ah ! I shaU never see her more. 
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Aurdia. No* 

Rmaldo. How could my imagination so widely 
deceive me? My Aurelia languished in a con- 
vent, and I have no claim upon her affections. 

Aurdia, I compassionate you— but let us put 
■n end to this interview. We have both enjoy- 
ed a pleasing dream: at the moment of our 
separation we shall awake : the remembrance, 
however, will be left us. 

RmMo. If the dream is past, let us change it 
to reality. Permit me to behold the face m>m 
which such charming words proceed. The 
sound of your harmonious voice — 

AvreUa. If it be really so, it may compensate 

E(tay. None but a lover shall see mv &ce. 
me the shame which the step X have 
causes, and now enough of our adventure. 
Adieu, Goimt. 
Rinaldo* You are very erael. 
AureUa, Of that you at least have no nght to 
eomplain. 

Rinaldo, Permit me for once to behold your 
beauteous eves. 

Aurelia. You have no dami to see them. 
^ Rauddo. Oh, dmrming stranger ! The celes* 
tial harmony <^ your vcnce roots me to the 
ground. Bo as you please, but I cannot quit 
this spot. 
Aurelia. Be not indiscreet. 
Bxnaldo, I cannot go — I know not what thus 
overpowers me. 
Aurelia, Curiosity. 
Rituddo. No no. 
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Aurelia. Capnce. 

JUruddo, No, 'tis more powerful than either; 
I cannot but pay my homage to this beauteous 
stranger. 

Aimiia. "With a divided heart. 

Binddo, I love Aurelia Rovezzo as my sister, 
but shall never possess her ! 

Aurelia, And do you, therefore, reckon on pos- 
sessing me? 

Rinaldo. Now I am able to go. 

Aurelia, Then go. 

Binaldo. You hiEive formed a bad opinion of 
me. 

Aureha. That I will not say: but how wiO 
ynur continuing here benefit eitner of us ? 

Binaldo, What harm can arise from my pay« 
ing you my homage? 

Aurelia, Oh, Count, I am not so vain as you 
perhaps imagine. This imprtklent step — but I 
have already confessed to you my motives. 

Rvruddo, Are you entirely free? 

Aurelia, As yet I am. 

Einaldo, So am I. 

Here a pause ensued : after which Rinaldo 
kissed the hand of his &ir incognita, and gently 
pressed it, felt hers gently pressing his. Aure* 
lia sighed ; and her sigh was repeated by Ri* 
naldo. 

Rincddo, How happy might we be, both equal- 
ly finee and unrestramed I 

Aurelia, Count, I beg of you to leave me. 
You have brought me into a situation in which 
I ought not to M. 
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At length, however, the door opened. The 
loTers started, and looking up beheld the Gorsi- 
can Captain. 

" I can have no doubt,'* said he, " cf what has 
passed, and I wish it may oqly give two persons 
cause of repentance.'' 

The laoy covered her face with her nands, 
when the Captain turning toward her, quietly 
took them away, and said, " You have torn your- 
self from me and given yourself up to this man ; 
may he feel all the good and evil ot being beloved 
by you ! I renounce you, and demand nothing 
back but the ring I gave you as a pledice of my 
fidelity. 

Upon this she silently took the nng from her 
finffer and returned it. As the Captain received 
it, he added, " This house and garden you will 
this day leave ;" then quitting the apartment, he 
shut the door. 

" How shall I understand all this?" said Hi* 
naldo with embarrassment. 

*' I will explain it," said she, '* when we meet 
again." << When and where will that be ?" 

" My maid will oome for you as soon as I can 
see you." 

Rinaldo now arose to depart, when Aurelia 
fell upon his neck, kissed him with ardour, ana 
takmg her ringfrom her finger, which she put od 
his, 

" I call this ring," said she, '' as I now may 
you, mine." 

Rinaldo, Oh vou know not, nor can you ima* 
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sine, how dear this happy moment may pei^ 
haps cost me! 

Aurdia. It has no price. I have ^ven it yoa* 
The Corsican will not fight you. 

JUfuddo, That is not what I fear. 

Aurdia, What then can you fear ? 

Binaldo. He is master of my most important 
secret. 

Aureha. Fear nothing, he is no traitor. I 
have heen false to him. and yet fear nothing 
from him. Had he acted to me as I have to 
him, I would infallibly have plunged a dagger 
in his heart. I love without bounds, but if I 
am betraved, blood must flow as sure as I exist. 

Binalao, You are a most dangerous person. 

Aurdia, Not to you, if you love me. To him 
who is the object of my choice I shall ever be 
fiiithful. Tbe Captain I never chose or loved. 
Fortune alone united me to him, and I have at 
len^h found an opportvkity of breaking my 
diams. But you I love, and give myself up to 
you entirely. Oh, love me as I love you, so 
shall we both be extremely happy. 

Rinaldo at length , departed and returned 
home like one in a dream. He now feared a 
visit from the Captain, but received none. 
Three days passed, yet he neither saw the 
Captain nor heard from his beloved inamorata. 

On the fourth day, as he walked with pen- 
sive st^ beside tbe harbour, some cannon an- 
nouncea the arrival of a ship, whose boat pre- 
sently put off and landed passengers. Rinaldo 
walli^ toward me strazigers and the sailors 
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and porters who p'Ocompanied them, when h« 
was suddenly seized from behind, and on turn- 
ins round, Rosalia, in man's clothes, threw her- 
lelf into his arms. 

Surprise and terror made Rinaldo silent; 
but Rosalia burst into tears and exclaipiedy 
*' God be thanked! I have at last found you P 

To avoid observation Rinaldo returned home, 
whither the two boxes Rosalia had brought 
were carried also. 

Rinaldo sent his servant out, shut the door, 
and when Rosalia had recovered herself, she re- 
lated to him the following kiddents: 

"On that dreadful day when we were sur- 
rounded on all sides, I had the good fortune to 
escape. I fled to the mountains and came at 
length to Avezzo, where a worthy old woman 
received me. Grief and fear now affected me 
so deeply, that I was taken ill and miscarried. 
The slrengA of my constitution, however, 
overcame my Ulness ; and as soon as I recover- 
ed I went to Leghorn, where I took ship for 
Naples, where I had a strong hope I should find 
you. Thanks to the Holy Virgin, I have suc- 
ceeded. In these boxes I have brought as 
much of your buried treasures as I could find in 
the Appenine mountains, and I rejoice heartily 
that I am enabled to restore them to their 
owner." 

Rinaldo tcnderlv embraced her, thanked her 
for her fidelity, and instantly resolved to quix Na« 
pies as soon as possible. 

" Now my dear girl, I am both rich and liap- 
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py,'' exclaimed he aloud ;** " and so shall yon be 
also." 

Fati^ed with her voyage, Rosalia had lain 
down to repose, when 'the beautiful ffirl from 
Rinaldo's fair inamorata entered with the fol- 
lowing letter : * 

"She who sincerely loves you— she whom 
you must no longer call Aurelia, but your own 
tender Olympia, wishes to enjoy the happiness 
of seeing you at her house ; the gurl will con* 
duct you to her." 

Rinaldo reflected a moment^ and at length re* 
solved to accompany the ^rl in otder to avcdd 
giving his tender signora, Whose revengefuJ 8pi« 
rit he well knew, the smallest suspicion. 

As I am about to ouit Naples so soon^ said h^ 
to himself, I may at least see her oice more, as 
it will probably be tlie last time. 

Thus he accompanied the messenger of bve 
to a beautiful house scarcely a hundred paces 
from, his.owi^ residence: she received him in 
the most ardent manner, but Rinaldo assumed 
a considerable degree of coldness. 

Olympia. Is it thus you return my passion ? 

Rinaldo. It is four days since I have l»d the 
pleasure of seeing the b^uteous Olyupla,* 

Olympia. To bie they have seemed an 
eternity." ' • ^ 

Rinaldo. Indeed? 

Olympia, Oh, speak not thus; 1 might never 
have seen you more. 

Rinaldo. And why not? 

Olympia, You shall hear—ftnm this time 
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there is not an hour of my life but I devote to 
you. Ungrateful man, if you did but know 
what I have done ! 

Rinaldo. May I know it ? 

Olympia. What do you imagine? 

Rmam, Nothii%; and therefore I wedd 
know what it is I have done which you estimate 
so high. My Olympia will also pardon me if— 

Ohfrnnia, Not a word more. This coldness 
is misplaced, where love and happiness expect 
you. I can bear a man's ill-humour if I love 
nim as I love you ; but this coldness I cannot 
bear ; I know not what claims I have on you, 
and I must confess* the manner in which you 
now speak to me offends me. Now derend 
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Bmdldo, I wait first for Olympiads defence. 

Olynwia, Indeed! 

Rtnaldo. Mine shall immediately follow hers. 

ObfiMa. How artful ! 

Mmtme* Four wh(4e days! 

Qlymfna. Speak not of<uiy8, when love is our 
only ctnicem, nor tax my feeling by the striking 
of the dodi. That which endures for ever 
cannot be counted by measures of time — ^I in- 
sist on hearing vour defence. 

Rtnaldo, And I on yours ; for my right and 
the offence I have received are of lor^er date. 

Olymma, Are you really offended ? 

Bmaub, If I were not I must be indifferent 
to you. 

Olympia. Will you not permit me to conceal 
my secret? 
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Olympia, Have you no secrets from me 1 

Hinaldo, That quesiion shall be answered at a 
future time. 

Olympia. Just so shall my qnestum be re» 
solved. 

Rtnddo. This coDcealment increases my sot" 
picion. 

Oh/rmna. What suspicion can you harbour ? 

Rinatdo. Those which a lover harbours from 
whose sight his beloved has hid herself for 
some moments—I talk not of four whole days. 

Olympia, 'Tis connected with another history 
and must be concealed. 

JRinaldo, Now then I am satisfied. 

Olympia. Ob ! why that bitter laugh ? Alas, 
I understand yon too well ! 

Rituddo. I am glad of it 

Olynrnit^ Do not provoke me to extremes. 

Riruddo, What would you do ? 

Olynwia, For you I have — 

Rinabo, Was all you have done of your own 
free will or not? 

" Olympia, Alas ! it was. But you know what 
I have sacrificed to this passion. 

Rtncddo, If it can be compensated by gold — 

Obpnpia. Ah, wretch that I am ! i love voo, 
and you would pav me with gold ! Take nom 
me all I have, make me as poor as a beggar, I 
wiU follow you barefoot : and were you your- 
self to become poor, I would steal for you. 
Yes, for you I would be carried to the vcanold 
and rejoice that I and not you were to be the 
7 
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victim ! If you talk thus yon must measure my 
passion by your own sordid standard. 

Am she said this she tlurew herself Vv ith vebe* 
^ment emotion upon a aora; and Rinaido silently 
paced to and fro across the diamber. 

Olvmpia's maid now came in, and having set 
ant the table with a cold collation and some fruit 
and wine left the room. 

Afber a lonff pause Olympia asked, ** Will 
your k)rdship ptease to eat V* 

" With all my heart," replied Rinaido. Upon 
this, without spealdng another word, chairs 
were placed, 9m tltey sat dolWn and ate. Olym- 
pia then filled a glass, and taking it in her hand 
said in a tender tone, " To our reconciliation t' 

Bindldo, If Olympia will confess herself in 
the wronff, and that she has unjustly offended 
me by what she last said ? 

Ofympia. I will do evcsy thing ym wish^I 
lore you so very dearly — Be it so. Now not a 
word further on that subject. 

RMdo. But the Amr days must be first ex- 
plained. 

Ohffnfia. I codd not till to-day receive you 
decently. On the very dav when I parted from 

Su so happy,^! quitted tne house which the 
iptain luid takentfrom me, spent my time m 
a miserable habitation, and was not settled in 
this apartment till to-day. 

BmUdo. The place where thou wast present 
.would have been the temple oi love ; why was I . 
not admitted there. o - 
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(Hyn^a, I was ashamed to xeceive you m an 
apartment and part of the town — 

Rinddo, Where you were yourself? if you 
were in want of any thing, why did you not—? 

Olympia, Of that not a woio. 

Rinaldo. Did you live at the expense of tbfl ' 
Captain or not? 

Olyn^na, In some measure. 

Rinaldo, You are not a Neapolitan ? 

Olympia, I am a Genoese or a noble birth? 

Hinddo, And yet live here? 

Olynma. Had you heard iny history you would 
know the cause. 

Rinaldo, I will hear it now. 

Olympia, As ^oon as you have rendered yotir- 
self worthy of my confidence. 

Rinaldo. What do you know of the Cap- 
taint 

Olympia. That he is a singular mvsterious 
nan, fall of secrets, and priding himself on his 
^eat wisdom. 

Rinaldo. And have you no proQ& that he 
really possesses it ? 

olympia. Some. 

Rinaldo. What are thev ? 

Olympia. I am afraia to discover them to 
you. '. 

Rinaldo was about to reply, when a man who 
was muffled up came without ceremony into the 
room, walked up to him, and delivered him a 
letter. Dlympia beheld this silent personage 
with aii¥^e of suspense, while he took from the 
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table a glass of wine, which he drank and then 
silently quitted the rooqa. 

Rinaldini opened the letter, which contained 
these words. 
" Rmaldmi is in danger." 

Then tore the paper in small pieces, and 
sprang up from the table. 

''In Grod's name, Count,** said Olynipia, in 
the utmost anxiety, " what is the matter /" 

Rinaldo took his sword, kissed her hand, and 
nid, " To-morrow, my dear Olympia, vou shall 
see me again ;" and then hurried to tlie door. 
Upon which Olympia sprang up, embraced hinl, 
and begged him to stay ; but he kissed her with 
ardour, and said in a tender voice, " be calm, 
we shall meet again to-morrow." He then tore 
himself away, •Quitted the room, ran down stain 
and hastened Lome, where he had scarcely 
arrived before the same person who had just 
delivered him the letter entered. They looked 
at each other a considerable time without 
speakino^, till at length Rinaldo broke silen.ce 
and said, 
" Captain, I understand your hint." 
" What die devil!" saia the other, " I never 
have been captain yef. But we have knovm 
each other when you were captain."' Thus 
saving he took iff a mask, and discovered him- 
self to be his old companion Ludovico. 
Rinaldo pressed his hand and said, 
" Whence came you, my brave voutW" 
** That I will tell you," replied the other. 



BQIAUDO KVikUMin. 149 

** bnt first giye me somethiiig to drink, for I am 
cstremely ttiirsty." 

Rinaldo now ^brought out some bottles of 
wine, and Ludovioo related the following inci- 
dents : 

" The last time we were attacked, when you 
were Hot with us, the artillery played upon us 
more heavily than it ever had before ; and a 
terrible slaughter was the consequence. I came 
by circuitous paths from one town to another as 
secretly as possible, till I arrived here, when I 
found a relation, whom justice has in like man- 
ner driven from [dace to place, and who has in- 
. troduced me to. a set of fellows, that would steal 
the devil's nose fromiiis face if he had one. 
They are mutually bound to eac^ other, and I 
was received into the gang. Thus I earn my 
living by various ways and means. I saw you 
a few weeks ago, and beheld you with grea| 
surprise, but was perfectly sure you were &e 
same person> as had been our brave captain. 
Thunder and lightning! thought I, how comes 
he here ? I would have asked you yourself, but 
it WK& open day light, and we are not fond of 
showing ourselves by day; (or the sbirri have 
hawk's eyes. You were gone immediately ; 
but I knew not where vou lived, and since then 
I never could meet with you. I began to think 
you were over the hills and fer away, when I 
unexpectedly met you one night with a girl of 
my acquaintance." 
' Rinaldo. How? Do you know the girl ? 

/iW(/(wtco. Know her? Yes, by Heavens! 
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Ludomco. dh, you must know that well 
enough, ifaiee you were in her company, 

Bincido. IJmowherbutslig&tly. 

Ludovico. She is now in the service of the 
iady at whose house I found you. 

EimUo, I know that, and if you know no* 
thing more, you are ^o no wiser than myself. 

LudoviQ^ £nough< But I know she is very 
good natured. 

JUruddo. That I know not 

Ludama, Then I know moi^ of her than 
you. She is exactly like her mistress. 

Eiruddo, How? Signoia Olympa was— 
. lAufo^, Oh heavens ! You are neither the 
first nor last qf her fnends, but now it is danger* 
ous. ^ing this I thought it my duty to warn 
you, and wrote the letter which I brought to 

}rou myself^ I am glad you attended to it, for 
et me be shivered if prince della.Tone will 
put up with a joke or an insult. £[e has given 
many a man his quietus when he least expected 
it. 

Rineddo. But how comes the prince in ques* 
tion? I *- -* 

lAidovicq. In the most natural way in the 
world. He is the firiend of the lady you were 
visiting, and is most cursedly jealous. 

Einaldo. Ludovico, I can scarcely believe 
this. 

* Ludovico, Never again call me comrade if I 
tell you a lie. I must know something of him, 
as I have received his pay for a whole month 
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and might perhaps have had his orders to give 
Tou your dose. That, however, I would never 
lave done, devil take me if I would, had I been 
leduced to b^garv or even burnt upon the rack. 

Riitiddo, The ladv, however, cannot long 
have been aquaintea with the prinqe ' ' 

ImdmncQ. These fotir days. 

Binaldo. That is possible. 

Ladomtxh Tis a »ct That is not ner own 
apartment where you saw her to-day. But pe^ 
haps you keep ber ? 

Emaido. By no means. I have only known 
her these five days. 

Jjudatneo. Then you do not know her yet. 
Nor do I think you would in ^re times five 
years. She is a cursed artful woman. She has 
served a certain Captain too a pretty trick. 

Rinddo, Do you know this Captain ? 

Ludomco* Yes. 

Rinaldo. And who is he? 

Ludavicoi That is known only to the devil. 
, Binaldo* Then you do not know him ? 

Ludovko, Oh, yes ! I know a good deal ni 
hnn. 

JRinaUo. As for example ? 

Ludaificor He is privately the good friend of 
every fellow like me in Naples. They all hang 

rn him like links of a chain. He is now in 
monastry of the Benedictines with a great 
apparatus. I know not what scheme he is 
upon. 
Rtnaldo. What apparatus ? 
Ludacico. He calls up spirits. 
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RmaUlo. Real spintB? 

Ludavico, That is best known to him and the 
devil. I have not been there. 

Rhuddo. Ludovico, we are still ^ood fiiends? 

Ludcvico. Thunder and ligjitning! do. yoQ 
doubt me? 

RinoMo, Then in confidence, I am not wdtii- 
ont my company. 

Ludomo. That may be. But the rogues an 
certainly not here. 

Rifuudo, In Calabria. 

Ludaoico. That may be. There is something 
to do there. 

Riiuddo, A fine country for us! Cinthiocotti* 
mands in my absence. 

Ludcvico, Tdander and lightning ! I must go 
there. 

Riruddo. I will gire you money. 

Ludovico. Bravo! And I will take half a 
dozen good fellows with me who will never 
give in. Curse me! this is a bad life we lead 
here. Little money and little to eat ; and then 
a noise and parade about every trifle, as if it 
were of the greatest consequence ; the sbhrri 
always at our heels, and »the gaUows before our 
eyes. 'Tis a wretched life ! here is my hand. 
I will go to Calabria. 

. Rtnaldo. Very good ! I will give you money 
for your travelling expenses. 

jCudovico. But tell* me what you do here ? 

Rtnaldo, I am recruiting. 

Ludovico, Leave that business to me. I am 
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better acquabted with the kind of people here 
that wiU answer our purpose. 

Rinddo, Well get every one you can. . X)in- 
thio is waiting; for recruits. 

Ludovico* He shall have them. 
' Rmaldo, And now a word in confidence* 
Would not the Captain — 

Ludovico, He shall know it. 

Rinaldo. I do not mean that. 

Ladomco, What then ? 

JUnddo, I am thinking whether he may Hot 
perhaps, by &ir words be removed to Calabria. 

Ludomco. That can hardly be. He lives here 
afbong connexions of too high rank* 

Rinaldo. But think of it. 

Rosalia now awoke; which Rinaldo per^ 
ceiving opened the door of the cabinet where 
she was, and called her out. Ludovico was as- 
tonished at beholding her, but told her he re- 
joiced to see her again in good health, and whis- 
pered in Rinaldo*8 ear, " Signora Olympia is 
prettier," 

Rinaldo smiled, gave him some money, and 
put an end to the visit. Ludovico, however, 
asked Rosalia several questions relative to her 
escape ; and having emptied his glass and pro- 
mised to come again soon, went away half 
drunk. 

The next morning, as Rosalia was assisting 
her beloved Rinaldo to dreSs, she said in a soft 
voice: 

" My dear Rinaldo, if you really love me, if 
you love me but half as mudi as 7 love yai, 
7* 
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oh! gront my ardent request. Assoaate no 
longer with people of Ludorioo's stamp, and let 
us quit Naples as soon as possible. Let us go 
to eome other country, where we shall no longer 
fall in with old aoquamtance of this kind ! i&nd if 
you abandon me, leave me not in a country 
where, perhaps I may oome to some disgraceral 
and. Ah ! all I have ever done is to love you* 
That is my only crime, if crime it be. Oh, let 
me bury it in an honourable grave." 

Tears now burst finom her eyes, and Rinildo, 
who was much affected, embraced her, saying, 

''I know how to value your sincere and 
bonest heart; and I feel all that your love far 
me deserves. What you desire I have already 
resolved to perform ^ and before three days are 
t>ast will sail, provided I can find a ship ready 
to take her departure for Spain. But should no 
such opportunity ofier, we will go in the mean- 
while to Sicily. Naples we will leave as soon 
as possible. Tis more important to me than 
you imagine. Ludovico's associates are no lon> 
ger mine. And as long as I am in the samt 

8 lace with him, I am in his power, and I must 
atter him more than I like.'' 
Having said this, he took his sword and weo 
Mit to the apartments of Olympia. 
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BOOK IV. 

Rinaldo found Olympia's apartments shut upi 
which reminded him of what Ludovicu bad told 
him. He was desirous to convict her of the 
double residence spoken of by him. But how 
was this to be accomplished f On thisi he re* 
fleeted as he went to the promenade. 

''Well!'' thought he at length, "she may 
live where she will for me ! Of what import- 
ance is it ? Why should I trouble myself wita 
any of her concerns? I will leave Naples; for 
now I know who she is." 

Us these reflections passed, he appoacbed 
the churco of San Lorenzo, which he involun- 
tarily entered, perhaps through some faint pre- 
sentiment or suspicion. 

The flrst object he beheld as he entered 
was Olympia, who having said her prayers, shut 
het book, ami then rising took the arm of a 
cavalierj who gave her some holy water, and 
accompanied her out of chuxch. 

Rinaldo fbUowed her at a distance, and at 
lens[th entered the house to which her ocnn- 
pamon conducted her. Here he met on the 
stairs Olympia's maid, who screamed aloud. 

'' Do you also live here** said Rinaldo, bitterly ;^ 
then passing her, without waiting her answer. 
QBenea the first door he came to, and walked 
tflrough an antichamber into .the room where 
Qlympia was sitting on a sofii with her cava*- 
lier. 
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On seetn^ this unexpected visiter Olympia 
blashed, while the Cavalier looked alternately 
at her and at the bold stranger with the ut- 
most surprise. Rinaldo was the first man who 
came to himself, and now perceived how im- 
prudently he had acted: but as it was too late 
to reflect on steps already taken, he endea- 
voured to recover himself, and making a silent 
bow to both of them, gave Olympia a signifi- 
cant look, fixed his eyes somewhat firmly on 
her companion, and with another silent bow 
retired. But he had scarcely reached the door 
of the antichamber when he heard that of the 
inner room open, and the cavalier call after him : 
" a few words, sir, if you please." 

Rmaldo now turned round, and with perfect 
tranquillity asked, " To what efiect?" 

"What do you want here?" 

" That which I have found." 

" But what was the object of your visit 7" 

^ A conviction, which, as I said before, I have 
found." 

" I demand a dear explanation." 

" Make one for yoursdf." 

" Sir, I demand it at the point of the sword." 

'* At the point of the sword you shall have it." 

"Prince," cried Olympia, ** I beg of you, suf- 
fer me to explain :" for this was the prmce del- 
la Torre, of whom Ludovico had spoken. 

Prince, Here is some secret, of which I must 
have the key. 

Rmddo. The signora will give it you. 

Olyinyia. This gentleman— 
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Prince, Wbotohe? • 

Olympia. Ilf is an acquaintance of the Cap* 
toin, and probably wished — 

Prince. What does he wish ? 

Ohfmpia. Probably he had something to com- 
n»mi6atetonie? 

The Prince now cast ^ very expressiTe look at 
her, upon which she seemed confused, turned 
pale, and threw herself into a chair. 

" Are you not in danser of fainting," said the 
Prince in a tone of raillery: and imitating her, 
threw himself jn like manner into another 
chair. 

Rinaldo, with the utmost indifference, mquir- 
ed, " May I go, or shall I stay VI 

" Do as you please," replied the Prince with 
precisely the same indifference : upon which 
Kinaldo seated himself on a third chair oppo- 
site to them, and contributed to form a silent 
group, till Olympia's maid came in: but she 
stood in mute astonishment, and ibrgot what 
she was about to say. At length she suddenly: 
turned round and hurried out. 

The Prince now sprang up—pressed his hat 
down upon his face, and left the room without 
saying a word. 

Olymna, What have you done ? 

Rtnoudo, You know what ycu have done 
You nave imposed on me, cheated me, deceiv- 
ed me, and betrayed me ; and I know, perhaps, 
more than you suspect Signora, remember 
the scene when the Captain found us together 
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— femember what he then said. Now, like him, 
I demand my ring again. ' • 

Olympia, The Captain found in in a very 
diflferent situation from that in which you now 
■taw me. 

Rinaldo, It depended but on me to hate 
found you so. I need only to hare waited a 
little lon^r. I beg to have my rmg. I will 
purchase It of you. 

rOlymma, Wretch that you are ! I want not 
r gold as lon^ as others will give something 
yourself; which is of mofe raoe, your ring 
or your head ? 

HinMo. How? 

Olympia. Both are in my power, most nobte 
Ckxmt ! I shall expect froth you, within four- 
and-twenty hours, one thousand ducats, for I 
must leave Naples. If you will not gire it me, 
atiother will give as much for you. Do you 
understand me? My maid will receive the 
money. Here is your ring. Once more— do 
you understand me? Good oye ! 

Rinaldo, If vou imagine— 

OHymma, No excuse, Count, or I will call you 
by another name. 

Rinaldo. Bv the Captain's perhaps ? 

Olympia, I Imow wno is now b^ore me, and 
persist m my demand. If you do not choo^ to 
pay me, another will pay for you. 

Rintido. You shall nave the money— only 
confess you have deceived me. 

Olymjwh Why should I confess, when vou 
oelieve it abeady? It can neither tanquilli2e 
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yon, nor make you more unhap];)y than yoa 
appear to be already. I leave you to pay the 
money, and you may wish me a nappy journey. 
Thus we shall be quit; and if you are wise, you 
will also leave Naples, or the prince may de« 
•troy us both. Besides, you have much to fear 
from the Captain. For if he cannot save him- 
self any other way, he will seize upon you at 
a dernier retource, and turn you into money. 
On this speculation of the Captain alone rests 
your present security. You are his corps de 
reserve. But now I anticipate him, and seize 
e treasure in his stead : for I know no other 
way of saving myself. When may I send my 
maid? 

Rinaldo. Whenever you please. I wish you 
a good journey. 

Olympia, The same to you — ^most terrible 
ruler ofthe Appenines— ha, ha, ha ! Rinaldini ! 
*Tis very hard truly that such a terrible fellow 
as you would be amiid of a poor foolish woman, 
who is as hob in love as she is poor in pocket : 
and who for a couple of paltiy ducats could 
send you in chains to Tuscany. But to what 
extremes will not the want of money drive the 
best of men! Me it might compel to betray, 
and you to steal. 

Rinaldo, I think, signora, that neither of us 
has any need to read lectures on morality. 

Olyrnpia. But one word more as to myself 

and the conduct I have held — when I leamt 

from the Captain who you were, I perceived 

his intentions-r-and as I loved you— and love 

L 
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«0Q still— I thought it my duty to protect my 
lover against him. 

Umaido. I am obliged to yoa. 

Oh/rnfia. This was the causeof my acquaiot- 
ance with the Prince. I would have taken an 
opportunity to have brought yon acquainted 
with each other, but you have marred all my 
plans. It was chance, however, that brought 
It about, and therefore we must not reproach 
each other. 

Binaldo, Thus, then, I am indebted to your 
kindness. 

Ohpn^a. Twill be requited by the sum I 
menuon. 

Rintddo, If it can be requited it shall. Havo 
we done? 

(Hymjna. I hope so. But do you know any 
thing yet, that ? 

Rintddo* I have nothing more to say, except 
that I have now gained a new piece of know- 
ledge of mankind. 

Olt/mpia. Indeed! Then turn it to advan- 
tage. 

Rinddo. That I certainly shall. When we 
are alone it will be an amusement to think oi 
each other. This permission I at least pur- 
chase. 

Olympia, Sorely — and should we meet any 
where at a future time — 

RtnMo. We will be utter strangers. 

Ohfffwia. Agreed. 

Binaido now took his leave and hastened to 
die harbour, but in his way very unexpectedly 
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fell in with the Captain, who gave him a wiak; 
in consequence ot which iie very onwillingly 
followed him to a retired nlace. 

<*Let us not," said the Captain, " talk of old 
affiiirs : for what has happened has happened ; 
and what is past is past. We have only to do 
with the present I am in want of money, and 
on this occasion I apply to you, because I know 
you have what I want. Lend me two thousand 
ducats, for which I will give you my silence as 
security ? And if you Imow now to make use 
of Signora Olympia, as Prince deDa Torre a]^ 
parently does, I borrow on a stiU better fund." 

*' I know," said Rinaldo, " how much I am 
indebted to you, and what I have to thank you 
for. I know the part you have taken in m^r 
fortune, and am much indebted to you.'^r There^ 
fore, when I present you with two thousand 
ducats, I beg you to accept it merely as a small 
mark of my heartfelt gratitude. I am not, 
however, provided with so much ready cash as 
you may imagine ; but I wiU turn some valua- 
bles into money, and you shall have what you 
want within two days." 

*' Friend," said the Captain, ''my necessities 
are pressing. 1 had rather have the money to- 
day than to-morrow or next day." 

^* Well," replied Rinaldo, "I will procure it 
by to-morrow evening, when I shall hope to see 
you at ray apartments." 

He now with a silent bow took leave of the 
Captain, who looked after him as he went to 
the harbour, where lay a Genoese ship that 



was about to weigh anchor in an oar and siul 
forMsdta. 

Rinaldo spoke with the Captain, and tdd 
him he wished to take his passage with him; to 
which the Captain replied, " I will receive you 
on board with pleasure, but I must inform yoa 
of what you do not perhaps know, and whidi I 
have this moment learnt. About an hour ago 
an order has been published to receive no pas- 
sengers on board anv ship without a passport 
from the police, under pain of confiscating the 
ship's car^. I know not the motive of this 
order, but m all probability there is some sus- 
picious person in the city, and this is the method 
taken to catch him.'* 

** Most probably," retume^t Rinaldo with pe^• 
feet indifference, out palpitatmg heart. "How- 
ever, I will procure such a passport." 

*MeaD while Rinaldo returned home with the 
utmost anxiety, and like oue in a dream. " If I 
am so well Imown here," thought he, " I had 
better go back and hide myself in my woods and 
caves.'* 

He found Ludovioo in his room talbng with 
Rosalia. To them he related what had hap- 
pened at the harbour, at which Rosalia trem- 
bled, and Ludovioo was confounded. They 
looked at eadi other and were silent. 

At length Kinaldo seemed to recover from 
his alarm : 

" Ludovico,'* said he, " you are a very honest 
fellow; to you I will entrust this girl and this 
trunk. Conduct her to some place of safety 
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and I will quit Naples as secretly as possible. 
Yoa will follow me to Cosenza, where we will 
in all events meet, for neither of us mast quit it 
till the other arrives. I know that I am certain- 
ly betrayed, and must save my person You 
will travel as privately as possible.'' 

He now put on his pilgrim's dress, took with 
him as many jewels as he could conveniently 
pack up and conceal about him, and set on 
without delay. Ludovico swore fidelity to him, 
and Rosalia burst into tears. 

Rinaldo found no impediment to qmttmg the 
city, and took the road to Salerno, whence, 
without venturing to stay there long, he pursu- 
ed his way to Clarimonte, where, being ex- 
tremely fatigued, he was obliged to take up his 
quarters for some time, and in a miserable inn, 
struggled with the pains of his body and jhe 
anguish of his soul. His feet were very si re, 
much blistered, and swelled. He wished him- 
self dead, yet dared not to put an end to his 
life. 

A very worthy physician attended him, as- 
suaged nis corporeal pains, and endeavoured, 
though with little success, to cheer his mind 
with friendly conversiation. 

At length Rinaldo again set forward, and has- 
tened to the mountains of Mormando, over 
which he travelled toward Cosenza, parsing 
many a hermitage that reminded him of his 
friiend Donalo, as every monastery did of Aurelia, 
and every wild mountain scene of the life he 
had led among the Appenines 
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Once being oppressed by the heat of the 
lay he threw himself down beneath some pop-' 
[ars, and abandoned himself to peaceful con- 
templations, till at length he was suddenly 
alarmed by a noise near him. On looking up 
he beheld two men standing by him, whose ap- 
pearance resembled that of his former com- 
rades. 

" Who are you ?'' said one of them. 

"A pilgrim, as you see,'' replied Rinaldo. 

** Where are you going ?" 

*' To the miraculous image of the holy virgm 
at Cosenza." 

** Can you do nothing better ?" 

"I am ill and weak, and hooe to find relief 
there." 

" We will lighten your burden at least. Take 
out your purse and give it us.** 

"Who are you?" 

" We are men who lire by our wits." 

" I have no money." 

" We don't believe you." 

" Then you are mistaJcen." 

**No expostulations! We have no time to 
lose m disputing." 

*' Have you ever heard of the celebrated Ri» 
naldini ?** 

"Oyes." 

^He suffered no pDgrim to be plundered* 
His friend Cinthio once met — " 

"Cinthio?" 

•'Why do you take so much notice cf that 
brave fellow's name ? 
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"Whvfliionldwenot? Tistfaenimeof our 
captain." 

*' Your captam? Where is he? Lead me 
to him. He knows me. I once rendered him 
9, service which he promised to return. Now is 
the time for him to keep his word.'' 

The two thicTCS looked at each otoer witn 
surprise, and Rinaldo got up, took his pilgrim* 
Btanj and was about to set off when oiie of them 
tneif '*Not a step fiom this spot I" and held a 
pistiNtohim. 

**! would be carried to your captam," said 
Rinaldo &rmly. '* He wouM not suror me to be 
lobbed." 

"Notsobold,fcllow!* 

" Perhaps you fear I should infbrm agamst 
you ? I giTe you my word I will not. You are 
silent? I will ke^ my iferord. I honour you 
highly whto I request yoU to oondutt me to 
Cinthio." 

** O ho ! upon honour I? 

'* I swear to you that Cmthio w^l' reward 
^ handsomely for condiiKsting me to him* 1 
am a man." -i 

** That we perceive, but will not carrjr fou » 
our captain. Your purae or a ball through your 
brains. Choose." 

" Fire if yoti dare ^I am Rinaldini." ' ' 

Upon thiis they dropped their arms, and fell 
at his feet. 

" I. win keep my word," said Rinaldo, " Lead 
me to your captaio^ and 1 will beside give isadi 
of you ten ducats " 



W BnCALDO TOXALOaa, 

They now sprang up greatly rejoiced, wared 
their JhAts in the air, kissed his hands and show* 
ed him the way — hut when they perceived how 
tired he was/ they joined hanas and carried 
him to Cinthio's ahode, which was a vast cavern. 
C^thio was now encamped in front o^ it, in a 
tent, where he had thrown himself on a field-bed, 
and was thinking of Rinaldini at the very time 
when this singular grotip approached. 

His people now set down their pretended 
pitgrim before the field-bed, and one of them 

" Captain, this is a valuable load. The sbirri 
would not have brought him in so easy a man* 
ner. Here he is. Look mt him yourself, and 
tell us who he is?"* 

Cinthio cast his eyes upon Rinaldini, but eould 
not utter a word: for a sudden sensation ran 
through his sou!, and an unaccountable trepida- 
tion robbed him of his speech. 

''Do you no longer know me?" said Rinaldo 
in a fiiint voice. 

Cmthio now rushed toward him, and pressed 
him to his bosom, while tears trembled in his 
eyes, and bedewed his darksome cheeks. Silent 
and confiised stood his oampanions around him 
while he cried aloud, 

"Do I then see vou again, Rinaldini m^ 
friend ? Do I again near you speak ! And is it 
not a dream?'' 

Upon this every one exclaimed as from one 
fiffli^hi 
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'' Lons[ live tlie great Rinaklini, and Cinthio 
his friend, our brave captain !** 

Rinaldu now related his story to his friend, 
who heard him without interruption, but when 
he had concluded, said, 

" See, Rinaldini, will you believe me now, 
when I tell you we never can resume our places, 
or be thought of any value in society ?" 

Rinaldo. I am now convinced. Experience 
has proved it. 

CirUhio, Let us live in woods and mountains, 
and avoid the high towered cities. In Calabria 
OUT business will thrive. Nature seems to have 
formed that country expressly for us. The far- 
ther we penetrate mto it the better we shall be, 
nor shall we ever want for a living. I am 
At the head of eighty men and can have more 
whenever I please. But' now I resign my place 
of captain. — 

Rinaldo, Keep what is your own, and let me 
inhabit one of the most retired corners of Gala* 
bria as a hermit. 

Cinthio. Are you in your senses? May you 
not be discovered, ana, thus defenceless, be 
thrown into the power of tJie law ? From the 
Btory you have told I learn that you have an 
enemy whom you ought to fear. If any one 
tracks vou out it must be the captain, who has 
resolved to live at your expense. But if you 
were at the head of my eighty men, he would 
not hurt a hair of your head. As a defenceless 
hermit you may soon be taken and compelled 
to viela to suoerior &jrce. Mankind pursue 
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yoa, the police have set a price iipon your hetid, 
and your own*name follows you every where likd 
a crime. At the head of your comrades alone 
you will find esteem and safety. Can you 
not dioose ? 

Rinaldo. Let me but recovef my strength, and 
then i will think of it. Here is money; divide 
it among your people, and set me at rest, that I 
may be again RinaMint; for my spirit is gone 
from me, and my^ strength is no mOre. 

Cinthjo now set off with his company, and 
removed to a ruined castle where he had ar- 
ranged some rooms, in which he lodged bis' 
friend, who after much care and attention, by 
desrrees recovered his strenjjth. 

lie now informed Cinthio that he must go td 
Cosenza, and for what reason, Ludovico and 
Rosalia having directions to wait his arrival 
there. But Cinthio would not admit of it, and 
desired him to write a letter to Rosalia, which 
he resolved to carry himself. Rinaldo, unable 
to oppose his arguments, at length permitted 
his rnend to go to Cosenza, and in the mean- 
while took command of his company, anxiously 
wailing his return. 

A week after his departure some of thd 
band brought Rosalia, together with Rinaldo's 
trunks and packages, safely to him. Ludovico 
also accompanied then;, but in chains. Cinthio 
was not with them, and some of his people de* 
livered to Rinaldo a letter from him to the fol- 
lowing effect. 
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my company. When I see yoa again I will 
tefl you where I now am, and what I hare 
done. I have taken one hundred diicats out of 
your dtock, which I may perhaps employ in ex- 
ecuting my present plans : if not, they shall be 
returned. Ludovico will himself tell you the 
reason of my sending him to you in chains. You 
will then best know what you ought to do with, 
him. j^dieu. CiNrmo.'' 

^ "^ aaldo now calleid Ludovico forth, and Rosa- 
lll r 5 Jined upon his bosom. 

Rinaldo. Why do you bear these chains ? 

Ludovico, In consequence of my treachery ! 

Rinaldo, Treachery! 

Ludovico. I am a villain ! and have discover- 
ed myself to Cinthio. From you I wait my 
sentence; for 'twas you my treachery con- 
cerned. 

RifwMo. Me! 

Ludovico, Hear my confession, and judge me 
according to my deserts. TSvas I betrayed you 
at Naples ! Through me the accursed Captain 
knew who you were ! 

Rinaldo, Is it possible ! 

Ludovko. 'Tis the truth. Doubt it not. But 
when I came to my senses I repented cXf what 
I had done, and set about repairing my fault. 
You know how I have since then served you. 
With Rosalia I quitted Naples in the greatest 
danger, and have broyght her to Cosenza. 
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Ycm property I have respected ; and wkh re- 
pentance for my accursed discovery I have 
manured myself, like a repentant signer with 
flagellation. But at length I was compelled to 
let all come out, and I confessed. Cintliio 
chained me ; and I deserved it. Yet it was ol 
no use ; for I should, at all events, have cQme to 
you to hear my sentence from your mouth. Pro- 
nounce it and punish me. 

Rinaldo, I forgive you. 

Ludovico. Captain! 

Einaldo, I forgive you all. 

IMdovico. Let me be fl(^ced! let me be 
hanged ! forgive me not so easily. 

Rinddo, J am in safety. Kosalia and my 
treasure are secure, what more can I wish f 
You have acted honourably with regard to my 
property ; these services you have rendered me, 
and I forgive you. Jf you wish it you may 
stay with me; for J am satisfied you will not 
again betray me. 

Lud(tvico. Indeed I will not. See, Captain, 
I cannot help these tears, thougn 'tis a sliame. 
Do punish me, however, in some way, or 1 can 
never look you in the face agam. I cannot rest 
if you let me off so easy. 

Ktnaldo, Well then, you shall be punished; 
remind me of it four wveks hence, in which 
time, perhaps I may find a proper punisliment 
for you., 

Ludovico. I will not fail to remind you. 

Einaldo, Now go free and acquitted to my 
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people to whom you belong. I rely upon yon m 
case of clanger. 

Ludooko. My poor life shall be ai your yxm* 
mand. 

RinMo. I will call as many of my people as 
are here in the neighbourhcKxl, anid take off 
▼our chains, that they may know I hold you to 
be innocent 

Ludomco. Captain if I foi^t that kindnes?, I 
will suffer my head to be cut off. 

Rosalia's joy at meeting with Rinaldo ex- 
ceeded the power of descnption : for her whole 
soul seemed to exist but in his, and for him alone 
she lived; while he speedily recovered under 
the care and attention of his beloved. His 
mind also daily regained its cheerfulness, and 
he enjoyed the oeauteous scenes of nature with 
increasing sensibility. 

This peaceful tranquillity, Jiowever, was less 
pleasing to his companions than to himself, and 
one of them thus addressed him in the name of 
the rest: 

" Is it really the great Rinaldini that lies 
here thus inactive, and only toying with this 
girl ? Do not at least encourage us to follow 
mis example. If you would be our captain, find 
js employment." 

'* I' am not inclined," replied Rinaldo, " to 
send you on the road to tear from the poor 
traveller the last penny which is to support 
him on his journey. I would rather give you 
no much myself without force. But if you can 
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point out any enterprize that is worthy of me, 1 
will presjenlly show you that I am Rinaldini" 

" To judge of this," replied Albonicomo, for 
that was the name of the orator, ** Is not onf 
part; 'tis enough that we are not here, to S3t 
with our hands in our bosoms like useless idlers. 
Thunder and lightning! shall we have tbe 
famous Rinaldini for our leader that we may 
bury ourselves in the mountains. This we 
might do without your assistance. Our wine bo^ 
ties are as empty as our pockets. 

Jimaldo, Well ! get some wine from the best 
ti the monasteries. 

AJbonicorno. How is that to be done ? 

JRinaldo. That is your afiair. 

Albomcomo, li we had a captain — 

^naldo. If a battle be necessary, your captain 
will be there. 

Albonicomo, Who would fight with such fel- 
lows ; men that wouJd throw their breviary at 
the head of the devil himself? 

Riruddo. Does that frighten you ? It may be 
done with perfect ease and quiet Take the ab- 
bot, and you will have plenty of wine. 

Albonicomo, That is easily said. But do not 
these gentlemen always sit at home, like a hen 
upon her chickens ? Give us something better 
to do. • 

JUnaldo, To morrow 1 will look about in the 
valley: perhaps something will fall out, or 
something occur to my mind that may help you 
to some work. Leave it to me : I am in for* 
tune's good graces. 
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The next momiiig Rkialdo, according to his 
promise, went into the valley, and approached 
the town of Fiscaldo, at the time when the in- 
habitants were celebrating the feast of their 
patroness with dancinj; and singing. Booths 
were erected and filled with various goods, and 
stages from which monks were selling amulets, 
consecrated chaplets of roses, and other reliques. 
The poor Calabrians crowded round their 
stages, and brought thither their little savings, 
which were all swallowed up by the great box 
of the spiritual empirics, whose stock, though 
iarge, was insufficient to satisfy the continual 
demand of the crowd that continually flowed to- 
ward his stage. 

** Tl>ese impostors," thought Rinaldo, " shall 
nut carry all this treasure home.'' He there- 
fore sent Ludovico back, and gave him diree- 
ucmsto Albonicomo and some others, to be on 
the watch, pointing out what they were to do 
in order to take tl^ir box of treasure from the 
monks . This plan was executed toward eyen- 

ing. 

In a comer where stood the image of the holy 
virgin, some poor Calabrians, who had nothing 
?lsf to give, showed their piety and devotion 
dy perfonning a concert to tibe holy virgin.* 
Rinalao joined the party, expressed his appro- 
tuition to the pious musicians, and gave the poor 
people some money: '* because," i^ he said, 
* the holy virgin had revealed to him that she 

' flee voyage Plttoresque en Naples et SIclle,voL l.p 
240. 
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did not desire to have any thing gratis, and that 
he should pay for her." 

The musicians thanked him very gratefully, 
took the money, and brought it to the spiritual 
shop, where it was all thrown into the great box, 
and thus found its way back into the hands of 
Rinaldini. 

Two ladies in masks, who were walking with 
a cavalier in the marketplace, now attracted 
Rinaldo's attention ; and he had scarcely begun 
to approach them, when one of them appeared 
also to remark him, and evidently endeavoured 
to get near him, till at length she whispered 
without being noticed, 
" Welcome, Count Mandochini !" 
Rinaldo started, and asked, " Who sp^ks ?" 
" An acquaintance," answered she, and rejoined 
her company. 

Rinaldo paused and fixed his eyes on her as 
she went, till she was lost in the crowd, then 
stepped aside, and while examining his pistols 
some one clapped him on the shoulder. He 
turned round with afGright, and perceived it Was 
Cinthio. 
" Cinthio ! are you here ?" 
" Not only! but some of your acquaintance.** 
Binddo, That I have already heard ? 
Cinthio. Indeed! • 

Rinaldo. A lady in a mask called me by 
the name I ui^ at Naples-^Coont Mandch 
chini. 
. Cinthio. Well ! and do you not guess? — 
Rinaldo. What should I guess? 
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*> dntftto. In Cosenza I bare been watchiof 
3rour acquaintance, and bare foUowed them 
every where. They are both here, and I think 
they will soon be in our power. 

Rinaldo, Who? 

Cinthio. Who ? How can you aak that ques- 
tion ? Who but the artful Captain and the beau- 
tiful Signora Olympia. 

Binddo. Is it possible ? 

Cinthio, 'Tis certain. They seem to live 
with a gentleman in the neighbourhood, whom 
they will probably jdn their heads to plunder. 
But we will in our turns plunder these cut- 
purses so completely that they shall never 
tbigetus. 

Meanwhile came Bramante, one of his com- 
pany, hastily toward him, saying : 

** Captain, yonder is a gentleman in. company 
with some other gentlemen and ladies, who 
speaks out dearly Uie name of Rinaldini ! One 
of them called to two sbirri, and another was 
talking with an officer of militia ! I hastened 
hither to inform you of these circumstances !" 

" You tiow perceive, " said Cinthio, that I said 
no more than the truth. I know the roads 
about this place. Bramante, watch for Uiem. 
We shall go to the hermitage of San Sepolcro. 
If you meet with any ei'our band, let them join 
you. Yo\i will wait for us near the poplar grove 
undei the hermitage." 

Bramante imm^iately sat off, and Cinthio 
led Rinaldo through some ruined aqueducts out 
of the town ofPiscaldn. 
M 
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Meanwhile Bramante met three of his com- 
panions at the Poplar Grove. They were 
upon the heights of San Sepolcro when they 
heard the drums heat, and immediately after a 
confused noise of hells, upon which tne whole 
valley was in an uproar. Ferceivinff this, thej 
passed the ridge of the mountain, and near ^eur 
quarters, fell in with a joyous party of their* 
people who had taken away two hoxes full of 
money, apparently very heavy, from the spi- 
ritual i^ops. 

Soon after their arrival they packed up their 
baggage and departed ; and passmg the moun- 
tain, left a guard of three men by San Paola ; 
and further on, 9 guard of six men. They then 
went to the heights of San Ludto, the avenues 
to which they strongly manned. Here, amid, 
dreadful rocks and precipices, they pitched 
their tents. 

It was midnight ere Rinaldo. who was ex- 
tremely fatigued, threw himself upon his bed.. 
Rosalia trimmed the lamp and laid down beside 
him. But Rinaldo had scarcely closed his eves 
before a loud scream from Rosalia awaxed 
him. He started up and would have inquired 
what was (he matter, when a tall white figure 
appeared standing at the entrance of his tent, 
and having twice beckoned with its finger, ^ 
appeared. 

Rinaldo sprang up, went out of the tent, 
found the guards awake, and those who were 
nearest to the tent knew not what to answer, 
when he inquired if nothing had happened. 
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He returned to the tent and found Rosalia 
much dejected ; for she remembered a similar 
appearance in the Appenines. Rinaldo also 
became very pensive. At length he fell asleep, 
and was waked by Cinthio at break of da^. 

" I will take twenty men with me," said the 
latter, " and reconnoitre in the valleys." 

When he was gone, Rinaldo called Ludo- 
vico, and said, " Now Ludovico, is the time for 
your punishment. The Captain and Signora 
Olympia are somewhere in the neighbourhood 
of Fiscaldo; so, and do not return till you 
bring me intelligence where they are, so that 
we may drive them out." 

''That shall soon be done," said Ludovico, 
and immediately set off. 
* Rinaldo now looked out for a couple of 
secret places, and accompanied, by Rosalia, 
buried his most precious jewels in the earth. 
This done, he gave the signal of departure, 
mustered his corps, found it to be fifty-six 
strong, and well armed, ^ve the word and de- 
scended into the valley. 

He had not marched far when he perceived 
the beating of drums in the distance. Upon 
this he halted, to secure a retreat ; but soon 
heard firing in the distance, and therefore sent 
spies to the heig|)ts. 

The firing approached, and at length intelli- 
gence arrived from his spies that Cinthio and his 
people were fighting with the militia and the 
sbirri in the valley of San Lucito. Upon this 
8* 
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he sent twelve men to reinforce him, and iol- 
lowed them himself with the remainder. 

The firinef became more rapid as he ap- 
proached nearer to the scene of action^ . But 
now some men came flying toward him, which 
gave him hopes. He was still advancing, how- 
ever, without suspecting the enemy to be near, 
when his eorps was fired on firom the heights. 
On looking up, he perceived that they were 
occupied by mifitia, upon which he quickened 
his march, and at length arrived just in good 
time in the field of batUe. 

Cinthio's corps had been very roughly han- 
dled, and scarcely twelve men were now fight- 
ing, like desperaooes. against a force ten times 
their strength ; and nad they not been a band 
of Robbers, their achievements would have pro- 
Cured them the name of heroes. 

Rinaldo and his men now rushed upon the 
sAldiers and sbirri with such fury that being 
surprised at this sudden onset, they were oblig- 
ed to give back, and Rinaldo ' Allowed them 
step for step. MeanwhUe Cinthio coUected his 
little troop, brought those who were dispersed, 
together with the men at various posts, and 
thus again was thirty men strong. 

With them he hastened to remforce Rinaldo, 
whom he rejoined, reaching him as he was re- 
treating. !but the mihtia having brought their 
cannon with them, had made such go(3 use. of 
them that Rinaldo had scarcely twenty men to 
oroose them. 

When Cinthio arrived, both coips united and 
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returned the charge. Suddenly about thirty 
dragoons attacked th^ in the flank, and in a 
moment Rinaldo with two of his men were cut 
off and surrounded. Rinaldo broke his sabre, 
h^ pistols were discharged, his cosirades fell 
by his side with musket shot, and he was oblig* 
ed to surrender. This Qpipture costjsixteen of 
the soldiers theii: lives. 

Enraged at the death ol their companioof, 
the troops vehemently beat Rinaldo, who re* 
ceived their blows vnthout giving any sign 
who he was. At length two of them bound 
him between their horses, and took him to a 
castle where he was thrown into a dark dun^ 
geon, and aAer an interval of some hours, ob* 
teined some straw to lie on, and some bread 
and water for his supper. 
. Bemg extremely fatigued, he sunk upon his 
wretched bed, overpowered with grief and sor* 
row ; but neither wept nor complained. At 
Icneth, being quite ^austed, befell asleep. 
He nad not however been lon^ in this situation 
before he dreamed' that Rosalia was standing 
by his side. He awoke, started up, perceived 
a light in the prison, and saw a lady in a veil 
standing by him. 

" Who art thou ?" cried Rinaldo. 

** Be not afraid," said i^e '* and answer me 
truly and frankly. You may repent should yoa 
refuse." 

" What would you know of me ?" 

" Are yoa Count Mandochini ?" 

" I ain." 
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^ Then you are Rinaldini,** said ^e, and kfl 
the dungeon. ^ 

Rinaldo now began to reflect what this might 
ngoify, when the gate of his prison opened, and 
^ an old map entered with bread and water, 
which he left and went out. 

Day was now succeeded by night, and Ri- 
naldo lay in silent obscurity on his straw bed, 
when the door was again opened and the lady 
in a veil entered with a light. 

Rmaldo. Who is there? 

Lady. The object we have once loved we 
cannot' easily hate. We have seen each other 
once, and were happy. How is it possible I 
fihould forget it ? 

Rmaldo, Heavens! I should know that 
voice. 

Lady, At Naples you cheated me of the 
money for my journey, but I am now better off 
than you. 

Rinaldo. Olympia! • 
, Olymma. Do you know me now ? 

Rmaldo. What am I to expect of you ? 

Olympia. Magnanimity. 

Rmaldo. Olympia! 

Olympia. I saw you as you were brought hir 
ther, and knew you. In the castle they know 
not what a precious bird they have caught, 
' otherwise you would certainly not be left un- 
chained. It depends on me to procure you 
fetters. 

Rinaldo. Then let me have them. 

Olympia. Obstinate man. 
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Hmcddo. What would yoa here? 

OhfmmtL Guess. • 

Rtnaido. Torment me ! That I can bear. 
Pity me ! That I desire not. Let me die ! 
That is my wish. 

Olywrna, Proud man ! I will saTe yoa. 

Rinddo, You! 

Oh/mpia. Yes, I. 

Rtruudo, Olympia! 

Olympia. I, who loved you, and lore you stilL 
But I am not disinterested. 

Rmaldo, That I believe. But I have nothing 
by me to give you, except this purse. 

Olyrnpia, Money I want not, I have purses 
now for you. I only wish for a written acknow- 
ledgment that you are indebted to me for youi 
life. 

Rinaldo. Has that yet happened ? 

Olympia, It shall and will haj^pen. 

Rmmo. How? 

Olpmpia, As I please. As I have planned it* 

iZJno&a. WeUf 

Olyfimia. Oh my dear betrayer! What 
would I not do for you ? I will even now take 
you out of this dungeon. At the castle gate a 
servant is m waiting for you with a horse loaded 
with clothes for your accommodation. In the 
port is a Genoese galley ready to sail for Sicily, 
on board of which you will go to Messina as di% 
Knight Delia Cintra, under which name I have 
procured you this passport In Palermo you 
will go to the house of Marchese Romano, and 
give him this letter, which will procure you a 
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kind receptioo— and here is a purse of one 
hundred ducats. • 

Riruddo. Money I want, not — I have some 
with me, and also some jewels. 

Olympia, Well, then I will take the money 
again. But the writing I have asked for I must 
have. , Here is a pencil and paper, with "vdiich 
you must contrive to write it as well as you can* 

Biruddo, Here b the writing ; hut how shall 

Obfmpia, No delay! We will talk of that 
another time. 

Riruddo. But if I 

Olympia, Lose no time! You are in the 
castle of the Prince della Torre, whom yob 
know. Ifwe are discovered we are both lost. 
Give me a kiss and then follow me. 

Rinaldo now quitted the dungeon, and passed 
through the court to an open gate, where having 
ag^in kissed his inamorata he left the castle. 

A few paces from it he found the horse and 
servant waiting for him, and having instantly 
mounted, set off in a hard trot. They soon 
reached the harbour, where he gave his attend* 
ant some money, who having loosed the port- 
manteau from the horse, instantly returned. Ri* 
naldo dressed himself behind a hedge in a tra- 
vdling dress, which he found in the portmanteau, 
Ivhere he packed up the clothes he had taken 

The sun«was now down ; and Rinaldo taking 
his portmanteau.under his arm, approached thi 
port, where fbe showed his paaq^ to thr 
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officer on duty, and was allowed withoat ftnrther 
impediment to pursae his way. 

He immediately went on lioard the promised 
galley, which having weired anchor set sail, 
while Rinaldo cast a lingering look toward the 
shore, and sighed out, ** Rosalia ! Rosalia !" 

Having arrived at Messina, Rinaldo had 
flcaroely taken up his quarters and dressed him- 
self before he luistened to the Marchese Ro* 
mano to deliver Olympiads letter. 

He found the marquis surrounded by com* 
pany, who were on a visit at his house, and to 
whom he introduced him. The marquis having 
read the letter, received him verj[ kindly, and 
presented him to his company, which consisted 
of princes, counts, countesses, and banmessea, 
who were delighted with their new. acquaint* 
ance, but had not the remotest idea thev had so 
notorious a captain of banditti in their illustrious 
circle. 

The Cavalier deUaCintra was now mked m^ 
numerable (juestions, his answers to wnich gave 
general satis&ction, and even anracted ^e 
regards of some of the most beautiftd of the 
women. Every one confessed the chevalier 
was a very handsome man ; and the men con* 
sideredhim as an accomplished travelled gen- 
tleman. They offered him all kinds of atten- 
tions and services: and the marquis Romano 
would not be satisfied tiU hra guest promised to 
take up his abode in his house. 

Thas in a few days was the scene of our new 
made knight's adventures changed from a den 
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of ibbben and mmderen amid the crags of in- 
hospitable rocks, first to a loathsome dungeon, 
and then to the best society Sicily could aflford, 
in the gorgeous saloons of a magpiftcent palace. 

Before me company parted Einaldo received 
various invitations; after which his host re- 
quested his company to a Ute-a^^U. 

They now adioumed to a pavilion in a beau- 
tiful gardcai, where having seated themselves, 
the Marquis, pouring out some wine, drank ^ To 
our better acquaintance T* After a few more 
ffiasses and toasts, they began to converse as 
follows: 

Manmis. Our friend Olympia has recom- 
mended yon to me so stronffly,' that I scruple 
not immediately to call you by the honourable 
title of friend. 

Einaldo. You do me uncommon h<moar. 

MEtrquu. A man of such talents, and of so 
much science as you, has doubtless the best 
possiUe claim to it, and the more nearly society 
are acquainted with ^ou, the more it must re- 
dound tovour honour and to their advantage. 
All my otner guests, who are men of ^ood heads 
and hearts, certainly exi>ect to find in you an 
associate abounding in wit and courage. 

Rituddo. I beg of you to explain yourself. 

Marquis. That I wfll reaoily do: There ex- 
ists a certain grand association in the world, 
which, however convenience sometunes breakiL 
is ever re-established by men of sense and 
talents, throush whom it will become universal. 
In the state of the church, in the dominiooB of 
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Naples and Sicily, a great nombei' of men arc 
known to each other through the means of this 
establishment, and Tor the promotion of its 
objects. 

Rifuddo, I am convinced that from you I 
shall hear the troth. 

Marquis. You do hear it. Reciprocal wants 
generate reciprocal aid and reciprocal parti-^ 
cipation. 'Tis enough to say they know each 
other, and can reckon upon finding' friends every 
where. 

RmaMo, A verv comfortable assurance. 

Marquis, Youtninkso? 

Rmaldo, 1 fee^itso. 

Marquis, Then you are one of us. 

Rinaldo, As to the universal alliance of 
friendship, I am. But I seem to be the only 
gainer by it. 

Mdrqnis. By no means. We gain with and 
through you. 

Binalao, My worthy Mend you know not — 

Marquis. I know what I am permitted to 
know. You pass as yet with this society for 
^e knight della Clntra till we learn more of 
you. 

Binddo. Marquis ! You enow aiso^ 

Marquis. I sadute you as a man who is 
feared. 

Riruddo. Has Olympia then ^ 

Marquis. . Th6 secret of your irae name re- 
mains as safely locked up in my breast as in your 
own. 

Rmddo. But what can induce you to intro 
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Juce me, whose name an^ actions are so miiA - 
decried, into a society, whose members are so 
noble, so iUnstrious, and free from every spot 
of piebeianism ? 

Iliarguis. What can hinder «s from calling 
you friend ? EspeciaUy^ if we find out for you 
a new sphere of action, the consequences of 
whidb will be auite suflSdent for the completioii 
of our pbn? A little interest, however, must 
prevail even in the best of the society. All 
this time will explain to vou. 

Rinddo, T have the aavantage of you in this 
game : for I can but gain by it 
. Marquis, Through you we also wm. Profit 
I and gain are obedient to our call Upon that 
' rest at ease. Shall we call one another bro- 
thers? 

JRmaldo. If I may. 

Margms. I give you the brother's kiss. 

Thus ended their conference for the present; 
and &e Marquis's fiimily assembled to supper. 
• Rinaldo was now full of tnought, hoping for 
the development!^ a nddle, tna ezpkinatioQ d 
which he could not discover. 

^ Thus he lived in a continual rouid of com* 
pany and visiting, amid the savest entertain- 
ments and die most splendid balls, hurried on 
from one amusement to another, so that he had 
scarcely tune to reflect for a moment upon his 
present situation. 

Among the ladies with whom he became ae» 
quamted were two who particularly attracted 
his attention ; a very beautifrd young lady, < 
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whose name was Lama, onhr daughter of Baron 
DenoDgo, one of the hest nmilies and richeat 
fortunes m the island, and the countess of Mon- 
tagno, a very accomplished woman, of most 
agreeable manners, and though less beautiful 
tluui Laura, uncommonly interesting. She waa 
a widow in her twenty-secqnd year, and pos- 
sessed ci a considerable jointure. 
. These two ladies not only interested our ca- 
valier, Init they were said to have been by no 
means indifferent to him. 

At a fete given by the countess, the ladies 
baying collected together to hear some music, 
Laura taking a guitar, peifbrmed a song, which 
was much praised and admired. The countess 
then took the instrument and sang with unii er- 
sal applause, except ffom Laura, whose silei ^ 
however, was on^ observed by Rinaldo. 

The countess looked for his appobation in 
his countenance, and then turned her eyes «- 
ward Laura, who cast her's on tlft ffround. 
This circumstance struck the countess, but she 
sprang up, and gave the signal for the dance. 

The first lady to whom Rinaldo offoed hit 
hand was Laura, who apgpeared very ha^y, 
and whose eyes onen interchanged glances with 
Rinaldo's. Of this the countess was not unob* 
servant. She saw more than pleased her, and 
more than she wished to see. 

The dance being finished, she came forward 

and said, she wished to find a good partner in a 

fendango. She soon found one, and performed 

^ that isicinating dance with the utmost grace, 
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never talmg her eyes from Rinaldo, who stood 
among the spectators near Laura, by whom he 
was asked how he liked the dance. 

" So well,*" replied he, " that I would not on 
any consideration in the world, that my beloved 
should dance it with any other man than me.** 

"Tis welV replied Laura, smiling, ''that 
sentiment concerns neither you nor the coun* 
tess." 

" Certainly,** replied the cavalier, composed. 

The dance bemg concluded, tne countess 
threw herself into a chair, fanned herself widi 
her handkerchief^ beckoned Rinaldo to her, 
and said, " How do you think I dance the fim* 
dango?^* 

" So well,** replied he, '* tnat I envy the man 
who was your partner.** , 

" Then you shall dance it with me next," said 
the countess, smiling. 

Rinaldo was about to reply, when the coun- 
tess's partner came up to her, and reproached 
her vnih having pressed him too hard. 

''What harm can that do you?** said the 
coimtess, evidentlv disconcerted. 

Rinaldo waited not his answer, but turning 
round, entered into ccmversation with the Miu> 
quis Romano. 

Presently aAer the countess came up to him, 
and asked nim to follow her. took hun into a 
small room, not unobserved by Laura, whc 
drew near the door, where she threw nerseh 
on a sofa, with an air of indifference, though 
Unth the most eager attention and curiosity. 
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** Knight," said the countess, '' eome letters 
for you have been confided to my care. I de- 
liver them to you, and you may read them heie 
alone, if you Woftld avoid being disturbed. 

Rinaldo. Hftwso? 

Countess. By thinking of this or that aflEair, or 
perhaps of this or that lady. 

Bimddo, How do you mean ? 

Countess, I mean nothing, only I think so. • 

RtnMo. But I know not what— 

Countess, What the ladv's name may be, cer- 
ti^inly not Montagno. Sne must have a very 
tender name. Something romantic and heroic, 
as Laura, or the like. I am, alas ! only Dianora. 
which is not a poetical, still less a sentimental 
name. But do not suffer yourself to be dis- 
turbed. 

Having said this she left the room, and Ri- 
naldo opened tlie letter, which was firom Olym- 
pia, inclosing others f6r the marquis Romano 
and baron Malvento. That to himself was as 
follows: 

^'DearEni^ht, 

*' I hope this finds you well ; for you are at 
least in the best hands in the world. In virtue 
of your written promise I desire you to show 
your gratitude to me by obe^g the Marquis 
Romano in all things. He will tell you that it 
is time to introduce you to the old man of Fron- 
teja, which you must by no means neglect. Per- 
haps we shall soon see each other. 

'* I must inform you of the news; namelyi 
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that the band of the notorious robber Hinaldini 
is completely exterminated. Nine of them M^bo 
had been taken alive, were yesterday, shot at 
San Lueito. They all declai^ that Rinaldidi 
himself had heea cut to pieces^ and fallen by 
their side. Every one rejoices that this danger- 
ous man has been thus destroyed, as indeed be 
must necessarily have been, since bis little troop 
was surrounded by one thousand four hundred 
men. One Cinthio indeed cut his way through 
together with a few of his party; but people are 
gone in pursuit of him. 

M Another piece of news, that a cenain cap- 
tain of your acquaintance has been almost killed 
by one Ludovico, who stabbed him in twelve 
places. He now lies dangeroudy ill; but the 
assassin has escaped. 

*' Adieu. Remember who still loves you. 

Olykfia.^' 

Rinaldo had read the letter, and folded it up, 
when Laura entered the room in search, as she 
said, of a friend whom she did not find, not* 
withstanding which she staid there. 

A conversation on different subjects now 
arose between them, during which they unex- 
pectedly came into the gallery leading to the 
saloon. Here they walkM on still talking and 
at length came into a brilliant apartment, where 
the table was set out. 

Laura. It must be confessed the countess 
lives well here. Hev house is certainly one of 
the best in Messina. / 
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Rinddo. On that sab 

Laura, Youmay takeitonmy word, 
ihe is a lady of uncommon wit and taste, and 
rery amiable. 'Tis said she is to be married 
to the gentleman with whom she danced the 
ftndango. / 

RinMo, Indeed! 

Laura. Such at least is the cemmon leport. 

Binaldo. I hope she will be happy. 

Laura. Why are you still unmarried ? 

RmaMo. i have enough to live decently my- 
jelf^ but not to maintain a wife. 

Laura. Then you will marry a woman who 
has a ibrtune of her own. 

Rimddo, Provided she loves me. 

Laura. That is presupposed. How long do 
you mtend to stay at Messina? 

Rtnaldo. As long as I like the place. 

Laura. Well, and how do you like it / 

Rtnaldo. Very much. 

They had now returned along the gallenr into 
the drawing room, which Laura presently left 
unobserved. Meanwhile Rinaldo delivered the 
mck)sed letters from Olympia, and returning 
back into the small room in thoughtful mood, 
threw himself upon a so&. 

Here he continued unobserved till the sound 
of trumpets called him to table. Both Laura 
and the countess had missed him, and each 
anxiously sought him every where but in the 
right place. 

At table, Rinaldo being a stranger, was plac- 
ed next to the ladv of the house, while Laura 
N 
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sat on the opposite side. His lefleetiont made 
hkn absent, and he behaved very unceremonioiis- 
ly toward his neighbour and the marchionesSi 
which secretly gave Laura the greatest plea* 
sure. 

Baron Malvento now entertained the com- 
pany with the &te of Rinaldini in Calabria, and 
the conversatioii becoming general, every one 
delivered his sentiments. 

Laura said this highwayman had died too 
honourably, and that he ought to have oeeh 
broken on the wheel; which save Rinaltfo a 
sensation by which this mercfless girl lost a 
part of her influence upcm his heart. The 
countess said, ** Rinaldini was a great man, and 
had he but commanded an army would have 
obtained everlasting fame;" and this generous 
sentiment gave the countess that place in his 
heart which Laura had just unconsciously aban- 
doned. 

The marquis Romano told the company his 
fiiend the cavalier had assured him he had 
knowm Rinaldini; and upon this every one 
overwhelmed him with questions. 

Laum asked him, " What he thought of ikoM 
king (^thieves?'* 

" As for me," said Rinaldo, " he treated me 
very well. I was in his power, and he did aot 
abuse it." 

" How did he look ?" said the countess. 

*' More noUe than his course o life should 
leem to permit,'' replied Rinaldo. 

Meanwhile Laura continued to abuse Ri&alp 



dbii, till the eonyenatkm, miieh to hit ntis&o* 
tion, toraed upon anothor subject. 

The remainder of the night passed away in 
dandng ; and day now beginning to dawn , Rmal- 
do did not return home but took a walk amoni{ 
the country hoi^ and gardens in the neigh- 
bourhood 6f the city, to enjoy the beauties of 
the morning, which now with dewy wings shed 
its beaming lustre over the flowery rales. His 
feet brushed away the dew, forming a line 
across the meadows, and he looked for an 
eminence, firom which to command the view of 
the surrounding country. The golden ray s of 
the sun played over the pearly herbage with 
innumersible brilliant colours. Heaven and 
earth appeared newly roused from refreshing 
sleep; and Aurora from her roseate gate seem- 
ed to lead on a new tramot ideas and sensations 
m Rinaldo's mind. He leaned acainst a lofty 
pine, and cast his eyes over the brilliant vale, 
and vTas affected even to tears with the beauties 
he beheld. Sven in those tears the rays of 
the sun were beauteously refracted, and his 
cheeks glowed with the purple hue of the 
heavens. 

Meanwhile the harmonious murinur of a dis- 
tant water&ll soothed his ear, and upon the 
liilis, which were covered with cattle, tne rural 
pipes of the merry shepherds gave life to the 
enchanting scene. 

'* Ah !" said Rinaluo, sighing, *' tnat I were 
still among the shepherds, as once in my father's 
farm ! Oh, that I could, ^Q gay and happr 
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ifiBooencr, like these peasants, mingle the sound 
of my pipe with the enchanting breath of the 
zephyrs ! What if I were to go to some distant 
country, and, resuming my shepherd's crook, 
conceal mvself in the solitudes of a Spanish 
sheepwalk i Oh, that I could again partake of 
this nappiness ! What still detains me in the 
▼ortex of the world, where, surrounded by dan- 
gers, I shall certainly one day become a public 
sacrifice to justice? Yes, I will leave these 
Sicilian vahs, and exchange them for the steepy 
mountains of Spain.*' (Here he burst into a 
flood of tear J.) '*Alas! unhappy that I am:" 
continued he, with a deep sigh, and again paus 
ed ; but a hermit, who was then ascending the 
hill, accosted him in a friendly manner saying : 
" You are unhappy, you say ! whence is your 
unhappiness i Does it arise ftom your own fault 
or that of others?" 

" From both," implied Rinaldo, with a half 
suppressed sigh. 

** Leam then to suffer," continued he, " for 
that is the lot of humanity. tiAaven has vari- 
ous ways, and can point out to you a smootn 
and pleasan^ road, except when it is better for 
you to walK in rugged paths. Remember all 
that happens is for the b^." 

*«Do you receive alms?" said Rmaldo sud- 
denly. 

" To give away," replied the hermit. " Fa 
myself I have enough, as I want but little> But 
•ome men there are who have not even that 
Utile;- 
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** There are," said Rinaldo, putting a purse 
bto his hand. He then immediately descended 
a hill, and returned home. 
' Here the marquis informed him he was about 
to take a journey of two days, and recommend- 
ed him in the meanwhile to the care and atten- 
tions of his wtfe and daughter* 

Rinaldo also received two inyitations, which, * 
howerer, he refused, thftt he might be able to 
pursue his own reflections. 

The day a^er the marquis's departure he 
went out mto the fields to his favourite spot. 
Night now began to throw her mantle over the 
vafiey, and the rays of the settmg sun painted 
th& mountain tops with purple, till they disap- 
peared in twilight, while the evening breeze 
wafted balsamic odours across the plains. The 
flies buzzed and swarmed around, and the dis- 
tant shepherds' pipes minded with the tinkling 
bells of the lowing herd, ^ile the languishing 
tones of the love-warbling nightingale filled &e 
air with melody, and every branch became 
vocal to the breeze. 

Rinaldo stopped at the garden door of a 
beautiful villa, and finding it open, went in. 
Here the sweets of the orange grove were 
wafted toward him, and a chorus « feathered 
songsters greeted him from branches crowded 
with blossoms, as he approached the house, 
which stood in the middle of the garden. Here 
he met a girl lightly clothed, and inquired of her 
*' To whom does this beautiful vilia belong?* 
■f To the countess Martagno," replied she. 
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He was struck with this intelligence hat re- 
mained silent. The girl however, still looked 
at Imn, expecting a second question, which Ri 
naldo observing, asked, 
" Is the countess here?" 
'* She came this morning," replied the girl ; 
who then went down the avenue. 

Rinaldo had not yet determined whether to 
go or stay, when he perceived a female figure 
moving in an orange grove ; nor had he resolved 
whether to proceed or return, twhen the lady 
came out of the grove and called to him : 

" Chevalier, can I believe my eyes ? Is it 
yourself or your apparition ?" 

It was the countess who thus addressed ]|im 
and it was how too late to recede. Rinaldo 
advanced toward her with a silent bow. 

'*For heaven'n sake!" continued the count- 
ess, how did you find my villa ?" 

Rinaldo, As men often find many othe* 
things— by chance. 

Countess. You mi^t, howeif^r, have been 
more gallant dian to tell me I am indebted only 
to fortune for this pleasure. 

Rinaldo. The debt would be but small . 

Countess. At least equal to the chance you 
mention. 

Bmddo. Then we are quits. 

Countess. If you wish it. we are ; but, when I 
reflect, we are not ; for the same chance had 
only to conduct you a few stfeps farther to have 
transferred the debt to Laura, whose villa is 
near mine« and she is now there; or, perhaps 
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yba have mistaken the houK, and are too gaUant 
to acknowledge it? I will send a servant to 
•bow it you. 

Bintddo. If yon wish to send me away— 

Countess, I would willingly keep whatrortuna 
oas tnrown m my way, but not at another's oost. 

Jhruddo, Yet yon must do that if you wofold 
receive me from the hands of chance. 

Cowitess, II chance and Laura are not the 
tame, let it be called by any other name, ax^ 
you are welcome. 

As she said this, she save him her hand, and 
conducted him into an arbour, where a guitar and 
a book lay upon a table. Here they seated them- 
selves, and after a lon^ pause the countess said, 
with die utmost simphcit|r, 

** "What were we speakmg of?" 

*' Of the beauties of the evening," saiid Rinal- 
do, smiling; upon which the countess burst Into 
a laugh. 

The conversatkm, however, still halted, and 
they arose, took a turn in the garden, talked of 
indifferent subjects, and at length approached 
a pavilion^ which became the scene ora very in- 
teresting mterview. 

CoitrUess. I rejdee much to see you here ao 
unexpectedly, especially as you are the only per- 
son who could chase away the low spirits with 
which I am oppressed. 

Rmaldo, I thank you for this complimtot. 

Countess, Tis the truth. 
Rincddo, Then lam infinitely obliged to the truth. 
But may I ask what causes you Uiese low spirits > 
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bear wants to force himself apoD me, while mf 
fiuooily want to force upon me another* ■ 

Jimaldo. And you would net marry again ? 

Countess, At least neither of these men. 

Rinddo. Then choose a third who neither 
forces himself upon you or is forced upon yon by 
your fkmily, provided you do not dislike lum. 

Countess, t would either: have a num who 
gives himself to me or none. 

Binddo, That depends on yon. 

ComUess, The accepting him may, but not ibi 
giving. 

As she said this she stretched oat her hand, 
which sank upon Rinaldo's; upon which she 
suddenly withdrew it; but Rinaldo mstantly 
seized it, and softly pressing it, felt his own presa- 
ed in return by that of the countess. 

A loud conversation in the avenue leading to the 
pavilion at length awakened the lovers from the 
dream of bliss, and starting up they perceived 
Laura and some other ladies enter the pavilion. 

The countess received her friends with evident 
marks of embarrassment ; nor did any con 
conversation take plat:e tiU the ladies mquired r 
their carnage and took their leave. 

As Rinaldo banded them in, Laura whi 
to him, I congratulate you; and the coonteai 
said aloud, "I shall see you again to-morrow, 
chevalier.". To which he assented with a com* 
l^iment. The carriage drove o^ and Rinaldo 
retnmed home, musing on whatt had passed. 

END OF VOL. I. 
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BOOK V. 

ItiNALix) Tepeated*his Tisits to the countess so 
Sreauently botn in town and country, that Laura 
Suid no lon^ a place in his heart. Meanwhile 
the maiqms returned from his excursion, and 
spoke much cf the old man of Fronteja, to 
97hom.he pnxnised to introduce him 

Upon Rmsddo's inauiring who this old man 
"was, the marquis replied, ^ He is, perhaps^ 'Jie 
wisest man of the age : a philosopher who is 
4eeply versed in tho T«ost secret of the myste- 
ries called krata repoa, and has unfolded things 
ofwliich nothing certain has yet been known.'' 

" But I do not i)erceive," said Rinaldo, " of 
what use his acquaintance .can be to me, as I 
have no desire to be initiated into the mysteries 
of krata repoa, finr which I have neither genius 
nor inclination." 

*' The grand object for which we have unii- 
ed,** replied the marquis, " requires a knowledge 
ofit.~ 
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Rinaldo was silent, and the marquis parsued 
the subject no ^rther. 

The whole &mily were invited to pass the 
evening at the countesses villa ; but Rinaldo was 
the first who arrived there. The company 
were regaled in the pavilion, where every one 
was very gay and happy, after which they ad- 
journed to some benches on a grass-plot in front 
of it, where thev were about to amuse themselves 
with games, when two servants with flambeaux 
introduced a stranger, who, they said, wished 
10 speak with the marquis. 

The marquis arose, and the stranger *ap-' 
pToached; but the instant he perceived Kinaldo 
be put his hand to his swora and exclaimed, 

" Ha, assassin ! have I found you ?'* 

" Who dares insult me ?'* said Rmaldo ; and, 
drawing his sword, perceived his antagonist was 
the captain. 

" I dare !'* said the latter, gnashing his teeth* 

They now instandy engaged; but a shot from 
the grove wounded the captain, and he fell. 

The confusion was now general, every one 
was in motion, some screaming and lamenting 
and some running to and fro, while the servants 
came in armed, and increased the uproar. 

The countess, however, had the presence of 
mind to pull the chevaher into the pavilion, 
which was now vacant, and shutting the door 
upon him, locked him in. 

Rinaldo, who knew not how all this had 
come to pass continued alone there dunng two 
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hours, in anxious expectation, and greatly won- 
dered how the afbir would end. 

At length the door opened and the countess 
entered. 

** Is the captain dead V* said Rinaldo. 

" He lies dangerouslY wounded in the house," 
replied the countess. ^ But without inquiring,'* 
continued she, ''any further into these strange 
events, my only care at present is to save you. 
Far in the mountain of Ramata I have a cas- 
tle, where no one will find, or even look fat 
you. Thithei^you must instantly fly. Here is 
a letter to the ^ivardei, in which I have de- 
scribed you as baron Tegnano, and a relation of 
mine. A horse is ready saddled for you at the 
garden gate. Adieu ! You shall hear from me 
wortly, and as soon as possible I will come 
myself." 

Having said this she embraced hun, and 
moistened his cheeks with tears. At length 
she tore herself from his arms, and conducted 
faim to the garden gate, where Rinaldo mounted 
and took his uncertain way, according to her 
directions, toward 'the country. 

The night was beautiful, the fhll'moon illumi* 
nated all the hills, and a solemn stillness reign- 
ed throughout the air ; but upon an eminence 
ne beheld a human figure, which seemed to be 
in motion. Rinaldo stopped his horse and ob- 
serving the ^gaxe, perceived that it approach- 
ed him. 
• " Who's there ?" said Rinaldo. 

"One who knew you" replied a voice from 



the eminence, " when yoo were count Mando^ 
chini. I know another name for you, however, 
whidb I would not entrust even to the silence of 
the nkfht." 

"If you know me," said Binaldo, "teU mc- 
your name." 

• " Do you not know my voice ? I am your sety 
vant Ludovico." 

Rinaldo. liudoyico ! Yes, now I know you. 
How came you here ? 

Ludovico. Why not here as well as else* 
where? ] had almost done (oc ^e captain in 
Calahria. But he that is bom to be hanged 
will never be drowned, and th^ rascal got well 
of his woundsl I took ship in Calabria as a 
travelling gun-smith and came to Messina, 
where I saw you twice, but in such great com- 
pany that I could not speak to you. What 
name you went by I did not know, and could 
not ask you. My money, however, begatf to 
fail, and I knew not what to do. But as I was 
walking, much dejected^ on the port, I again 
beheld this accursed captain. T should as soon 
have expected to see the detil. Thunder and 
lightninff, thought I, is the rascal yet alive? 
Could I but find my captain! So I kept lurking 
about, but could not mid you any T^ere. At 
length I saw you going to the villa, followed 
you, got acquainted with the servante, pretend- 
ed to be a travelling fencing master, learnt on 
whose premises I was, reflected a little, and 
observing that an entertainment was to be given 
at the Tma, I thought it would furnish me with 



an oinportanitv of speaking to mv cajjtaia. 
Thus I slipped into the garaen, ana stationed 
mvself in a grove, where I soon perceived that 
viUain the Corsican. I listened to what T)B88ed, 
heard every word, and saw yon draw, and in- 
stantly I laid the rascal upon the cround. Yes. 
I have done for him I hqpe. If he is not deaa 
by this time 'tis not my fault. When I quitted 
the garden I concealed myself behind an aloe, 
and after a while saw a horse brought there 
ready saddled. The thought immediately struck 
me, that it was for my captain, and so it turned 
out. I saw you mount, followed you, and here 
I adx ready to attend you wherever you go, if 
you wiU permit me. If not, give me a couple 
of ducats, and send me to the devil 

Rinaldo, Come with me my brave fellow, and 
in the next village you shall be mounted. 

Ludovico. Many thanks. Oh that it were day- 
light. I am as hungry as a wolf. But now there 
are two of us we 2iall travel better. I have a 
couple of pocket pistols, and before the enemy 
kill you they must dispatch me. 

Thus Ludovico accompanied his captain, and 
at break of day they entered a village where they 
stopped, and having breakfasted, Rinaldo bought 
a mule for Ludovico and again set off. 

On the sixth day they arrived, without fur 
ther adventures and perils, at tlie place of theii 
destination. 

The castle stood on the mountain, under an 
eminence surrounded by waDs and fosses, pro- 
vided with drawbridges^ and strongly fortified. 
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The warder was an old man, somewhat petalant, 
but of a good heart, and formerly steward to the 
countess's father. When he had read the let- 
ter he said dryly, "According to the directions 
of the countek' the whole castle is at your com- 
mand." 

LudoTico now lead the beasts to the stable, 
and Rinaljo took possession of a couple of neat 
rooms, in which was some very antique furni- 
ture. 

The family consisted of the warder, his wife, 
his daughter, a maid ser\«nt, and an old invalid, 
who had formerly served un(fer the coimtess's 
&ther in Spain, and who here subsisted as a 
pensioner ot the countess. 

As to the provisions the castle afforded, ap- 
pearances were but very moderate, and Rinal- 
do began to make preparations for some addition 
m this respect. Ludovico, Giorgio the invalid, 
and the maid were sent out, and soon brought 
an ass loaded with provisions, which stocked die 
kitchen and store room. The court-yard was 
also filled with fowl, and the wine cellar with 
wine, of which the warder delivered the keys to 
Rinaldo. 

Thus in a short time the castle became more 
eav and lively, and the once dull and stupid in- 
habitants now grew active, cheerful, and happy. 

Rinaldo amused himself sometimes with sit- 
ting on the old fortifications and viewing the 
surrounding country, sometimes \vi\h walking 
over the mountains, sometimes with reading a 
couple of old chronicles, and sometimes with 
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hearing the warder relate the adventures of 
the place, and Giorgio give an account of his 
campaigns. 

Once they were sitting together, and had lost 
themselves amid adventures and marvellous sto- 
ries, when the warder exclaimed, '* Ah, my dear 
Baron ! there are mamr such stories current of 
this neighbourhood, ana not only of the neigh« 
bourhood, but also of our castle itself." 

Riruddo, Of the castle where we are now ? 

Wcarder. Of this very castle. 

OioTffio. Yes, yes, of this very castle. 

Rimudo, Indeed ! but what, for instance ? 
Spectres? 

Giorgio. Yes, and the like. 

Warder, The great hall where the large pad- 
locks hang on the door, is haunted. 

Giorgio. Yes, that is the place. 
• Ludovieo. What for, rats and mice? 

Giorgio. Hush ! hush ! Tisno tnfle T assure 
you. Quite other things than rats and mice. 

Ludovieo. Have you seen any thing ? 

GioTfrto. Not I; I have heard enough. But 
there is Lisberta, the warder's daughter, who . 
has seen a great deal. 

Rinddo. Lisberta! 

lisberta. Yes, I myself. 

Rinaldo. What did you see? 

Lisberta., Last year the countess intended to 
come here, but did not coiqe. However, we 
cleaned the castle, and prepared for her recep- 
tion. I was to sweep out the great hall, from 
which a stair case that is shut up goes I know 
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niDt whither, and the lower door is constantly 
fiutened from within, btft how, my &ther knowa 
not 

Warder. Yea, constantly. Since I have been 
here, however, no one has taken the trouble. to 
kx)k &rther into it, for no one comes near ua, 
except that the countess once staid here thiet 
days. 

12iruz2tfo. Well,Ll8berta? 

Idiberia. Well, and so when I had swept the 
nail, and was standing iraite still, cleaning the 
lustres in the window, I heard footsteps, and 
thinking it was my father, I took no particular 
' notice. But as it came nearer, I turned round, 
and saw in the door, ^ing up stairs, a great, 
long, haggard figure, with a beard. I know nxh 
thing more, for I sank senseless upon the flooi^ 
and when I recovered myself^ it had disappear^^ 
ed. But it is certainly true, and I can take my 
Mcrament oath of it 

Rinaldo. By heavens 'tis wonderful ! 

Otorgio. Is it not strange? 

Rinmdo, As we have plenty of time on oar 
hands, we will examine me place to-morrow. 

Warder, Well, don't take me with you, for I 
ahall be of no service. 

^ Einaldo. Ludovico and I will do it, and Gior- 

g*o will no doubt be willing to accompany q|| 
r he is an old soldier. 

Giorgio. With all my heart I will aooii 
finish the campai^. 

Idiberta. Oh, sir, do not attempt to look into 
it ! It can never be found out how it is. 
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StMldo. Be not xmxMf. I know a litde of 
csRncisin. 

IMerta, If 3rou are but sure of what yoa to 
aboot and that it will not turn out as with brothei 
Boniface, the capuchin, who thought he under- 
stood exorcism too, but the ghost thrashed him 
within an inch of his life. 

Ludovico» It must have been a vigorous ghost. 

lAAerta. Yes, certainly; the good firiar has 
been bedridden these four years; but he is stiU 
aHve and you may ask him about it. 

Ludovtco. Well, we are not afraid of beitig 
thrashed: we have fijrts too, and can hit as hard 
a blow as a ghost. 

Luherta, Heaven grant it may not come to 
that! 

Binaldo. You will attend me, however, if I 
come back with a good beating ? 

Utberta* yes, with all my heart. But you 
and Ludovico may perhaps catch a pistol ball. 
And how will Giorgio look when his bones are 
all broken % 

Giorgio. Don't be wondrous wise, miss; my 
bones are as good as ever. Were it not for the 
wound I received in my hip at Barcelona, I 
would run a race with you. Yes, I have a con- 
stitution as hard as iron ; but the wound at ^r- 
celona and that in mv right shoulder at Belle- 
garde— of that I was oadly cured, and when the 
weather changes I feel it most cursedly. But as 
to the ghost hunting expedition I am your man. 
1 will take my sabre. 

Laberta, Of what use can it be ^ I willgiva 
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you a crnirch candle, and that will do modi bet* 

ter. I got it at the^last pilgrimaee. 

After thb ooaversation Rinalao undertook to 
peifonn the search, which he did on the follow- 
ing day, when die fipreat padlocks on the hall- 
door weie unlocked the bolts drawn, and the 
door opened, upon which a couple ofi rats flew at 
the warder's head, who instantly fell down in a 
swoon. The rats were killed and the windows 
opened; but the warder left the party to^hem- 
selves. Lisberta lighted three candles and re- 
commended the adventurers to the Holy Vugin, 
Stf Anthony, and St. Marciana, and went away, 
assuring them at the same time she would pray 
most devoutly for them alL 
' The hall was a large square aparUnent hung 
with old tapestry, and a couple of family pictare& 
but contained no other furmture. 

They opened the door leading to the stairs, 
and descended thirty-six steps till they came to a 
door which, as has been said, was fastened from 
within. This door appeared very old and rotten, 
and was easily broken with an iron crow, but 
the bolts from within did not move. The vault- 
ed roof gave back the sound, and our adventurers 
creeping through the fracture, entered an arched 
way somewhat higher than a man, and about 
half as broad. 

They had proceeded about twenty paces, 
when they came to some steps, which they de- 
scended, and a little further found more steps, 
oeyond which the road was somewhat shelving 
downward, and led to an arched circular room, 
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and the door oat of which was likewise holted 
from without. 

" This,'* said Rinaldo, '* is a sabtenan^us pas- 
sage, intended for an escape in time of war ; but 
what surprises me is, that all the doors are bolted 
from without." 

They were about to break the door open, when 
thev clearly and distinctly heard a ciyof^wo! 
wo! wo!" at which Giorgio was so alarmed 
that he trembled all o^r, and his teeth chattered, 
Rinaldo therefore ordered Ludovico to take the 
coward back to day-light, where, on their arrival 
in the great hall, Giorgio was seized with cdn- 
Tulsions. Ludovico therefore alarmed the castle, 
and Giorgio was carried to bed, where Ludovico 
bled him. The warder's wife also administered 
some stomachic drops to her patient, who seem- 
ed in the agonies of death. 
. The wanici, who had not yet recovered from 
the firight he had himself experienced, crawled 
to him, and began sometimes to curse and some- 
times to pray, while Lbberta and her mother 
with a tremblkis voice sang a hymn, and Lu- 
dovico emptied half a bottle of wme. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo did not stay long at the 
door where he heard the cry, but knocking at it, 
called out — 

*'Who is there? tpen the door, or I wiU 
force it." 

A voice replied, by asking, " Who >thus dis- 
turbs the inhabitants of the bowels of the 
earth?" 
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"One who would be aoqaainted With Aeioft/ 
saidRinaldo. 

"We desire not to see him," replied {tm 
voice. 

Einaldo repeated hu threat, ** Open, or I wHl 
force the door.** 

" If you can bear " said the voice, to *• behold 
that which is buried beneath the earth, procure 
the keys of this door from the Count IM^ 
taeno.*' ♦ 

" The cottnt of Martagno," said Rinaldo, "can 
give me no keys. He is no more.*' 

" Is he dead ?*' asked the voice hastily. 

"He died two years ago," replied Rinaldo. 

Here followed a pause, which continued dl 
Rinaldo applied the crow and forced the door. 

He now entered a dark vault, whence a taS. 

eure suddenly glided away; Rinaldo hastened ' 

ner it, but it shut an iron door behind it with 
/ a loud noise. Rinaldo threw himself on a 
bench, his candle went out, and he heard from 
the corner of the room a female voice saying 
with a melancholy tone, " Just heaven terminate 
mydays !" 

This deeply affected Rinaldo, who started up 
and asked with trembling voice, " who speaks f* 

"If I may call you my deliverer," replied 
&e voice, " know that the most wretched of 
human beings implores your pity. Ah ! even 
were you the cruel Count Martagno himself 
could you behold my misery, you would release 
me from this dungeon, ana restore me to die 
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l^fat of day, of which T have so long heen de- 
pived." 

" Count Martacno is dead " 

" Dead ! Grod be praised ! Then are my sor* 
tows past.** 

" And I will save you." 

Rinaldo heard footsteps, and some one calhng 
him by name from a distance. He answered, 
and found it was Ludovico, who came very op- 
portunely with a lighted <!andle. Rinaldo 
searchea for his candle, lighted it, ordered Ludo- 
yico to be silent, and asked — 
. "'Diou that just now conversed with me, 
where art thou?" 

" Here," said the voice from a round hole in 
the wall about four feet from the ground; 
" here am I, immersed in a narrow dungeon, and 
have no opening but this hole, through which I 
receive my miserable subsistence." 

Rinaldo held the light and saw a pale hag- 
gard countenance with hollow eyes before the 
opening. This sight-pierced him to the heart, 
%nd almost paralyzed Ludovico himself. 

"Ah!" exclaimed the prisoner with a deep 
sigh, and hurried back, " these eyes could never 
beer the sight of day-light." 

Rinaldo now reflected for a moment, and to 
secure himself a retreat, exammed the iron 
door which the figure had shut behind her, and 
sent Ludovico back for some tools and laige^ 
Midlocks, for he found a number of bars ana| 
■tstenings hanging beside the door. Mean- 
2 
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while he strictly enjoioed Ludovico to keep si- 
lence relative to wmit he had seen. 

When Ludovico was gone, Rinaldo asked the 
prisoner, " Have you seen no light here ?" 

Prisoner. Sometimes a dim burning lamp 
when my straw or mv bread and water were 
brought me— but no otner light. 

RimUdo, Then accustom your eyes from time 
to time to this candle, and by degrees you will 
be enabled to bear the day lignt. 

Prisoner. Will you release me ? . 

Binaldo. I will. 

Prisoner. Almighty Grod ! I thank thee. Oh 
reward my deliverer for his benevolence ! 

Rinaldo leaned against the wall, and lighingf 
exclaimed, '* Oh God ! teach me to pray devout- 
ly, as once 1 prayed in the days of my youthiul 
innocence !'* 

When Ludovico returned he broiu;ht not only 
the padlock and tools, but a bottle ofwme, some 
fruit, and some pastry for th^ unhaf^y, un- 
known, and pale faced stranger, as he expressed 
himself. 

" You have done extremely well, Ludovico," 
said Rinaldo, and gave the prisoner what was 
brought for her. She received it with the 
warmest gratitude, and while she was eating;, 
her deliverer barred the iron door and pact- 
locked it : he then set to work widi a pick-axe 
^od crow, and widened the hole so that the pri- 
soner might pass, who had no sooner quitted 
iier dungeon than she fell down on her Imees 
and prayed. 
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Heavens! what a sight I Ilaggaid, pale, and 
meagre, almost redu^ to a skeleton, with 
scarcely clothes to cover her, she tottered 
forth, leaning on Rinaldo, along the suhterra- 
neous passage, and as she reach^ the hall, oo« 
vered her face with her. hand. Unaccustomed 
to the air, she sank Ujpon the earth. Rinaldo 
led her to a room, where he laid her upon a 
bed. She fell into a deep sleep, and Rmaldo 
locked the door. 

When it was done he sent Ludovico to the 
nearest town to buy some women's clothes, and, 
meanwhile, with the assistance of the warder, 
fixed another door to the stairs, which having 
fastened up, he took him to the chamber where 
the liberated prisoner lay, held his hand to 
his mouth, led him out again, and locked the 
door. 

Warder. Heavens ! What have I seen ? 

Rnuddo, The secrets of the bowels of tnc 
earth. You are a man of uuderstandmg, wardei; 
What you have seen you must conceal until I 
find a proper opportunity to publish the whole. 
This perhaps concerns the honour of the coun« 
tess and her family. 

Warder, Baron, I am a man, and can keep 
silence. 

Rinaldo, If you do not I will set something 
at you far worse than rats . 

Yfarder, Silence about the rats. I am quite 
ashamed of that story. However, I am a little 
consoled by seeing that Giorgio -is not so great 
a hero as he pretends. 
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Rtnatdo. How it he? 

Warder. Better. He says he heard and 
dreadful things. 

Rifuddo. The fod ! He saw nothing. 'Twu 
bat an owl that screamed, and he fel^down in a 
swoon. 

Warder, An owl! Oh, heavens! what a 
coward! 

Rimddo. Hash ! hodi ! Remember the rata. 

Warder. Well, well, we are neither of us 
toy great matters in point of courage. But, 
what I was going to ask, Oh! Who is this 
lAreleton of a woman? 

Riiuddo. Silence; Not a word on that sub- 
ject. We will talk of it to-morrow. 

Lttddvicb now brought clothes, which were 
j^Ten to the stranger, who was also supplied 
with food, and shut up in a chamber, where 
she slept a day and a half almost without inter- 
ItnidBion, which very much contributed to her 
recoverv. Giorgio and the warder were much 
tallied oy LudoWco for their cowardice, and the 
latter was besides tormented with curiosity on 
account of the secret of which he knew notning 
more than came out by Ludovico's raillery. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo and Ludovico went in 
search of further discoveries in the subtei^ 
taneoos passages. They had loosened the 
padlocks and bars from the iron door, and after 
endeavouring in vain to open it, were resting 
for a short time from their labours, when they 
heard footsteps fiom vnthout. Presently the 
bolt was drawn back, the door creaked upon 
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its hinges, and a figure came half in sight, when 
BinaMo sprang up and thundered out, "Halt !'- 

The figiyre instantly disappeared, knowing 
the ground hetter than Rinaldo and Ludovico, 
who pursued it. They now stumbled throu^ 
a small arched way till they came to a flight of 
stone steps leadinjg upward, and ending at an 
iron trap door. They ascended them and 
entered a tower with a winding stair-case. 
Haying also ascended these, they came out on 
the battlements of the tower, and perceived 
that it stood entirely alone on the farthest peal^ 
of the mountain, where the castle was situated. 

The tower had no entrance, and they could not 
comprehend whither the figure had gone, unless 
a rope ladder had been prepared for bis 



As they could make no further discoven^v, 
they turned back, examined the trap do r, 
&und it very thick and strong, and well fumisfi* 
ed with bolts from within^ which tliey bolted 
and padlocked stronely. In like manner they 
locked the iron door from within, and returned 
through the hall into the castle. 

Meanwhile the lady having rested two dav^ 
had considerably recovered; and Rinaldo, who 
was anxious to know whom he had thus res- 
cued from her subterraneous dungeon, now be* 
gan to make inquiries of her, to which she re? 
plied as follows : 

. " I feel it my duty," said slie, " to give my 
deliverer a true account of my misfortunes, anq 
this I will perfc^m to tlie utmost of my power. 
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My name is Violanta, daughter of one Brotezza 
di Noli, formerly a vassal of Count Martaeno, 
who had recently lost his first wifb when I hfia 
Ihe misfortune to become acquainted with him. 
He declared he loved me, but I believed him 
not. He swore however his views were ho- 
nourable, and solicited my hand in marriage. I 
refened him to mv father, for I had lost my 
mother in my infancy. My father was then 
fighting in Spain under the banners of his lord, 
and Mi. at the siege of Barcelona. Poor ana 
destitute I sought reftige with an old woman, 
who assisted me in making up a dower with 
which I might be received into a convent. 
Having at length succeeded in this, I set off to 
put my plan in execution, but was surprised on 
the road, bound, and carried ofi^ I know not 
whither. 'Twas into the hands of Count Mar- 
tagno's people that I fell, and they brought me 
to this castle, where the count again repeated 
his profession of love. I rejected every dis- 
honourable proposal with firmness and disdain, 
and^ declared I would rather die than resign my 
virtue. The count endeavoured to obtain what 
I refused, by art and force^ but all was in vain. 
To misuse me was in his power, but not to 
make me yield to his wicked passion; and I 
told him nothing but marriage should ever pro- 
cuie him what he asked. Thus finding it im- 
possible to undermine my virtue, he resolved 
to obtain me by that means, and the priest unit* 
ed us in the bonds of wedlock." 
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''What!** interrapted Binaldo, <<were yoa 
then married to Count Martagno I** 

••I was," continued Violanta, "to my mbfor- 
tmie. He lived here with me somewnat more 
than a quarter of a year, and then he set off 
on a joumey, from which he never returned, 
but (God knows why!) had me conveyed to 
yonder prison, where you found me. To my 
complaints, I received no answer, and the world 
heara not of my sorrows. An om knave gave 
me hreiftl and water, and daily grumbled, say- 
ing, will you live for ever ?*' " ' . 

" Just neaven !" exclaimed Rinaldo, " while 
you lay in a dungeon the count was again mar- 
ried at Messina. His widow is still hving, and 
certainly has not the slightest suspicion of this 
villanous transaction." 

Their conversation was now interrupted by 
^ a noise in the castle, and Rinaldo springing up 
* and going to the wii^ow, saw a carriage drive 
up, in which was the countess. 

Binaldo hastened to meet her, and when 
they were alone she told him the Marquis Ro- 
mano had received the captain into his house, 
and hopes were entertained of his recovery. 
"As to you, chevalier," continued she, " *tis be- 
lieved you have embarked and left Sicily* 
Meanwnile I have taken the op^rtunity of the 
nobility leaving Messina and gomg to their es- 
tates, to come and see you." 

Rinaldo thanked her warmly for her kind- 
nessi and for her care of his safety, and waited 
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a proper tixx&e for deolarinff the disooveries he 
had made, and the story of V iolanta. 

The countess was extremely shocked at the 
tale, and desired to see Yiolanta, from whose 
mouth she again heard the story, promised her 
protection and assistance, and told, her she 
would consider her as a sister. 

The ca^le now became more lively, and the 
inouisitive warder, after certain hints and ^^ 
.tial explanations, made no further inquiries. 
Yiolanta passed for a companion of the oeuntess, 
and no one knew Aow she had come to tne 
castle. 

One fine summer evening, as Rinaldo and the 
countess were sitting in a balcony of the castle, 
hand in hand, both partljr lost in thought, and 
without much conversation, the countess at 
length saxd: 

Countess. Sooner or later, my dear firiend. 
we must come to an explanation. Why should 
we postpone it, and caus# ourselves so many 
melaqpholy and tedious hours ? Let it then bie 
now ? Tell me, sincerely, what are your fu^ 
ture plans ? 

Rinddo. To do that which I must do; to 
leave Sicily. 

Cowuess, Alone? 

Rinaldo, Who should accompany me except 
my Ludovico ? 

Countess, And no one else ? 

Rmcddo, No one. He will never desert me. 

Countess, No one else ? Chevalier, will yoa 
really travel alone? 
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Rmaldo, Ah, countMs ! it must be so. 

Countess, It must be so? Have you then 
oonnexions elsewhere that — 1 , 

Rinaldo. Unfortunate connexions. 

Countess, Have you a wife ? 

Rinaldo, No. neither wife nor child, neither 
fiither nor motner, nor a country that owns me. 

Countess, Have you then been banished and 
proscribed? • 

Rinaldo, Everywhere. 

Countessi Every where? How is that po»* 
sible ? Explain yourself. Are you not the ca- 
valier della Cintra ? 

Rinaldo, I am not. 

C/nmtess, What then is your name? 

Rinaldo, That you must permit me to con- 
ceal. When I am gone vou shall know whom 
you have Honourea witn your fiiendship and 
your love. 

Countess. You make me melancboly. The 
Marqms Romano gave it out that he knew you. 

Rinaldo, Trust not the marquis or his friends. 
They would have done me a dreaaful injury. 
Now I see through it all. I have escaped this 
time — but who knows— 

Countess, Mysterious man ! speak out. 

Rimddo, I dare noL 

Countess, How ? 1 have give you my heart, 

given myself up to you, ffiven you all that was 
ear to me, and can you seep secrets from me ? 
I will declare still more to you than you already 
know. I am ready to go with you wherever 
you would go yourself. 
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Nvuddo. Tis impossible ! you cannot go widi 
me. 

Countess. I offer you my hand. 

Rinaldo, Unfortunate woman! Your hand 
belongs to some more honourable man. 

Countess, It belongs to the fether of my child, 
which I— 

Rmtddo. Almighty God! what^yest thou? 
Then be a mother, and give your own name 
to your child. Mine he cannot bear with 
honour. 

Countess. Great heavens ! Who art thou ? 

Rinaldo. I am— Oh heavens, I must not tell 
you. 

Countess. Be you who you may, I must know. 

Rinaldo. When you lay in my arms you were 
in the arms of the abomination of all Italy. 

Countess. Oh, heavens ! 

Rinaldo. lam — I am Rinaldini. 

Countess. Jesu Maria ! 

The countess feU from her seat and swooned. 
Rinaldo carried her into her chamber. Early 
the next day he asked to speak with her, but 
she was still asleep. Soon after a note from ' 
her was brought to him, sealed up, to the fd* 
lowing effect : 

*' Unfortunate man ! you have rendered me 
inexpressibly miserable. I cannot see you more ; 
leave me to my fate, and pursue yours." 

Rinaldo ordered his horse and mule to be 
saddled, and setting off with Ludovico, took 
leave of the castle. 
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They conversed rexj little on the road, and 
travelled two days without ^tering into any 
connected discourse. Ludovico, indeed, en- 
deavoured to turn the attention of Rinaldo to 
various subjects, but Rinaldo was wholly averse 
to talk of them, and continued pensive and 
silent. 

On the third day they set off from a miser- 
able Utile inn at day break, in order before 
Bight to get beyond a pass over a chain of 
mountains, which had been described to them 
as extremely dangerous ; and here Rinaldo him- 
self experienced that anxiety so often felt by 
travellers when exposed to the attacks of such 
zobbers as he had once commanded. 

They reached the pass by noon, and had 
scarcely advanced a hundred paces before they 
heard a distant noise and outcry, together with 
the report of fire arms. 

" Come on,** said Rinaldo to Ludovico, " here 
is dancer. Let us hasten thither. Perhaps 
we shall be obliged to become enemies to some 
of our old companions.** 

" Well,** said Ludovico, " with all my heart ! 
I will fight my man.** 

Thus saying they set forward and soon disco- 
vered a carriage stopped by six or eight rob- 
bers, who were taking off the mules. 

" Halt I** cried Rinaldo, while yet at some 
distance, and at the same time drew out his pis- 
tol. Immediately a shot fell near him, out 
missed. Ludovico stood up in his stirrups and 
fired lis musket. One of the robbers fell ; and 

VOL. n. 2 
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a second fited at Rinaldo ; but the latter raah- 
ing among them with his sabre, the rest fled tQ 
the woods. 

*' These cannot be* any of our comrades,^ 
said Ludovico. 

Rinaldo now advanced to the carriage, while 
Ludovico helped the coachman, who lay wouodr 
ed by some of his party who were killed, to get 
upon his legs, and looking in perched ue 
l^n Denongo and his daughter, the beautiful 
Laura. . ^ 

" Chevalier r — exclaimed she,* the instant 
she saw him— and the baron said, " Sir, I am 
under the greatest obligations to you. Were 
it no|t for your courageous assistance, we had 
been robbed, and perhaps maltreated in the 
most dreadful manner.*' 

" No complimenlB !" replied Rinaldo, " a man 
of honour, like you, would doubtless, in the like 
case, have equally served me. I wUl, however, 
do more, I and my servant will escort you; fof 
t perceive some of your 'attendants are killed, 
and others wounded." 

" Chevalier,*! replied the baron, " your gene- ' 
rosity has anticipated a request I was about to 
make. I have aoout six leagues to so to my 
castle, and, as you have observed, have lost 
some of my attendants. An dd man like my-, 
self is glad to avail himself of the protection of 
a young manvqPionour like you, and I may ven- 
ture to say, I have in some measure deserved 
this kindness, since in my youth I rendered 
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Others such services as you are now conferring 
on me." 

While these and a few more rompliments 
were passing between the baron and Rinaldo, 
durins which Laura continued silent, Ludovico 
bound up the coachman's Woimds as well as he 
was able, and helped him on the cosuchbox. 
He "also put the mules to the carriage, and 
every thing beine in readiness they set ofi^ Ri- 
naldo riding by Uie side of the carnase. 

In five hours they arrived at me baron's 
castle, where the baron thus addressed him: 
" Chevalier," said he, " it is now my turn not 
only to show you my politeness, but, as you have 
mm my life, to request the favour of your tak- 
ing iq) your abode at my bouse. 

1?() this Rinaldo scarcely knew what to reply, 
When Laura added, " You must not refuse us, 
'•hevalier." 

Upon this he sprang off his horse, and accept- 
ed the invitalion, which was also very grateful 
to Ludovico. 

" Chevalier j" said liudovico, "we have again 
fiiUen into kind and tender hands* Here we 
shall be well." 

** We shall not stay long," replied Rinaldo. 

"Aha!" returned Ludovico, "had I money 
I would bet Ave sliodd not go very soon," 

liinaldo. Then you would lose. 

Ludovico. Lose Avhat? Not my money* I 
know you better. Such a pair of eyes will not 
soon sufler you to depart. However, I cannot 
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blame you. In your place I should do the 
same. 

Rinddo. This time, however, you are de- 
ceived. 

Ludovico. You will deceive yourself first. 

Rinddo. Not unless I am first deceived. 

Ludovico. That too may come to pass, nor 
will I contradict you, provided it be by a wo- 
man. 

Rinaldo, Indeed! Then you think — 

Ludovico. That I would not trust one of 
them, let them appear as honourable as they 
may. 

Rinaldo. Where did you leam this philoso* 

Ludovico. In the world where I have lived, 
and moved, and heard, and seen a great deal: 

Rinaldo. Unload our baggage and take it to 
the chan^ber appointed for my reception. 

Ludovico. Wel|| all is for the best. But now 
you must go to the old man, and, to his daugh- 
ter. 

The old man wa» a worthy, hearty old man. 
much advanced in years, and though tormentea 
with many bodily pains, by no means morose. 
He wals liberal, cMitty, and good natured. Lu- 
dovico's courage he easily found means to re- 
ward, by giving him a purse of ducats; but as 
to his guest, mom he only knew as the cheva- 
lier ddla Cintra, he could not discover any 
mode of requiting his services without wound- 
ing his delicacy. He consulted, therefore, with 
his daughter* bat she was equally unable to 
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point out' a way of dischargiDg this important 
obli^tion. 

Rinaldo did not live so free firom care with 
the baron as in the castle of the countess. Ma- 
ny reflections on his present situation and future 
prospects intruded on his mind, and others sug- 
gested many motives for shortening his stay. 

Having j^ven Laura a hint of this, she replied : 
** At Messina we all imagined you had len the 
island sSleT that bloody afSray, but now I per- 
ceive you were in no hurry to quit it. Why 
then should your visit to my father teem so te- 
dious and unpleasing ?" 

jRnuddo. That would be impossible. 

Laura, Perhaps a desire to be elsewhere, in 
company wi^ some one who interests you more 
than my fa^er. 

Rinaldo. (aimKnj) What a good old man ! 

Laura, {cardessly) That "he certainly is. 
His great concern is, that he knows not how to 
compensate the mail who has saved his life. As 
for me— 

Bmqldo. You would know better ? 

Laura. I would give you something. But 
more I cannot do. 

Rinaldo. And this present ? 

Laura. I have not yet determined what 
You must give me time to think of it. But if 
the loadstone that drew you hither — 

Rinaldo: Do you call my unhappy firte a 
loadstone ? 

Laura. Your unhappy fate ? I knew nothing 
ofit 
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Rinaldo. Tis better it shotdd be blown to me 
alone. It drives me hence, and would expel me 
from paradise itself. ^ 

LawtL. Have you quarrelled with the countess 
Martagno? 

Riruddo, Why do you talk of the countess ? 

Laura, Do not pretend ignorance. I know 
what I say. Perhaps you have lost your way ? 
The countess has several estates and castles, a^d 
is now in the countrjr. 

Here they were interrupted by the baron, 
who enterea the room with a letter in his hand, 
saying, " H^e is a singular piece of intelligence 
from Messina. Tis there positively asserted 
that the celebrated Rinaldim is not dead, but 
actually in the island. Perhaps the robbers from 
whom this brave knight has rescued us were 
some of his people. It would be very unfortu- 
nate should this unwelcome euest take up his 
ners in our valley. I willarm my people, 
e sometimes attacks castles, and even for- 
tified places. 

^ I cannot ima^e," said Rinaldo^ " that Ri- 
naldo can be in Sicily. Were it so. we should 
certainly have heard something of nim ; for he 
cannot remain Ions inactive." 
.. '* Certainly," rej^ed the baron, *' for he lives 
by exciting a constant agitation and alarm." 

Rkuddo. Surely, by and in constant agitation 
and alarm. 

Baron, Even in Messina the greatest fear 
(nevails. Tis said the viceroy will order om 
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the militia, and set a price upon the head of this 
king of robbers. 

Rinaldo, I cannot reckon much upon the 
ifrice. Fqr .whien I fell into his hands he be- 
nayed very honourable to me, and made me 
promise not to use any artifice or stratagem 
against him ; and in open field I would by no 
means contend with him. 

Barm. In &ct, I am alarmed for the purses 
of oar nobility,, and for my own. I mys^ am 
old and feeble, and what are only twelve men, 
whom I have in the castle, against such a des- 
perado ? Chevalier, you must do me the &vour 
to stay sometime longer with us. You are a 
man of courage and resolution, and your Ludov* 
iico is a fine desperate fellow too. Yes, indeed, 
were hh not in your service I could aknost 
imagine him one of Rinaldini's band. 

Rmaldo, He seems bold enough. But I don*t 
think we have any thing to fear from him. 

Meanwhile the baron's steward now retamed 
firom the neighbouring town, where he had 
been to transact some business, and having given 
an account of his various cqiamissions, he added, 
that several^ travellers had been attacked and 
plundered by -robbers on the road in the 
vicinity. 

" Ay, that is what I feared," said the baron ; 
** the storm comes nearer and nearer." 

The steward now quitted the room, and the 

^ baFon continued to expatiate upon his cares and 

'fears. Rinaldo endeavoured in vain to banish 

them: and Laura, who feared Rinaldo woUid 

3 
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Still persist in his intendons of leaTingi them, 
said, 

" The chief duty of a knight is to protect and 
defend the ladies. I therefore request of yoo, 
cheyaber, not to forget yours, and to stay nere 
to protect me." 

Rincddo. You know, however, that, the pro- 
tection of a knight is not wholly disinterested ! 

Barm. Right, my good chevalier, you will 
remind her of that, ^r otherwise she might 
desire it gratis. 

Lawra, I know not how such % service can be 
repaid. 

RiruMo, The reward depends on your own 
will. But paid it mast be. 

Laura, Then let my fether pay for me. 

Bcarm. That cannot be. Besides, I am a 
debtor also, and must pay for myself. 

iMura. Well, then I will pay you like some 
heroine of romance. Take this nbband — ^these 
are my colours. Wear it, and let it inflame you 
to mighty deeds, and teadi you to become wor- 
thy of the present. Behave like a man and a 
true knight, and the^you shall also gain what I 
wear near ^is ribband ^ 

Baran, How ? That must be your heart ! 

Laura, No, my dear fiither, I mean my 
portrait. 

Here the conversation ended, and Rinaldo 
began to struggle with himself^ thus reflectins 
on his views and plans. " To what end should 
I continue in this castle ? What advantage can ' 
itbroig? It will but form a net in which I shall 
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wxm be eaiight! Whf should I delude myself 
with false hopes? Laura's hand I can never 
obtain. And even had I unfairly stolen her as 
a knight, should I not again be torn from her as 
a captain of banditti?'* 

With those reflecticms he threw himself down 
beneath a clump of trees cm the bank of a river 
that meandered throush flowery meadows along 
the plains that bounded the mountains. Here 
he endeavored to form some resolution, which, 
however, he was unable to do ; and soothed by 
the balmy fragrance of the air, he sank into a 



en he awoke he perceived, a few steps 
from him, sitting on a stone beneam a lofty pine, 
a man in singular clothing, reading a book. His 
blooming, ftnrid countenance seemed at vari* 
ance with his white head and beard, which 
marked him for an old man. His long and am- 
ple robe was likie that of the Pvthagoreans, of 
sky blue, and girded high up with a belt of a ve- 
ry fiery red. His arms were covered with the 
white sleeves of an under garment, and his feet 
had no clothing but the thongs of red leather, 
with which his broad sani&ls were bound. 

This sin^lar man strongly attracted Rinal 
do*s attention. He contemplated him for a 
time in silence, but at length he arose, ap- 
proached and accosted him. Upon which the 
cheerful old man, first fibdng his eyes on him, 
B^d, " How canst thou be so imprudent tc 
sleep so carelessly in this place where venom- 
ous creatures abound 1^^ 
2* 
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^ia there reaUy any danger V* said ^Rinaldo. 

^ Look bdiind you/ replied the old nuin with 
the most perfect tranquilhty • 

Rinaldo looked and perceived a dead serpent 
in the grass not far from the spot where he had 
■lept. He started and cast an inquisitive look . 
towaurd the old man, who understanding his 
meaning, said, that snake approached you as you 
dept." 

Bindldo. And is now dead ! 

Old Man, As you see. 

Rinaldo. To what good fartune do I owe my 
safe^. 

Oid Man. I passed near you as the serpent 
was darting toward you, and, it is dead. 

Rinaldo. You killed it ? But with what wea- 
pons? I perceive you have none. 

Old Man. There are words which have 
twice the force of any weapons. 

Rinaldo. Words ! 

Old Mm. Yes words. I seated myself oppo« 
site to you, that as long as you slept no simuai 
misfortune might attend vou. 

Ruuddo. incept my oest thanks, and permit 
me to store youre name in my grateful memory. 

Old Man. Names render men neither better 
nor more remarkable than they really are. Re- 
member my figure, and I shall live m your me- 
mory without a name. 

Rinaldo. You speak the most modem dialect 
of the island, and your dress is that of antiquity. 
How can this be reconciled ? 

Old Mm. In the simplest manner possible 
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RmaUo, Once more, who lUre yoa ? 

Old Man. That which yov may be also if yon 
will, a friend to wisdom. 

Rinaido. Is wisdom then a univenal friend ? 

Old Mm, As yniversal as the sun, and like 
him its rays wanning every heart that is adapted 
to receive them. But to feel this celestial 
warmth requires an organization which all mem 
do not possess. A bad man is not worthy to 
know the road to the temple of wisdom; and 
that which to the good would be a blessing, to 
the ba4 would prove a curse. To him that has 
no smell the fragrance of these flowery ^es ii 
vain : and as each element requires' a peculiar 
organization in the creature that inhabits it, so 
dc>es the temple of wisdom require a' certain o^ 
ganizatioh in him that would enter its sanctuary. . 

Einaldo. Here great secrets are unfolded. 

Old Man. The temple of wisdom is the tem- 
ple of nature, and m nature nothing is secret. 
What men call the secrets of nature are but 
the laws which are clearly written in the book 
of nature, and that is open to every man* Read 
in that book. Read with the eye of the soul, 
whose eye is observation. This eye, however, 
must be clear, and this clearness is the chiM ot 
peace, and of the absence of the passions. 'Tis 
but the pure fountain that shows the just reflec- 
tion of the all animating sun. Troubled streams 
are no mirror. Just so it is with wisdom. Nih 
ture resembles a beautiful woman, who some- 
times carelessly exposes her secret charms and 
conceals the rest with the utmost care. He 
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who can think, feel, prove, and observe, is wor- 
thy to behold her without a veil. -Nature but 
speaks to those who have organs fine enough to 
hear her voice. The refinement of the senses 
is an approach, to the secrets of nature. The 
man who approaches her with a pure heart and 
clear eyes, she calls her high priest, and wel- 
comes to her sanctuary. There the veil fails 
from his eyes, and ail that was before incom- 
prehensible becomes clear and plain.. For all 
that is incomprehensible in this sublunary j^^orid 
lies in assimilation, and this is what the least of 
inankind may understand. The loadstone onlv 
acts on its hke, and its effluvia are wonderful. 
This power is but a trifle ; there are secret 
powers — pdwers of the soul : and iheir mode of 
. action is still more wondernil tiftm that of the 
loadstone. 

Rinaldo. And this power lies in the soul of 
every man? 

Old Man. Of every man. But it must be 
awakened and brought into action. In the besr 
of mankind it awakens of itself. 

RinaUdo, This depends on the sphere of action 
men adopt ! 

(M Man. A very just observation, my son ; 
every man has a just relation to the whole. 

Rinaldo, Many things lie beyond this sphere. 

Old Man'. He endeavours to collect them 
together within it. 

Rimddo. The time and circtimstance of man's 
existence are so hmited, that men often begin to 
know themselves when they are ceasing to live. 
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Old Man* The life pf man is Mke the eonne 
of the sun. His entrance into life is as the 
morning. His noon is liis chief period of activi- 
tv ; his evening is death. Thus the sun leaves 
tne horizon : his light is lost in twilight, vet his 
rays illurojnate many a cottage, and are oeheld 
by the innabitants of the mountains. Many 
things there are which do not appear, but yet 
not the less exist. The weak eye of man, 
strengthened and assisted by glasses, discovers 
things uilknown before. Thus your soul's eye. 
when you have learnt how to strengthen aind 
assist It, may make discoveries you do not now 
suspect. 

Here th&old man put his book into his bosom 
and arose. Rinaldo beheld him with doubtful 
eye, till after a short pause, he said, 

(MMan. Farewell, my son!. Let not your 
powers sleep in your mind's eye! Awaken 
them ! It requires but a breath to fan the spare 
into a flame. Farewell ! 

Rmtddo, Whither are you going ? 

Old Man. Whence I came. To the mountain 
valley where I dwell. 

Rmddo. May I visit you there ? . 

Old Man. I invite you to come. 

Rvneddo. Where shall I find your habitation » 

Old Man. Pursue the river's course. Yon- 
der in the mountain are my scholars constantly 
employed in the study rf nature's works. They 
will show you my dwelling. Meanwhile open 
the head of that serpent, and you will find in 
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his brain a small gieen stone. Take it, and i* 
will defend yon against poison. 

The old man now left him, and Rinaldc^ 
beheld him till the. mountain concealed hiir 
from his yiew. He then 8oi:^ht for the stone 
in the serpent's brain and havine fo^d it, weni 
back in pensive mood to the castle. 

Here it was remarked that Rinaldo ap]^ 
ed more thoughtful than usual, and Laura inyi 
ted him to pass a few moments in her chamber 
after sujpper, which he did as soon as the baron 
had retired. 

He found her alone, and she appeared con 
fused, which however Rinaldo avoided noticing, 

Laura, Chevalier, you have these two days 
grown quite thou^ntful and absent, and stdl 
mdre to-day than before. If I knew the cause 
of your inquietude, perhaps I might alleviate it 
I trust myself alone with you because I have 
something important to disclose. But I relv 
upon your honour to pardon the declaration J am 
about to make—should it wound your heart. 
You will foi]^ve this expression ; for, thoueh i 
may be deceived, your behaviour for some day» 
past perhaps needlessly alarms me for yoor 
pretensions. 

IHnaldo, I understand yoo. 

Laura. Indeed! 

Rifuddo. Fear not. 

Laura. How? 

Rinaldo. Declare yourself. 

Laura now fixed her eyes upon Rinaldo: n 
pause followed, and she first broke silence. 
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Laura, I loiff dechure myself. 
Rinaldo, If you think me worthy your coofi* 
dfiBce, do so« 
Laura, I will — I must hazard it. 
Rmaldo, You hazard nothing. 
Lavara. THimX we shall see— know theft I 

lUmddo. Indeed! 

Laura, Indeed. 

Rmaldo. Is that your secret? 

Laura, It is. * 

Rmaldo, And why did you not conceal it ? 

Laura. I would find a confidant who will re* 
oeive it and guard it as his own. 

Riruddo, It is so guarded. 

Laura, £[ear me further : mv father has an 
intentMn of. marrying me. This I. know; to . 
whom I know not. But be it to whom it mfty, 
I am certain I cannot love him. 

Rinaldo, Of that you cannot be certam. 

Laum. I know it but too surely; for, to him I 
love, I am certain he will not give me. 

Rinaldo. That is the question. 

Laura. No question ; but certainty. The 
man I love is beneath my rank. He is not 
noble. 

Rinaldo. If you think him noble, and if he de* 
serves the love of a noble heart, he is doub^ 
ennobled. May I know his name ? 

Laura. Oh, ^es : to you I am not afraid to 
name hinj. Efe is my father's secretary. 

Rinaldo. As far as 1 know him, a veiy worthy 
man. I cannot disapprove your passion. 
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I^Rffo. Indeed! Not diBajq^nnre it? No 

tffea thoof^h— 

Rinaldo, I understand yon — though I mjBelf 
were the man for whom you were destined hy 
your &ther. ' 

A door now opened, and the ^elretary enter- 
ed; then seizing Rinaldo's hand he pressed it 
to his bosom, and was about to speak, when the 
latter led him up to Laura, placed him in her 
arms, and left the toom. 

Rinaldo slep^t but little, and left the castle at 
daybreak, to visit the dwelling of the old man, 
with whom he had lately become acquainted. 
He. followed the course of the river, entered 
the small valley between the hills, and came to 
a plain surrounded by steep rocks. Before him 
was an olive grove, through which a path way 
led directly to three marble statues adorned 
with hieroglyphios, and behind them stood an 
altar with a beautiftil basso rehevo, under which 
was this inscription, in Greek characters4 

LIKA SARABTALAX. 

t 

Rinaldo was deeply engaged in contemplat- 
ing these figures, wnen he descried a tall thin 
old man coming toward him with an olive- 
branch in his hair, and a hermit's serpentine 
staff in his hand. The man saluted Rinaldo, 

" Welcome, honourable stranger, who yester- 
day spoke with our great and beloved master !*' 

Rinaldo made him a bow of thanks, and he 
proceeded thus : 
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"Yoa contemplate these figures and the in- 
tcriptions they bear with so much apparent cu- 
riosity, that I can read your wishes in your 
eyes. As to th^words Idka Sarabialam, they 
signify the Creator of the worlds and the same as 
the Peruvians call Viracocha. He is repre* 
sented by the figure you there see, of an old 
ma^ symbolical of the eternal all-creative uni- 
ty. The three flames that surround his head 
are the symbolic number of perfection. His 
extended nands, in which are nlaced the sim 
and the earth, are the symbols ot the first num- 
ber that arises out of unity,, the number of cre- 
ation and the type of production. The sun 
and the world are links ot a chain. The body 
of the column is the symbol of harmony, and 
is sculptured with the heavenly lyre. It 
rests on seven books, which are the seven 
books of the secrets of nature, and are sealed 
with seven seals. The four cords of the injtru- 
meat tire the symbol of the tetrachordon, the 
union of harmony the number four. This also 
is the symbol of Uie fimess of things as arising 
also out of the mathematical point, line, super- 
fices and depth. These hieroglyphics express 
the whole of nature, namely, existence, organi- 
zation, plurality, and motion.^ 

Rinaldo beheld his informant with surprise, 
and was about to inquire after the old man, 
when he himself appeared in the same dress 
in which he had seen him the preceding 'day, 
and saluting him in a friendly manner waved 
his hand, saying, " Well, my son, yop Lave kept 
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yoar woid." He itm condactod him thtoosh 
flowery fields and said, " This is the yalley I 
inhabit. It still retains its most ancient name« 
rad dience I am called in the nei^hbourhooa 
the old man of Fronteja, a name which is now 
grown so goneial tfaiat I hare adcmted it my- 
self." 

It may easily be cooeeived that Rinaldo waa 
much strack with the name mentioned in Ofyca* 
pia's letter, and which recalled to his mind the 
accomit given him by the Marqois Romana of 
this man, with whom he had become so unez« 
pectedly acquainted, and was now conversing. 
At this sudden discovery, the forms of 01ym« 
pia, the marquis, and the captain, seemed to 
stand before him, and he knew not whether to 
advance forward with the old man, or to has- 
ten away from his presence and return home. 
He dreaded a meeting with these persons, 
thought himself betrayed, and considered his 
aged companion as his mortal enemy. 

Having arrived at a small altar the old man 
plucked two roses, laid them on the altar, rais- 
ed his eyes to heaven, and cried with a loud 
voice, '* A sacrifice of fiiendship !" He then 
tamed to Rinaldo and said, " Stranger, here 
you are in safety." 

*'What should I fear?" said Rinaldo, in a 
proud tone. 

''Men," replied the old man, and went on 
witlrout seeming particularly to notice the in* 

en there aro every where," answered 



""^^ 
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Rmaldo, "and I have nothing to tear that 
others raay not fear also.^ 

" With us/' continued the old man, *^ I have 
told you, you are among friends.'? 

Rinaldo now proceeded with his conductor 
, without speaking another word, and the latter 
showed hmi his dwelling, which was built in a 
very noble and antique style. Upon the moun- 
tains stood hermitages, which, as the old man 
said, younger men than himself inhabited, but 
who deroted themselves to various studies and 
c<Mitemplations. 

" Is the number of your young men great ?*' 
inquired Rmaldo. 

'* Thrice seven," rq)lied the old inan. 

They now entered the house, in the middle 
room of which the old man regaled his guest 
with an excellent breakfast, while himsdf ate 
only a few spoonfols of honey, and some thin 
slices of white bread. He drank no wine, and 
his beverage was milk. 

**Have you lived here longf asked £!• 
naldo. 

^' Not bug.*' answered the old man, '* and yet 
longer than the age of man.'* 

Rmaldo cast at him a look of doubt and 8a> 
prise, and at length inquired : 

^' Have you reuly exceeded the usual bounda 
of the life of man?'' 

" Twice," was his repjly . 

Rinaldo now beheld him with increased sat* 
prise. But the old man seemed not to notice' 
Xif and Rinaldo was about to inquire further. 
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when he heaid female voices singiog, and saw 
two young women in veils pass by hand in fiand. 

^ who are these ?^ said Rinaldo. 

''Two of my scholars," replied the old man. 

" Do women live here also ?** 

« Daughters of wisdom, priestesses in the 
temple of Nature and of Truth." 

Rmaldo was again idlent, and the old man in- 
vited him to accompany him to a simple apart- 
ment, where he found a couch, on which the old 
man seated himself, and Rinaldo followed his 
example. 

The old man now broke silence and said, 

** From my earliest youth upward, I was a 
friend and eager inquirer into all mysteries, and 
to this day I must tell you, that I have always 
succeeded in developing the secrets of all ages 
and nations." 

Rinaldo beheld him with surprise, and the 
old man proceeded. 

"I studied the symbolical mythology of the 
Greeks and Egyptians, the theogony, cosmo- 
gony, and all the sacred learning ot the most 
ancient nations; I studied the suiaster of the 
Gentoos, the zendavesta of the Persians, the 
edda of the Icelanders, the chou-king and ly- 
kins of the Chinese. I developed the nature 
(X the kakosophia and kakodsemonia, studied 
the anthroposophia, and at length became what 
I am now, a true theosophist. This name I 
have now adopted. You must imagine it took 
a long period of time to accomplish so much 
and mat time heaven has granted me.'* 
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Here the ifaeosophist 'paused, and then said^ 

'* Friend, why did you quit the castle with- 
out mentioning your intention? You have 
caused uneasiness there on account of your ah- 
sence.* • 

^ To whom ?" inquired Rinaldo. 

The old n^n made no answer hut pointed 
to a large mirror formed of a plate of polished 
metal. Rinaldo looked, and to his utter asto- 
nishment, beheld Laura and Ludovico as it 
were in person before him. The motion of 
their hands and features showed they were 
conversing on some subject very interesting to 
them. 

" I hear them speak,'* said the old man. 

" Speak ?" said Rinaldo. 

" You cannot hear them,'* returned the old 
man, **butl hear with the cast of the soul, which 
brings me close to them." 

"What do they say?" 

" The lady is uneasy at your departure, and 
your servant is telling her he imagmes you are 
gone only on some fittle excursion ; but she is 
not satisfied with this explanation." 

Rinaldo was silent for a few moments, nor 
did the old man disturb his reflections. When 
iRinaldo again turned his eyes toward the mir^ 
ror, he saw Laura in her chamber and the se- 
cretary in her arms. He turned his eyes and 
said, 

" Friend, you are a great man." 

^ What I am you may be«also," said the old 
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man; ''lam not the only manaf*my kind in 
the worlcL** 

Binaldo now with a deep agh asked, do f on 
know me? 

^Why should I not?" replied the old man, 
and pointed to the mirror. ' 
- Rmaldo looked a^piin, and'^hdield his own 
likeness in his banditti dress, upon the Appe- 
nines, in front of Donato*s hermitage. He start- 
ed, and said, " do yon know Donato?" 

" Why should 1 not?" inquired the old man, 
and agam pointed to the mirror, where Donato 
^>peaied labouring in his garden. 

*'I will," said the old man, "show you some 
other ponons of your acquaintance. Behold the^ 
mirror; they will pass across it.^ 

Rinaldo now perceived the Prince della Ro- 
eelia, the fiither of Aurelia. He seemed pacing 
to and fro in an apartment, and reading a book. 
The scene changed, and Rinaldo beheld the in- 
side of a cell in a cc^ivent, where Aurelia lay 
asleep upon a bed. He sighed and cast his eyes 
downwturd. When he again raised them he 
saw the countess Martagno sittixig in an arbour 
and weeping. Rina'do now sighed with in- 
creased emotion, and the scene asain changing, 
a female pilgrim appeared travelBng in a desert 
country. It was Rosalia. 

" Is she still alive ?" cried Rinaldo. 

" She is," replied the old man. 

*' Shall I again see her and speak to her." 

The old man ^eemed to reflect and \hen 
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nid, "Upon that I cannor answer with obp- 
lainty to-day.'' 

Rinaldo was silent, and ihe old nwn asked, 
" Would you see any more of your acquaint- 
ance?" 

** None," replied Ainaldo. 

A curtain of blue silk now fell and covered 
the mirror, and Rinaldo repeated, '* Friend, you 
are indeed a great man." 

The old man smiled, and said, ** Mere magic 
Upon you my pride does not repose." Afler a 
short pause he continued, "you shall see how 
deei)lv I am versed in the obscure mysteries. 
I will show you aU the degrees of the celebrat- 
« ed Krata Repoa, which comprehend the sacred 
science of the Egyptians. I have unveiled it. 
My young men and young women shall perfbrm 
that spectacle befbre you. It will at least serve 
as a subject of conversation and of reflection. 

Having said this he arose, took RinaWo by 
the hand, and introduced him into a beautiful 
hall, whose walls wtre painted with symbd^ of 
the gods of all nations, and many aUegorical 
statues stood beside the windows. It was also 
decorated with acallery, and a beautiful ceil- 
ing representing (£dipus answering the riddle of 
the Sphynx. 

In an antichamber soft music was heard, ar- 
Gompanied with female voices. Meanwhile the 
old man walked in silence to and fro across the 
room with Rinaldo. 

TVhen the music ceased, the old man said 
^ Man consists of body and soul. Both seek 
4 
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their particular pleasure and enjoymenta. I cn- 
ry not each what it desires, within the limits 
that are permitted. Harmony is the chain that 
unites all beings— the universal law of all things. 
You know what has been said of the music of 
the spheres. I love music, whether vocal or 
instrumental. Both he within us, and we give 
and receive it with pleasure. The highest ex- 
pressions of delight are very pleasing music to 
the ear of those who understand* them. Even 
pain has its appropriate chords, adapted to feel- 
ing and harmonious hearts." 

As he said this a table waa brought in cover- 
ed with a variety of food and drink, of which 
the old man pressed Rinaldo to partake. Him- 
self only ate some thin slices of white bread, a * 
couple of spoonfuls of honey, and some ananas ; 
his drink was milk. 

When the table was removed, the.theosoph 
took his visiter by the hand and led him into 
another apartment, on the black marble cornice 
of which were inscribed in letters of gold, the 
woidfl^ 

KRATAREPOA. 

''Here," said he, *'you shall see the specta- 
de I promised, called the Erata Repoa," and 
then he reclined on a coudi. Rinaldo followed 
his example. 
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BOOK VI. 

Rinaldo received from the old man some 
previous instruction relative to the secrets of the 
Egyptian mysteries, and then saw the spectacle 
peitormed, in which the initiated went through 
all the seven degress of Emta Repoa. He saw 
him ascendins the heUy ladder^ consistinff of seven 
steps, amid Uiunder and lightning — ^heard the 
language of Hicrcphants — saw the gaU of man 
and the Hack chamber^ the temptation scene of the 
priestesses, opposite to whom the initiated stood, 
the water scene, the serpent chamber^ the griffm 
and the columns. He saw the initiated pass 
. through the t^e of death, and refuse the croum ; 
beheld him in Orcus, and heard the lessons given 
him. Here he fancied he saw the battle <» the 
shades, the pit ofthejiend, and the dead virgin* 
He saw the battle otOrus and TSfphon, and the 
great trial by fire. He saw the mitiated beforo 
the gaU of the gods, thepriesfs dance, represent* 
ing the course m stars, after which the initiated 
drank the drink of Oimelas, and his trials ended 
in his final reception into the great sanctuary. 

This spectacle haying continued a long time, 
Rinaldo was again regaled with refreshments, 
after which the dd man said, " Now, my friend, 
retum to the castle you have left, where your 
presence will this ni^ht be needful. Think of 
vour friend at Frontqa, and ponder well in your 
neart what you have seen and heard." 

Rinaldo now took his way to the castle, 
Vol. II. • 3 
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where he banished by his presence all the un- 
easiness his absence had occasioned. 

At length the family retired to rest, bnt sleep 
still shunned the eyes of Rinaldo, till toward 
midnight there was suddenly a loud confused 
noise in the castle. He heard the clashing 
of swoids, the barking of dogs, a loud cry' from 
without, and at lengUi the report of Xw6 mus 
kets. 

Upon this he sprang firom his bed, threw on 
a bedgown, took a pair of pistols and his sabre, 
and ran to the halL where he found Laura and 
her father pale and trembling. The maid ser- 
vants were there with lights, and equally terri- 
fied. The noise of arms still increased, and 
die firing grew louder and louder. 

" What is the matter r said Rinaldo. 

•* The castle is attacked bv robbers,** cried a 
aenrant who was wounded. *'We are too 
weak to repel them, and several of my fellow 
servants are killed." 

Ludovioo now rushed hv with a drawn sa- 
hr& crying, "Let us derand the entrance of 
thehaU.*' 

Rinaldo flew to the hall door, while the rob- 
bers were pressing upon the marble stairs in 
triumph. 

" Halt !" cried Rinaldo with a voice of thun- 
der ; " say who you are, what is your will ?" 

" Who dares to ask us?" said one of th» 
troop. 

'* I do," replied Rinaldo. 
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** Aha ! not so free with your orders. If yoa 
do iKit make way it will cost you your life/' 

"Halt ! I say, and take notice with whom 
yoa have to deal.** 

**Back, and lose not your hreath in idle 
words.'* 

"Hah! and beware my name do not strike 
you to the earth.'' 

Here the robbers burst into a laugh, and one 
of them replied, " Men who fear net your 
sword will laugh at your name." 

" Not at mine !" 

At this they laughed again, and cried " for* 
ward." But Rinaldo cried out to them in a 
dreadful vdce, halt, 'tis the command of Ri 
naldini!" 

At this the robbers were struck, and at 
length one of them inquired, " where is Rinal* 
dini?" 

** I am he," replied Rinaldo. 

" Profane not tnat celebrated name. I have 
served under Rinaldini, and know him." 

" If you know him, come hither, and order 
your comrades to halt." 

Rinaldo now quitted the door way, and walk* 
ing back to the middle of the hall, took a light 
from one of the women. Ludovico also, to 
whom Rinaldo had given a hint to that effect, 
did the same, and lighted the candles in the 
chandeliers Meanwhile Rinaldo continued in 
his place, and the baron and Laura, in trem» 
bUng expectation, waited to see what would 
happen. 
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^eman who boasted that he knew Rinal- 
dini, now bid his companions who were pressing 
through the door way to lialt, and going up to 
Rinaldo with uncertain steps, paused, looked 
steadfastly at him, dropped the point of his sa- 
' bre, and said, 

** Great Capitain ! I bend my knee to 3roa, 
Yes you are Rinaldini, my most renowned cap- 
tain f" 

Upon this the whole troop instantly exclaim- 
ed, " Viva Rinaldini !" 

"I cannot," said Rinaldo, *' return, or even 
accept your salutation, till I find you obedient 
to my commands." 

** Pronounce them," cried they all as if with 
one mouth. 

"Pronounce them" repeated one of the 
troop — " Pronounce them most renowned cap- 
tain. That which we are bound to give yoa 
shall receive." 

" Then I command you," said Rinaldo, " im- 
mediately to leave this castle." 

Upon this a silence at first prevaOed. Then 
a murmur arose, and at length (me of them step- 
ped forward and said, 

^* We have no money, and are destitute of the 
means of subsisteiice. For this reason we have 
undertaken this enterprise, in which we have 
succeeded. You know, captain, whither neces- 
sity will drive us. But to show you how great 
a respect we feel for such renowned mien as 
you, we win leave the castle if you will promise 
to come tons andstav with us for a while as a 
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friend. If yoa reftise this we wiU not go. For 
howeTer brare and famous you are, you will see 
that force shall not drive us hence. Count our 
number; we are eisnty of us in the castle, all 
armed, and none of us afraid of death. Reso- 
lution is our constant companion, and there are 
thirty more without, who are by no means un- 
worthy to be called our fellows m arms." 

**Are jou," said Rinaldo, ** captain of these 
brave fellows r 

" I am»" 

" Your name?^ . 

" Luigino." 

" Then come forward and prepare for battle. 
You shall havethe honour to fight wi^ Rinal- 
dini. If you are victorious, do what you please 
in the castle ; all I recommend is humanity. U 
you are beat, depart together with your peo- 
ple. These are the conditions of the battle." 

Luigino beheld him with astonishment, and 
said, " I will not fight with you." 

'* Then in the presence of your people," replied 
Rinaldo, ^ I call you a cowardly cut-purse." 

" By heavens, captain," cried Luigino, " I am 
no coward, nor will I suffer myself to be called 
so even by you." Thus saying he drew his sftbre. 

Laura now started with impetuosity, and 
threw herself into Rinaldo*s arms saying, " You 
shall not fight ; nor shall you thus hazard your 
life for us. We will come to a compromise with 
these men and give them what they want. Is 
it not enough mat we are indebted to you for 
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our lives ? must we see our benefactor and pre- 
server bleed for us ?** 

'^Go, Luigrino," said llinaldo, "and declare 
that a maid has deprivui you of the honour of 
fighting with Kinaldini. I know and aoknow- 
l^ge.you to be a man of courage.** 

Luigino put his sword in the scabbard, and 
said,"WewiUco," 

" Not so/' said the baron, holding out a small 
box. " Here, take this money," continued he^ 
" and buy what you want." Meanwhile Rinat^ 
do took a ring from his finger and said, " Luig;» 
no, wear this ring as a token of remembrance." 

Luigino took the ring, and asked in a tone of 
disappointment, '* And will you not come to us ?" 

" I will," replied Rinaldo. 

Upon this the troop hailooed, and a general cry 
arose of" Viva Rinaldini !*' 

" Leave this man with me," continued Ri- 
naldo" " he fought with me in the Appenines. 
He will show me the way." 

T^uigino turned toward him, and said, "Brave 
Nero, who fought undei Rinaldo, stay with your 
captain, and bring him to us soon." Having 
said this, he took Rinaldo's hand and pressed it, 
saykg, "This moment I shall never forget!" 
Then turning round, he gave his companions <& 
sign, who rushed down ^tairs and out of the caa- 
tie, with Luigino at their head. 

Rinaldo now gave Ludovico and Nero a hint 
to leave him, as did the baron to l^is attendants * 
and Rinaldo remained alone with mm and Laurik 



" You have beard," said Rinaldo, " my most 
sacred and important secret, and many others 
have heard it also. This renders it absolutely 
necessary I should immediately take my leave 
. of you. The persecuted and proscribed rob- 
ber captain can never more be seen in your 
femily, or become the object of your friendship 
and hospitality. Your rank and situation, as 
weU as the laws, forbid it. Night, which con- 
ceals all things, wiU also hide me from you* 
Farewell! I must depart." 

** Your generosity," said the baron, *^ has 
discovered vour secret in order to save us fromr 
instant deatn. This night is indelibly impress- 
ed on my memory. Nor do I lament any 
thing so Keenly as that you must leave us. 
Twice you have saved my life, and 1 am doubly 
your debtor. How shall I — ^How can I com- 
pensate you?" 

Binaldo, You can. 

Baron, Indeed! 

Rinaido. You can. 

Barm, Then I am richer than I imagined. 
That which I cai\ I will. 

Rinaido. Promise that you will grant my 
request. ^ * 

Baron. I do : and rejoice that I can repay yon 
by its fulfilment. 

Rinaido. My request then is, that you will 
give your daughter to the man she loves. 

Baron, (starting.) Heavens! What have 1 
promised ? 

Rinaido. You have passed your word 
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Barcn^ {hesUaUnf^.) Alas ! then take her. 

Binaldo. Yoa miflCQnceire me. I am not the 
man of her choice. 

Baron, (revkmg.) Did I, indeed, mistake 
you? 

Rinddo. Give her to the man she lores. 
Rememher your promise. 

Barm, I am your debtor, and will pMly yon. 
I wiU keep my word. She shall have him. 

Rimddo, Laura ! I shall now depart happy ; 
since I know yon are so. 

Laura first embraced her benefactor, then 

-threw herself at her father's feet. Rinaldo 

left the hall, sent up the secretarv, gave orders 

to saddle his horse, and with Ludovico and 

Nero left the castle. 

By day-break they had proceeded a conside- 
rable way, and the castle was no longer in 
sight. The sun arose in all the splendour of 
majesty, and Rinaldo dismounting from his 
horse save Ludovico the bridle, and threw 
himself down beneath a tree. Ludovico and 
Nero followed their captain's example at some 
distance, and the horses began to graze. 

Rinaldo si^ed deeply, and, as his manner 
was when his heart was full, thus communed 
with himself: " That for which men thank my 
courage knd my name, is to me a curse. Yet, 
though banished, dishonoured, and persecuted, I 
have, it is true, already eluded innumerable 
evils. But I have, alas ! shed blood. How 
many have fallen by my side ? How many have 
I sent to the grave ! Ah, what prophetic voice 
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ooold have fi)retold ine such a life when rock- 
ing me in the cradle of infancy ! Alas ! what 
fkte tore me from my peaceral vales — firom 
the spring whose pure lymph fed hoth me and 
my goats in the solitude oh pastoral innocence 
and virtue? Alas, alas, alas! what am I be- 
come?" 

*^ Does the captain ofteb thus talk to him- 
self?" said Nero. 

Ludovico gave a nod of assent, and made a 
sign for him to be silent. Meanwhile Ri- 
naldo proceeded thus : 

"Shall I then never find repose? The ma- 
riner rejoices, when the storm is past, in the 
security of the harbour, and forgets the danger of 
the seas ; but to me no friendly port words 
a welcome or a shelter." 

Having paused awhile, he inauired of Nere 
how he came to Sicily: upon which Nero ap* 
proached him, and said, ^' When you sent me 
to Rome, captain, our friend Cinthio cam^in 
search of me and Nicolo, and took us with lum 
into Calabria. There I had a quarrel with 
one of my comrades, whose skull I si)lit. As 
this man was a particular friend oi Cinthio, I 
did not caro to see him again, and came into 
Sicily. Here having no other means of living, I 
had recourse to my old trade." 

"How long have you been with Luigino?** 

"Six months." 

"Do you do well?" 

" Pretty well— but not so well as with you.* 

" Where does Ltiigino harbour?" 
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" In the moontains of Cerone." 

" Is it for from here ?" 

"We may arrive there about dusk.^' 

" Show me the way." 

They now mounted and trotted on. They 
dined at a miserable village, and before sun-set 
arrived at the mountains of Cerone. 

They had scarcely advanced a hundred paces 
when they heard a nom, and after that several 
Others. This was the signal given by Luigino's 
out posts. They soon came to a valley, where 
Nero give a signal, upon which twenty of the 
banditti sisrrounded them, and raised a dreadful 
cry of rejoicing, after which they escorted Ri- 
naldo to Luigino amidst cries of •" Viva wdoroso 
Jtinddim! valorosisgimo capUano del mondo!^ 
Upon which Luigino sprang out of his tent and 
helped Rinaldo to dismount. 

The joy and confusion occasioned by the pre- 
sence cf the celebrated Rinaldini was very 
g^t, and even Luigino thought himself highly 
nAoured bjr the most renowned captain (n 
banditti of his day visiting him in his tent and 
sleeping on his bed. 

At break of day, Luigino {jerceivmg his guest 
was already up, came to him with a proposal 
which was the result of his nocturnal refleo- 
tions. It was no less than that he would take 
the command of his troop, and thereby, as he 
expressed himself, render it, through him, im- 
mortal. 

'' Friend," replied Rinaldo, " I am heartily 
obliged to you for your disinterested offer : but 
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I eaiuiot avail myself of it, since lam resolved 
to leave Sicily and go to. some other country, 
where I may pass the remainder of my days m 
tfanquillity and repose.** 
In vain did Luigino exert his utmost elo-> 

Sien<!e: for Rinaldo persisted in his intention, 
e staid with him, however, the remainder of 
the day, and on the following took his departure 
with Ludovico and Nero. 

Toward evening they reached an mn helon^- 
mg to a village from wnich it lay a few hundred 
paces distant, and out of the great road. The 
landlord, however, came out, and said, his house 
v^as so full of company that he could not give 
the chevalier a decent hed ; and that besides a 
gratleman and lady had just arrived, together 
with their attendants, who would go no xurther 
that night, and had engaged the last bed his 
house afforded. But Rin^do having no incli- 
nation to lengthen his day's journey, declared 
he would put up with any accommodations l^e 
could have, and immediately entered the fam- 
yard, where, as he dismounted, he cast hH eyes 
upon a carnage from which the horses had just 
been taken on, and, as he was giving some di» 
ructions relative to his baggase, he descried, to 
his great astonishment, his Tons lost Signora 
Olvmpia; nor had he recovered his surpfrlae 
before he saw his enemy, the Corsican captain, 
come round from the other side of the car^ 
riage. 

The latter no soon^ perceived Rinaldo thin 
he drew a (nstol from the coach pocket, and 
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foikmal^ rushed on Rinftldo, at the same 1 
exclaiming, " Ha ! villain ! have I found 



itiiDe 
yoa 

at last?" 

As he said this he fired, and the ball grazed 
Rinaldo's left shoulder. Meimwhile Olympia 
screamed, and threw herself back in the car- 
riage. 

Ludovico no sooner saw what passed than 
he levelled his musket and fired, bv which he 
broke the captain's right arm, who fell, and 
aied with all his might, " Shut the gates ! In 
the name of the king, seize this man ! Rinal- 
dini is here T' 

Upon this a general confusion and uproar 
arose, and the landlord, his servants and 
waiters, the attendants of the captain, some 
muleteers, coachman, and a couple- of dragoons 
who were stationed there as patroles, fell upon 
Rinaldo with horsewhips, sticks, spades, pitch- 
forks, and sabres. 

A waiter ran to the gate to fiisten it, but 
Nero shot him throu^ the throat, and instant- 
ly galloped out of the um full speed. 

Rinaldo attempted to take out his pistobu 
but was suddemv seized from behind, and 
throvTu down before he could fire. Six men 
fell upon hini.at once, who bound bis feet and 
tied £is hands behind his back. 

Ludovico cut down one of the captain's 
servants through thehead, and cut oflf half the 
arm of another, but he received a blow on his 
heAdand fell, upon which he wa^ treated, like 
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his master. He gnashed his teeth, and irnpo^ 
tent race distorted every feature of his &ce. 

Rinaldo beheld him with a. look of reproach, 
and said, "For shame, Ludovico! why. those 
unmanly gestures ? Every one has his destiny, 
knd our hour is come." 

" *Tis not that that enrages me," said Ludov- 
ioo, roaring with rage; "but that a handful of 
cowardly lubbers should thus overpower us, and 
that we nave not fallen fighting man to man in 
open combat." 

" Such is the will of &te," replied Rinaldo ; 
" be peaceful and quiet— we are not yet on the 
scaffiud. But even should we end our lives 
there, yet we are not at present in a situation to 
help ourselves." 

Meanwhile the captain had strictly enjoined 
the landlord and the dragoons to keep the 
strictest guard over the prisoners, and told them 
the price they Would receive from government 
for their extraordinary valour. Hence they 
resolved to watch them throughout the night, 
and the next morning to proceed with them in 
triumph and ddiver them up to the nearest 
tribunal. 

The prisoners were .therefore brought into 
a room, where they were strictly guarded. 
The captain was carried to bed, nis wounds 
dressed, as well as could be done, till a surgeon 
should^ arrive, and Olympia remained in the 
greatest embajrrassment and distress. 

Meanwhile, the landlord collected together 
all those who had taken an active part m the 
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Struggle and in securing the prisoners, and tht» 
addressed them : " See, upon this table I hare 
set down, in chalk, the proportion each of us 
is entitled to receive of the price set by the go- 
vernment on the head of Rinaldmi. This is the 
account as ^xact as a parish rate. Besides 
which, we shall also gain great fame and 
honour^ and the thankis and respect cf the 
Iviiole island, and my inn will become extremely 
Celebrated and frequented." 

" But," said one of the muleteers, at the 
same time twisting his cap from his right to his 
left ear, **do yOu think Rinaldini's gang will 
leave one stone of your inn upon another?" 

With this question the landlord seemed much 
struck, and asked with the utmost amciety, 
" Has he then a gang?** 

•*You fool!" exdaimed the muleteer, that 
^ou may easily imagine — a band of fellows that 
ear not all hell, were it coUected together 
against them. As for me, were I in your place, 
I would have opened every gate and door of 
my house that he might escape. That would 
certainly have turned to better account than 
that you will now have to settle with his gang." 

"True,'* said the landlord, "but then I will 
quit the place, and with tiie money I receive, 
open an inn elsewhere." 

^* That is an excellent plan," cried several of 
the company. • 

The landlord was about to answer, when he 
was sent for by Olympia. He went out to her 



fe 



BINAUM) BIHALDqa. 68 

immediately, and Olympia taking him aside, 
said, 

" Landlord, von are a most fortunate man 
that Rinaldini has been taken prisoner at your 
house : but whatever you may gain by it will 
be doubled by him if you could find means to 
iavour his escajpe." 

**Most beautiful ladjr.^' replied the landldrd, 
** that is now impossible. It might be done 
were not these curst dragoons here. And then 
my duty and allegiance as a sutgect — " 

" Certainly," said Olympia, interrupting him, 
^'you are a brave fellow; I frankly confess to 
you I only wanted to try you, for you cannot 
doubt that I shall be very glad to see this ene- 
my of the cantain, my brother, punished. T 
only wanted to know if the villain were in safe 
hands. I find he is, and shall also reward you. 
Now I shall sleep in Deace, since I am under 
the roof of so honourable a man." 

Olympia now retired, and the landlord mur- 
mured -as she went, "A very good lady in- 
deed P 

Rinaldo desired to have some wine and re- 
freshments, which he obtained, and Ludovico, 
who had come to himself, was now as firm and 
resolute as his master was discouraged and cast 
down. They began to converse in meir robber- 
jargon, ot which their guards did not under- 
stand a word, and talked of their misfortunes 
and present situation; when Rinaldo confessed 
he intended to take poison. But Ludovico ad- 
vised him by no means to be so rasa and pre- 
6 
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d^tate, and began even to hope some help 
might soon arnye. 

Minaldo, From whom can you expect it ? 

Ludovico. That I know not, but yet I have 
hopesv My courage has unexpectedly return- 
ed, and I am fuUy persuaded we shall not die 
this time. And in fact 'tis much the same to 
tear our entrails by poison, or to be burnt to 
death. Death is deatn, and paih is pain. 

Rmddo, Do you think so ? 

Ludovico. 'Tis certain. But three things vex 
me horribly. 

Rtnaldo, What are they ? 

Ludovico, First) that the ball did not go 
through the captain's head: secondly, Uiat a 
parcel of muleteers and drivers should master 
us : and thirdly, that Nero has forsaken us like 
a coward. BLad we all three stood by each 
other and cut our way out, the rascals would 
have had the worst of it, or I will acknowledge 
myself for a coward. 

Thus they conversed till midnight, and at 
length fell asleep on their be^^ of straw. 

Miei a time they were suddenly waked by 
a noise, and starting up beheld two men in the 
room with daggers, while their guards lay 
snoring on the ground. 

" Who is there ?" said Rinaldini. 

"Hush! captain," i^d they; "we are come 
to save you." 

Rinaldo thinking he knew the voice, asked, 
" Are you not Nero ?'' 

" I. am," replied he; " the house is surround- 
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ed, and I and one of my brave comrades nave 
found our way in. 'Tis now day-break—be 
quick and rise." Upon this they cut Rinaldo's 
cords and helped him up. 

^ Nero,** said Ludovico, " I have been unjust 
to you; I accused you of being a cowardf; I 
beg your pardcn, my brave comrade !" 

*'Aha!'* repHed Nero, **that I expected: 
but no matter; I set off and fell in with Luigi- 
no's out-posts, firom which I despatched a man 
to the captain, informing him of what had 
happened. The other eight I took with me. 
We mounted and here we are. Luigino I am 
sure is not far off. 

*' Nero,'* said Rinaldo, " I will certainly re- 
ward you and your comrades handsomely for 
this service." 

" Come* captain, down stairs. Here are 
arms should there be any alarm." 

Thus they slipped out and all remained 
quiet in the bouse. The rest of the party 
waited in the court, and took as many horses 
and mules from the stables as they wanted, and 
then an alarm was given. 

A rocket then appeared in the air before the ' 
inn. " Ha !" cried they all, " That is Luigino's 
signal." They were incapable of restraint, and 
six' balls were fired at once into the room, 
. where several men were lying upon straw, and 
thereupon a dreadful cry arose. 

At the same time the gate was broke open 
by those without, and Luigino's party rusned 
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mto the yard, where the alarm vma given in «]1 
quarters, and the stables instantly emptied. 

When Laigino found Rinaldo was saved, he 
embraced him, and at the same time gave the 
ngnal of d<»parture. The robbers, however, 
fired off their pistols toward the above men- 
tioned room and stable, and set off with their 
booty. They had scarcely advanced a hundred 
paces before they heard the alarm«bell riH^, 
and looking behind them beheld the whole inn 
inflames. 

A wild outcry prevailed throughout the pre- 
mises; and Rinaldo's heart misgave him. He 
covered his face with his hands, and pursued 
his way to the mountains. 

'Watching and reflecting on his situation and 
prospects, Rinaldo lay upon his bed beneath a 
tent. The greater part of the band were gone 
upon various expeditions, and with them Ludo- 
vico and Nero. Luigino came up to Rinaldo, 
looked at him awhile, and said, 

** Captain, you perceive that you cannot live 
out of our circle. The civilized world is not a 
fit place for you. Stay in these uninhabited 
talties, and in woods and soUtudes, feared and 
honoured at the head of your comrades. Bo 
not abandon yourself to cares, for such is^yoor 
deRtiny and the will of fate." 

Jtiafuddo. I feel the truth of your observa- 
tion but too strongly. 

ladgino, I am glad of it. I fenew my for- 
Boer ofier. Place vourself at the head of my 
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troop, and I will aenre under yon as second in 
command. 

Rinaldo. I will stav with yon, but I cannot 
take the command ot yoar band. Yet in case 
of need you may rely upon me as much as any 
one ofyour men. 

Luigmo, As you please. In any case your 
presence wiU have a great effect on them, usd 
they will all consider themselves as serving ua- 
deryou. 

While they were thus speaking the signal of 
return was heard from a party who had bera 
out, and had taken booty, and Ludoyico, almost 
breathless, entered the tent saying, "Captain, 
we have taken a great prize; one that will 
give you much pleasure. That cursed Gorsi- 
can and the beauteous Olympia have Men into 
our hands." 

While he was yet speaking, they were both 
brought bound into the tent, upon which the 
whole troop exclaimed, ** Viva valorissimo capi- 
tano Rmaldau.** 

Rinaldo started and shuddered when he be- 
held the prisoners bound. Olympia threw her- 
self on her knees before him and said. " I snx^ 
render myself to your mercy." 

Rinaldo made a sign for ner to rise, and an- 
swered, " I am not captain of the party that 
has taken you, but this man who stands near 
me. To him address your petition. I am not 
your judge. But since I am indebted to you, 
Olympia, for my life and dehveranoe m C^ 



68 BINALDO HINALDmi. 

bria,IieqaestinVfTieiid Lnigino, for my sake, 
to give you your liberty." 

" She is free," Luigino instantly exclaimed. 
Upon which her bonds were taKen o£E^ and 
Luigino continued thus : " But as to what con« 
cems this captain, take him to the cavern, and 
imprison him till I have learnt from Ludovico 
all that he has done against my friend the great 
Rinaldini." 

The captain, who had hitherto stood motion- 
less, now raised his voice, and said; ""V^at I 
have done against Rinaldini eveiy good citizen 
would have done also who shoula see the chiet 
of robbers among his fellow citizens." 

Luigino now gave some of his men the wink, 
which they immediately understood, and took 
the captain out of the tent. 

Olympia had placed herself upon a camp 
stool, and Rinaldo continued lying upon his bed, 
while Luigino went out of the tent. 

Olympia. Oh, thou celebrated Rinaldini! 
Thou who art the fear and terror of all the states 
in Italy! 

Riruddo. Oh, speak not thus! 

Olympia. Are you really not the leader ol 
these men? 

Rinaldo. I am not 

Olympia, Yet you live among them ? 

Rinaldo. That is not my fiiuTt. I must not, 
cannot return to the bosom of civilized society. 

Olympia, If you are averse to that, remam 
in your vallies, and live in tranquillity among 
the rocks, nor restrain vourseu within the 
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narrow lx)UQd8 of society. What you woald 
there AikI is easy to be forborne. that it 
were my lot to live in such peaceful solitude ! 

Rvruddo. Then go to tlie old man of Fronteja ! 

Olymma, Do you know him? 

Riruudo. How could I say I know him? I 
have indeed seen and spoken to him, and he 
has said and shown to me a ereat many things, 
and even a representation of hi^ Erata Eepoa. 
But how should I venture to say I know him ? 
Do vou know him ? 

Olympta, I have never seen or spoken to 
him. 

Rinaldo, This solemn, mysterious, all grasp- 
ing impostor? 

Olympia. He is still more. The chains he 
has contrived to throw oyer all Italy, and even 
across die sea, are a work that speaks the praise 
of the master. Since you have become so 
famous, you have been an important object of 
Lis wishes. You became a Unk of the chain 
for which he sought. He found you before 
you knew it. You were his before he saw 
you! 

Rinddo, What say vou ? 

Olyrrwia, That which I know. 

As sne said this, she smiled as one who 
spoke with conscious certainty. Kinaldo cast 
his eves upon toe ground. Three shot were 
heard at no great distance. Olympia went to 
the entrance of the tent, but instantly returned, 
and Rinaldo beheld her with an inquiring 
countenance 
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Olympta, Alas ! they are bringing the corpse 
of the captain. 

Rinaldo, Is he dead ? 

Olmijna, Your most bitter enemy in this 
world. 

Rinaldo. Does he also belong to the chain of 
the old man of Fronteja. 

Oh/mnia, He was an apostate. 

JRmaido, How did he live ? 

Ohprmia, By speculation, gamimi^, and with 
mag;ic, out yoti his greatest prize, and that on 
which he placed his chief reliance, escaped 
him. 

Rinaldo, How came you to return to this 
deceiver? 

Olymma, Through want of money. ^ 

Rtntudo. Your noble attachment — 

Olmnpia. Was formed by necessity and brok- 
ea off by disgust. 

Rmaldo, What do you now intend to do ? 

Olympia. To throw myself into your amuL 
and continue with you; with you to brave all 
dangers, even to death itself, fiy your side will 

jRinaldo, I will fight no more. I will ez« 
change my sword for spades and ploughshares. 

Ohpryna. And turn hermit? 

Rinaldo, The same. 

Olyrnpui. Then I will accompany yon as t 
female. In my arms you shall repose when 
you return fatigued with the hesfls and labours 
of the day. As a careful housewife will I re- 
fresh YOU* with a wholesome retNist, and peace- 



ftl joy shall never be absent from yoor hemii- 
tage. Come my Rinaldo, let ns go and sojouni 
in the tranquil asylum of happiness and peace. 
I shal} feel no hardship. My aJQfection for jou 
win smooth every path, and convert perils mto 
security. ^ 

Rinaldo. You rave! 

(Hympia, Because I am with the object of my 
love. 

They were now interrupted by a loud cod- 
versation without the tent. Luigino, who knew 
how to live, had ordered a sumptuous enter* 
tainment to be prepared, which was now 
brouffht in. No attendants, however, impor- 
tuned the guests, who, free from restraint, aban 
doned themselves to the feelings of their hearts. ' 

The cork now flew from a bottle of Cham* 
mgne widi a loud report, and struck the tender 
niir one on the forehead, at which the com- 
pany laughed, and proceeded to empty the 
bottle. 

Agam they burst into a roar, when Luigino 
came *and said, ** My people have taken a pil- 
grim who knows Ludovioo.'* 

'* 'Tis Rosalia," cried Rinaldo, who instantly 
sprang up, rushed out of the tent and flew to 
the arms of Rosalia. 

After the first effusions of joy, Rosalia told 
Rinaldo, that having escaped on the night ci 
the bloody afiray in Calabria, she had long wan- 
dered in solitudes, and had at length come to 
Sicfly, through whose lonely vales she had tm- 
relied in a pilgrim's dress, till at length she had 
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now oDtained the object of her heart's desirei 
by again finding her dear Rinaldo. 

During this interview, Olympia behaved with 
great prudence and discretion, but Rosalia could 
not conceal her jealousy. She confessed her 
fears and suspicy>ns to Rinaldo, who endeavour- 
ed to pacify her to the utmost of his power. 

Meanwhile Luigino observed what passed, 
and as soon as he was alone with Rinaldo, took 
the liberty thus to express his opinion : 

Lidgino. I perceive, captain, that report said 
true when it painted you as a declared admirer 
of women; nor haye you been caricatured in 
this respect by the picture that has been drawn 
of you. 

Rinaldo. Perhaps, however, they ^ceeded 
the truth. 

iMgmo. That I will not decide, I only speak 
of what I see. 

Rinaldo, And what do you see ? 

Liagmo. That you have two of them with 
you at once, both of whom you have loved and 
love still. * 

Rinaldo. And what inference do you draw ? 

Luigtno, I will firankly confess I do not think 
it becranes you to toy away your time with 
women. 

Rinaldo. Are you a woman hater ? 

Luigino. By no means. But my friendship 
for them only admits of giving tnem a few 
passing moments, when passion surprises me. 
W then it is soon over. Both ti[ us pursue a 
course of life in which we can neither give our 
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wives a hoaae to live in, nor a comfortable 
home. Our children we cannot educate; and 
if we conld, to what could we bring them up? 
To what but a course like ours? And since we 
cannot send them forth into the world, shall we 
bring them up directly for the^Uows? That 
we would neither of us do. 

Rtnaldo. Then let us leave this course. 

Luigino, What, for the sake of the women ? 

BifSmo, I have treasures which are safely 
ouried, and may again be found. The Canary 
Islands are blest with the finest of climates 
Thither rich vallies and happy plains invite us 
Take a wife and follow me. 

Luigino, I cannot resolve on such a step. 

Rmddo, And why not ? 

Luigino, I am afraid of tranquillity which 
may permit conscience to awaken. Are you 
not afraid of it also? 

Riruddo, I open my heart to the deliehts of 
peace. I hear ner conciliatory voice, and obey 
ner call. 

Luigino. And what can you do? Bepent. 
perhaps? But can you undo what is done ana 

Bmaldo, We may make resitution. 

Luigino, At what price will you pay for 
flames; blood, and robbery? 

Binddo, Atwhatever price the greatest pern- 
tence can require. 

Luigtno, And though you build churches and 
altars, will, they procure you happy dreams? 

Can a deliberate retrospect ofyour past life 

VOL. n. 4 
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procure your peace? Yoa have intoxicattd 
yourself. You will awaken, and then, ahs! 
nothing but another intoxicating draught can 
sooth you. 

Rmaldo, Not so, Luigino ; not so. 

Imgino. It is my maxim to act on some fixed 
plan. Mine was formed before I began to 
pursue this course of life. 

Rinaldo, Indeed! 

Luigino, Holla! Marco! some wine! 

Rinaldo looked with an inquiring countenance 
at Luigino, who drew a seat to the table, and 
sitting down as the wine came in, poured some 
out and drank. 

' Luigino. Wine, they say, brings oQt the 
truth. You shall hear my story. I am by 
birth a Corsican, and my &ther was governor 
ofBastia. But Luigino is not my true name. 
My father was a very worthy man, who loved 
his country, and hated its oppressors, the 
French, -ms sentiments were not unknown, 
and the French general watched him narrowly. 
There arose an insurrection in the valley of 
Ajaccioli, where a French officer had dishcm- 
oured the wife of a Corsican The latter 
having killed the criminal, the general ordered 
the Corsican to be bound, and condemned him 
to death. His countrymen, however, rescued 
nim, and took up arms. 

My father was called u^n to suppress thk 
rebellion; but he was so imprudent as to re- 
ply, that he would only bear arms against die 
enemies of his country. On this account he 



w» thrown into prison where the g[ener&] 
ordered him to be strangled as one guilty of 
high treason. My mother made me take an 
oath to revenge my father's death, and plunged 
a poniard in her own bosom. With the same 
poniard I killed the French general, took 
refuge amonff the mountains, and afterward 
came on board an English vessel to Sicily, and 
my property being confiscated, and my name 
pubhcly exposed, took to the course of life I 
nave smce pursued. This was my choice and 
my plan. I have'now about ninety men under 
my command, who know how to fight, and it 
would be easy to increase their numbers. 
There are ships to be bought. You, Rinaldini, 
have money ; employ some of it in a naval ex- 
pedition, and deserve the blessings of an op- 
pressed country. 
, Rtnaldo, Luigino! 

Lmgino, Come with me to Corsica, and 
break the fetters of my countrymen. Thou- 
«mnds will ioin us, and your now dishonoured 
name will be recorded vnth glory in the annals 
of history: whereas your amours will never 
procure you the honour of becoming the de- 
liverer of an injured but brave nation. At 
pesent you wander like a vagabond from one 
hole and comer to another, and are contemned, 
persecuted, and proscribed like the most abject 
criminal who basely murders the unwary pas- 
senger: whereas you have but to desire it, to 
soar upon the wings of Fame to the temple of 
immortality. Your robberies will te forgotten. 
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and the whole world will talk of your glorioos 
deeds. The press and the mint, triumphal 
arches and statues will perpetually record vour 
bravery ; vour bust will live in the temple d[ 
Fame, «Qa your name be classed with the de- 
liverers of nations. If you must change your 
mode of life, be this your choice, and your lot 
will be at once ppreat and enviable. 

Rinaldo. Luigino! some god has inspirei.^ 
thee with these noble thoughts ! 

Luigino. Rinaldini! 

Rinaldo, Give me your hand. Corsica shall 
be emancipated ! 

Luigino. Corsica shall be free. The thought 
was mine : yours shaU be the feme. 

Rinaldo. Luigino ! the sound of the broken 
chains of your country shall silence the voice of 
conscience, and every self-reproach shaU be 
hushed in the soothing, harmony of revered 
freedom: with the regeneration of your coun- 
try a new day will dawn upon our lives. 

Marco now entered and whispered some- 
thing to Lmgino, who sprang up and went out 
with him. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo .looked for Rosalia, and 
Olympia also joined him. 

" All is not right," said she. 

" What is not ri^ht?** replied Rinaldo. 

'' There is a talk of solmers— of an attack— 
and of a defence^" replied Olympia. 

Rinaldo left his tent, went in search of Lu- 
igino, and found Rosalia weeping beneath a 
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tree. When she saw Rinaldo 'approadi, she 
endeavoured to conceal her tears, hut in vain^ 

Rinaldo, You have been weeping, Rosalia; 
say for what cause ? 

Rosalia. I — the pleasure that-^I have— in 
seeing you again, and — 

JRinaldo, No excuses or disguises ! Why hove 
you been weeping? 

RosaUa. I scarcely know myself. I was 
thinking — 

Rtnddo, What were 3rou thinking? 

Rosalia. I was thinlung— that if Rinaldo— 
Ah ! what a child I am ! 

Rinaldo, Proceed. 

Rosalia, If Rinaldo should no longer k>V8 
me? 

Rinaldo, Why were you thinking that ? 

RosaUa. Because— I scarcely know why my- 
self. 

Rinaldo, I must know all. 

Rosalia. The signora — 

Rinaldo, Should give you no uneasineflB 

Rosalia, Hove. 

Rinaldo, So do I. 

Rosalia. Me? 

Rinaldo. You. 

Rosalia. Alone? 

Rinaldo. No jealousy : when I assure yoa I 
love you. 

Rosalia, I love vou alone — and — Rinaldo ! 
command me to leave you, or dismiss the sig- 
nora : I cannot stay while she is here. 

Rvnddd. Oh ! you little simpleton. 



78 IDTiLZSO BINALDOa 

Rasaba. I love yoa so dearly ! 

Rinaldo, If you go, Olympia will stay; if 
you stay ^e will go ; and so all will be well. 
Besides, my requesting you to stay is the same 
as to command the signora you bate so bitterly 
to leave me: can you desire more ? 

Rosalia. All I desire is your love, and that 
undivided. 

Rinddo. You have known me already. Did 
I ever act otherwise toward you than gene- 
rously? 

Ludovico now came running to Rinaldo with 
mtelligence that it was expected they would be 
presently surrounded by troops. Luigino there- 
fore visited the outp(»ts and re-emorced the 
guard at the entrance of the mountain valley. 
Kinaldo set forward, with Ludovico, in search 
of Luigino, who appearing somewhat dejected, 
Rinaldo asked him the cause. 

Luigino. I have received certain inteUigenoe 
that we are surrounded. 

Rinaldo. And does that confound you, Cor- 
sican? 

Luisvno. Not that ; because we may cut oar 
wav mrough : but when I reflect that this very 
night, perhaps, after forming so noble a plan, our 
power may be cut short — 

Rinaldo. It will not be. But are we really 
surrounded ? 

Imsmo. About a league ofi^ all around ua^ 
aze a body of above four hundred men. 

Rinaldo. 'What do you intend to do ? 

Luiffino. To wait their attack. 
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Rinaldo. My advice is, to strike through to 
the soiith side of the mountain, and get to the 
mountain of Larino, where you will have woods 
in the rear, and a chain of mountains on your 
flank. ^ 

ladgmo. I am very willing, if you will but 
fight with us. 

Rinaldo, I will. Choose me out sixteen of 
the boldest of your band, besides whom I will 
take Nero and Ludovico. We will throw the 
troops into an alarm, while you are cutting your 
way through with the women and the baggage, 
after which we will soon find means to jom you. 

Luigino immediately gave orders to strike 
the tents and to collect the baggage, together 
ivith the women and children, in the centre of 
die camp. Rinaldo was furnished with the 
men he desired; each of whom was armed 
wiUi a double-barrelled gun and two pair ot 
pistols, besides a sword. Ludovico and Nero 
joined them, and Rinaldo having taken an af- 
fectionate leave of Rosalia, and recommended 
her to Luigino*s particular care and protection, 
marched to the pass, where he drew m the ad- 
vanced guard, and ordered them to join the 
main body. He then marched slowly along 
the plain, and at day-break gave the signal ot 
attack. 

They turned the first piquet of the enemy 
they met, and the second was almost cut to 
pieces ; after which the alarm was given through 
the whole front. 

They now heard firing on the mountain, 
6 
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which grew weaker and weaker, till at length 
it wholly ceased. Upon which Rinald(5 con- 
cluded the main hody had opened a way 
through the enemy, and passed. Rinaldo 
therefore took the ri^ht, in order to leave the 
mountain behind hmi, and forced his way 
through a strong body of troops. Here he 
had a very brisk engagement, in which six of 
his men were killed ; but at length the troops 
began to give way, and being then attacked with 
mcreased vigour, fell into complete disorder. 
Rinaldo's party took some horses from the 
enemy, and of his remaining twelve men lour 
were mounted, as was Rinaldo himself. He 
now marched slowly back toward the pass, 
whence he sent ei^ht men up the mountain, 
while he himself, with Ludovico, Nero, Marco, 
and Mangato, all mounted, sought tlie plain, 
and wheeled to the left, to reach the mountain of 
Larino on the west side. 

When they had advanced about half a league, 
they fell in with a body of about thiny men, 
whom there was no possibility of avoiding 
They therefore attacked them, broke theu 
line, cut their way throuffh, and then fell in 
with a patrol of cavalry of eight men. These 
they engaged, cut down two dragoons, and the 
rest took to flight. Nero and Mangato were 
wounded. 

They now heard a tumult behind them. 
The men Rmaldo had detached to the moun- 
tain had found the pass strongly occupied, and 
therefore drew off toward the plains. * Eone 
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tfaey found three of their main body who had 
been cut off, and whom they joined; while 
Terlini, a man of shrewd mind, who had taken 
the command of them, vigorously attacked the 
troops Einaldini had left in his rear. Rinaldo 
perceiving by the firing, that these men were 
engaged, hastened to succour them, and at- 
taoting the troops in the rear, soon rout^ 
them. Of ten men whom Terlim commanded, > 
only two besides Terlini himself, escaped un- 
hurt; six were killed, and the rest were left, 
mortally wounded, upon the Jeld. Terlini re- 
ceived one of the horses taken from the ene- 
my for his bravery ; his comrades, Romato and 
Bellione, were taken up behind by Ludovioo^ 
and Marco; and they then pursued their way, 
till having proceeded some leagues, a brisk fire 
at a very small distance oblig^ them to strike 
into a wood opposite to them, which led them 
by day-break into a forest, where having pene- 
trated a considerable way, &ey unaaddl^ their 
horses, and reposed themselves by a fountain. 

Having rested^ the foUowing converflation 
arose. 

Bmaldo. What ails yon, Terlini? Why do 
you seem so uneasy ? 

Terlha, I am impatient at this deknr 

Rinaldo, Even if we had no neeo of it our- 
selves, we must necessarily rest our horses, if 
we wish them to carry us any further. 

TerUni, But here we have no provisions. 

Rinaldo. Of that indeed I teel the want 
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Howeyer we will set forward as soon as possi • 
ble. I have already formed a plan. Mean- 
while let me have your opinion relative to our 
proceedings : for I doubt not that every one of 
you has been silently reflecting upon it during 
this halt. Speak, Terlini, what thmk you ? 

TerUm. My opinion, in one word, is, that we 
■hould endeavour to set to the mountain of 
Larino, when we shiul certainly fall in with 
Luigino. 

BeOwne, That is my opinion also. 

Romato, And mine too. For here we are 
neither strong enough nor sufficiently secure to 
maintain our position, especially as we have 
neither provisions nor ammunition. 

RifOddo. These may be procured. What 
think the rest of you ? 

Marco. I have no opinion but yours. 

Mangato. I am willing to do as you please. 
Go where you will I wiU accompany you. But 
I own I wish to rejoin our comrades. 

JRifuddo. Certainly. 

Nero. The only question is^ whether the road 
to the mountain of Larino is open or not. 

Eisndldo. That is the first object that must be 
investigated. 

lAidavico. It is undoubtedly surrounded by 
tioqps. 

TerUm. We are eight of us — 

LUdovico. We have lost half our number. 

TerUni. We have our fists and our swords, 
and besides are mounted. 
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Ludovico. Notallofm. 

Terhni, We shall cut our way through. 

Riruddo, If ^ he pofisihle we shall. But the 
greatest courage cannot perform impossibilities. . 
Many of our men haye Men to rise no more. 
Shall we throw away our liyes ? 

Nero. Without necessity it were folly. 

TerUni. Well, captain, let us hear your 
opinion ? 

Riruddo, My opinion is, tnat you should go 
out upon the scout with Bellione and Romato. 
Let Marco and Mangato do the same, and pro- 
cure proyisions. The rest of us will reconnoitre 
the forest. Before us we perceiye the ruins of 
a castle, on a hill in the midst of the trees. Bq 
that our rendezyous ; there we will meet again* 
This is my opinion, whiclL if it be disapproyed, 
eyery one may do as he pleases, for I haye no 
right to demand implicit obedience. You are 
under the command of Luigino. Ludoyico and 
Nero belong to me, and wiU continue with me. 

TerUni.- Then I demand the r^t to ^ with 
me ; our wiyes and children are with JLuigino. 

Rtruddo. You are free to do as you please. 
If you go, take the horses with you. Here 
they are but an incumbrance to us 

Terlim. As you please. 

Marco, I will go with Terlim. Yet I am 
sorry to leaye the great Rinaldini here without 



*inaldo, I haye Ludoyico and Nero with me. 
Marco* Should ^any misfortune befidl yoa 
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here, by heavens Luigino will innush lis severdy • 

Rtneido. Fear not; we ^lall soon see each 
•Uier again. ^ 

Here a pause ensued. At length Terlini 
fiaye Rinalao his hand and took leave of him. 
Maroo, Romato, BelUone, and Muigato, follow* 
ed his eiample, taking with them the horses, 
while Rinaldo remain^ behind with Lodovico 
and Nero. 

Rinaldo silently ascended the hill where the 
mins of the castle lay, and Nero also foUowed 
him in silence. 

^ Here," said Rinaldo, " are footsteps in the 
grass. Be careful to kero upon your guard .^ 

As they approached the ruins several birds 
took their fligiit, but they saw ^no human crea- 
ture. They entered a large court built round, 
having door ways without doors, and found a 
winding stak case which they ascended. It 
kd to the second story, where Rinaldo walked 
out upon a platform, grown over with laurel, 
to take a view of the country. To the left be- 
yond the jvood, be beheld a beautiful vaUey; 
to the right were mountains, and he was sur- 
. prised to perceive some objects he remembered 
to have seen before. 

" Ludovico," said he, **do you know that place 
la the right?" 

Ludavico, Yes, I know it well. 

Rinaldo, Do yon see yonder castle 

Ludaifico. Yes, by heavens! tis the castle of 
^ good countess ot Marugno 
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Mhuddo. It is. 

Ludovko, There we were well, and yet we 
could not stay there. 

Rinaldo, We dare not stay where we are 
well. Persecution always follows close at our 
heels. 

Ludovtco, That is cursedly unfortunate! 

Rtn(Mo, Ah, Dianora ! Art thou still within 
those walls! Thinkest thou still of thy unfot 
tiBiate lover? O, heavens! Ludovico; you 
must go. 

Ludovico. Go whither? 

Umaldo, To the neighbourhood of the castle. 
You may reconnoitre, and — 

Ludovico. I understand you, captain, you need 
not say another word. Leave it to me. You 
shall soon hear some news, at least' as good as 
can be procured. Adieu. We shall soon meet 
again. 

Thus saying, he hastened away, and Rinaldo 
remained deeply immersed in thought, till 
Nero awakened him from his reverie by ob- 
serving, that he saw a house in the forest. 

Rinaldo looked toward the place but could 
only see the roof. He immediately resolved to 
discover who inhabited the house, and left the 
castle, Nero following him in silence. 

At length they came to an open place, and 
were scarcely ten paces from the house when 
the sound of a guitar struck their ear, and in- 
duced them to stop. Upon listening they heard- 
A voice singing, but could only distinguish the 
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burden of the song, which leconed aAer enrf 



. IfthouloY'stme^ 
Then I love thee. 

'*Ha !" said Hinaldo, '* since love is the sab* 
ject of the song, we have little to fear. In the 
asylum of love and pleasure no ambush awaits 
us." 

Thus saying, he advanced toward the house, 
and Nero involuntarily foUowed him, but being 
prepared for some mischance, took his musket 
m hisiiand upon the full cock. 

Before the door sat a man in a brown her- 
mit's dress, who had no sooner perceived the 
unexpected visiters, than he laid down* his gui- 
tar, and springing forward a few steps, stopped 
and called out, " Is it possible ? Do my eyes 
deceive me, 6r is it true ? Are you really he ? 
Do I see you again 1" 

"That voice," said RinaWo; "(rood hea- 
vens? Are you he? AreyoumydearCinthio?" 

"I am," cried he, and instantly embraced 
Binaldo. 

" Yes, by heavens, it is Cinthio," said Nero. 

lUnaldo. O my friend ! My Cinthio, and do 
we see each other again ? 

Cinthio, My wish is fulfilled, my eager wish, 
that if you were alive I might see you again. 
Now my heart rejoices td meet its old friend. 

Nero. Embrace as long as you Uke, but give 
me a shake of the hand. You know me, old 
messmate, dont you ? 
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Cinihio, Ah, Nero! Welcome a thousand* 
times! 

Nero, WeU, I am heartily reioiced to see 
voa again alive and hearty, and in a singing 
humour. 

Cinthio, Here in my house, we will celebrate 
this unexpected meeting with a cheerful glass. 

Nero, J3v heavens we want 8ometl^ng. We 
have fiistea like so many Carthusians. If you 
have any thing good, ^ve us a little. It will 
taste excellently nice just now. 'Tis a pity 
Ludovico is not with us. For he would be 
glad of something also. 

They now sat down to some refreshment ot 
bread, cheese, butter, and wine. They ate 
with great appetite, and drank freely of the 
wine, during which the following conversation 
arose: 

Rmaldo. But^ how came you here? And 
whose house is this? 

Cinthio. You shall hear presently. When 
I made my escape from that bloody afi&ay in 
Calabria, I wieuadered about among the moun- 
teiins, with mv wounds, tiU X met with a good 
old hermit, wno received me at his hermitage, 
dressed my wounds, . and attended me. To 
this worthy man I discovered myself, and he 
expatiated so much to me on the excellence oi 
virtue, tliat I promised him to forsake my for- 
mer course of Ufe, and to live with piety and 
strictness in a monastery. 

Rinddo. Excuse, my laughing. 

Cinthio. Do not laugh, for though at first I 
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*w«8 bat half eenoos, I btfd neariy comj^ed 
with his suggestions. 

N&ro. Had you; by heavens? 

Cmihio, My benefactor gave me letters to 
a monastery, and I set forward on the way. 

Rinaldo. I could almost imagine I saw you 
passing yoipr noviciate there. 

OmSbo. However I did not go. ^ 

Nero. Ay, so I thought O&e of Rinaldini's 
men and a monastery agree as little as fire and 
water. Tliey would be always at variance. 

CirUkio. I unfortunately fell in with six of 
our comrades, who also made their escape. 
They had taken up their quarters in a cave of 
the mountain, and had been joined by five 
other robbers, with whom they carried on theii 
old trade. 

Nero, That was very weU. 

Cinthio. Thus I siinfered myself to be per- 
suaded to stay with them, and did not go to 
•the monastery, but pursued my old course of 
life. I went further up the country, and took 

§) my quarters in the mountain of Girace. 
ere my corps increased, and we were soon 
six and twenty strong, when I resolved on 
striking a grand blow upon a monastery, where 
we came oflfwith the worst. 
''Nero, Heavens! 

dnthio, I know not whether our plan was 
betrayed, or whether fate would have it so, 
but me monks had a party of militia in the 
neighbourhood. Thus we met with a very 
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« 
twd reception, and I had nearly Men ipto their 
hands. 

Nero. Thunder and lightning. 

CmtMo. Fortune, however, still enabled me 
to make my escape on hoard a com vessel 
hound for Malta. On hoard this vessel I xiUed, 
and as we lay off Sicily left her, and went up 
the country. Here I fell in with some fellows 
of my own stamp, whom I jomed, and carried 
on in a small way the trade we had formerly 
pursued in the great. Having at lenjs^ collect- 
ed a pood heap of g«|ld, my people^ insisted on 
a division, which being complied with^ they left 
me, saying, they had enough to get mto some 
creditaole business. Tired of. robbery and 
plunder. I put on a traveller's dress. But my 
former habits and pursuits led me to seek out 
every hde and comer i^ere I expected to find 
people of my own stamp. I was once so for- 
tunate as to find two bags of gold, which had 
certainly belonged to some rich man, for they 
were sealed with a very large coat of arms. 

Nero. Indeed! 

Cmtkio. I was scarcely possessed of this 
treasure before I beean to think of retirement. 

Rvfuddo. Happy thought ! 

Cmthio. I put on this dress and went to a 
village about a league from this spot, where I 
waited on the forester of the place, whom I 
informed of my intention of living as a hermit 
He told me nis late master, the baron, had 
three years before his death adopted that mode 
of life through inclination; ^at he had built 
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himself a house in the forest, and had Bved as a 
hermit fill his death ; that nis son lived in the 
town, was always in want of money, and would 
doubtless sell me the house. I bought it, and 
now live on my own estate. 

Nero. Aha! 

Rinddo, But how came you by a swee^ 
heart? 

dnthio. Who told you I had one ^ 
. Rinaldo. Your song. * 

CirUhio. Aha! Has it betrayed me? Well, 
yes, I have a sweet-heaxt, a lovely good girl, 
who supplies me with milk, bread, eggs, butter, 
and other provisions, and visits me every three 
days. She is the forester's daughter. 

Nero. Well; are vou to be married at last? 
CirUhio. Why not? 

Rinaldo. iJrave Cinthio ! I am quite pleased 
with your account of yourself. 

Cinthio, But my dear girl is still more so. 
We have already formed our plan of life. Her 
fiither, who knows of her attachment will give 
up his place to me, and remove hitner, where 
he will pass the remainder of his days witness- 
ing the happiness of his only child. 

Rinaldo, Let me embrace you. Take her, 
' my friend, and make her happy. What is her 
name? 

CirUhio. Exigenia. 

Rinaldo. Fill yoiur glasses. Let us drink her 
IJiealth, or yours and hen togeUier, and may 
nerou enjoy all tHe happiness conjugal affectioii 
^ confer. 
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Nero. I dnnk it with all my heart But I can 
Kaicdy believe it. 

Rmddo. May I be happy like yon, my brays 
fellow! 

Cintfdo. I have often thought of yop. 1 have 
bewailed you as a friend that is dead; but I 
have cherished the remembrance, and even 
Ipved your ashes, as myself. 

RinaUdo, Now, then, you will acknowledge I 
was right. 

Cmthio, Yes, yes : besides you are with me, 
and my joy is complete. 

Eugenia now unexpectedly arrived, and was 
astonished to find so many strangers with her 
lover, who introduced tbem to her as his 
friends. Eugenia, however, seemed to, take no 
particular Interest 'in them, and appeared much 
embarrassed, which Cinthio perceiving, encoqr- 
aged her to &npeak. 

Cmthio. You need not fear my visiters. I 
have already told you they are my friends, and 
you have no secrets I suppose ? 

Eugenia, No secrets, but, I am in great trouble. 

Cinthio, So you appear. But what is the 
matter ? On wnat account ? 

Eugenia, On your account. 

Cinthio, On 'my account ! What danger 
threatens me ? 

Eugenia, Ah ! one cannot know — 

Cinthio. Speak ! would you make me uneasy 
also? 

Eugenia. Ah, no. But hear me, hear tiie 
news I bring. 
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Cmlko. News! what? 

Eugenia. You have heard of the great robber 



CmtMo, Oh, ^es. frequently. 

Eugenia, He is nere in the neighbourhood. 

CmUno. Indeed ! 

Eugenia, Yes, in the neighbourhood* 

Ciruhio. Impossible! 

Eugenia. lio, no. It is true. He must be 
a Tery fearful man ! The militia have attacked 
his band, and are still fighting with them. Our 
soldiers too are sent out, and even the horse. 
My father thought you would probably go om 
against the robbers instead of^him. I know 
you will do it, and this it is that makes me se 
uneasy. God knows what may happen ! Per- 
haps you will be brought back a corpse, and I 
am sure I cannot survive you. 

Cimhio, Then you would rather that your 
fiither would go himself? 

Eugema. Certainly. 

CmtMo, !Poor old man! Suppose he were 
brought back a corpse ? 

Eugema, Ah, heavens ! It would break my 
heart. StiU I should have vou. But were you 
killed — ^my father is old, ana — 

Cinthio,- You can more easily get another 
lover than another father. 

Eugema, That is true 
.antkb. Is it not? 

Eugenia, But not another Cinthio ! 

Cmthio, I thank you my dear Eugenia, for 
your kindness— but what is to be done f 



Eu^ema. Oh, that hateful, that aoconed 
RinaMini! 

CkuMo, He is said to be a very handsome 
man. 

Eugenia. Alas ! as for me I should think him 
a thousand times handsomer were he hanging 
between heaven and earth. 

Mincddo, I will make you a proposal. In* 
stead of Cinthio, let me go out against this Ri- 
naldinij and I will bring mm to your wedding as 
a marriage present. 

Eugenia, Catch him if you can, you will get 
plenty of money for him. But you may take it 
all, I want none of it If I can but Keep my 
Cinthio prisoner, I have all I want. 

Cinthio. Oh, my dear girl ! 

Rinaldo. An excellent bride ! 

Eugenia. Cinthio ! Let your friend take yottr 
place, since he is so willing. 

dnikio. Then he wm get your father's 
office. 

Eugenia. With all my heart 

a^Mo. And then how shall we live? 

Eugenia. We must do as well as we can. If 
we do but save both of our lives, that is all I 
care for. 

Cinthio. And what will people think and say 
of me ? They will call \ne a coward. Would 
you have such a wretch for your husband ? 

Eugenia. Truly, that would be very sad. 
What must be done ? 

dnihio. I must go. 
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Eugenia. Oh, I would rather die a thoasaad 
tunes. 

Cinthio. But what will yog aay if I tell yea 
I am proof against both steel and ouUets. 

Eugenia, I should bid you-go. 

CmMo, Ask my guests. 

Eugenia, Is it true ? 

Rinaldo, I know nothing to the contrary. 
He would have been dead long ago if it were 
not 

Eugema. Ah, heavens! Oh, that it were 
true! 

Cinthio, Be at rest You wiU certainly see 
me return as sound and Jiearty as I am now. 

A musket was now heard in front of the 
house, upon which they all started Eugenia 
cried, 

<< Holy Yiigin ! My heart whispers that Ri« 
naldini is here !" 

Thus saying she sunk upon a diair, and Gixv 
^0 and his friends jseized their aims. ' 
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All now was silent; and Eugenia having 
recovered her wandering senses, Cinthio came 
Id the door followed by the rest of the compa- 
ny; but they could neither hear tixx see any 



man, and though they went round the honse, no 
signs of any human tieing any where appeared. 
As they were re-^tering the house, however, 
they heard some voices at a distance ; hut 
these soon ceased, and all agam was silent. 

Cinthio sent Eugenia biack to her fafher 
with a message that he would go out for him 
against Rinaldini; upon which Jlugenia left 
him, apparently very uneasy, and Cinthio re- 
mained with his guests. 

Nero w^ now sent out to the ruined castle, 
but he sought in vain for Ludovico, till at 
length, at the approach of nigbJt, he came back 
wimout any intelligence whatever. 

After an almost sleepless night, Rinaldo 
himself repaired to the ruined castle, where 
he ascended the platform, and anxiously look- 
ed around toward the happy spot in which 
were centred all bis thoughts and wishes. 

The sun arose in all the splendid majesty of 
light, and began to illumine all the mounCains ; 
the pinnacles and crosses that adorned the 
towers of the castle already shone wi#r the 
ruddy morning rays, and upon these Rnaklo 
fixed his eyes, till the mist cleared away,* and 
the valley beci^ne more visible. The suit now 
glided through the blue ether unobscured;^ die 
woods and vales seemed^awakened to greet th« 
new-bom day; and innumerable warblers pour- 
ed forth their songs of joy. But Rinaldo inclin- 
ed his head and fell upon his knee, overpowered 
with the contending sensations of hope andie&r; 
of transport and dc^iii;. 
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•'Whence, ah, whence," cried he, •'tbeve 
strange emotions ? What is it I feel? What 
thus sinks me to the earth, and fills my heart 
with sadness ? Thy pure rays, alas ! thou light 
of worlds, pierce me inmost recesses of my 
soill. ! annihilate me, and let me here expire 
in the act of adoration." 

After a lon^ pause he raised his eyes toward 
heaven and ngbed, while with tears streaming 
firom his eyes be exclaimed, '* Unhappy wretch ! 
here I wander in wildernesses an# solitudes, 
fearing every man I meet, and shunning the 
very light or day. AU my dreams are past, 
ana the dreadful hand of truth holds me in 
braaeen feiters. Oh, Rinaldo! w4iat* will be 
thy end?** 

He now heard footstepi in the forest, and 
started up. Some firing succeeded, upon which 
he seizea his musket, and looking down per- 
oeiyed Terlini and his comrades, who were fly« 
ing toward the ruins, punned by seyeral scu- 
diers. Having reached the castle they came 
to close quarters, and Rmaldo's prudence for- 
saking him, he fired upon the soldiers, who now 
increased in numbers, and Terlini and hb com- 
panions beins cut to peices, Rinaldo was sur- 
rounded and hemmed m by six men, to whom 
he was obliged to surrender. 

** I am a dead man " cried one of the soldiers, 
'* if this fellow is not Rinaldini himself." 

Upon this an officer inquired, ''Are yoa 
Rinaldini?** and Rinaldo, scarcely knowing 
what he said, sighed out, ''Alas! I am." 
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A greater cry of joy now arose, and they 
bound their prisnier's hands, and put tetters on 
his feet. At length they began their march 
toward th'e borders of the forest, during which 
the soldiers were riotous and joyftd ; but Ri« 
naldo scarcely once raised his eyes from the 
' earth. 

They encamped that night on an extensive 
plain that bounded the forest Here the officer 
ordered some bread and wine to be given to 
Rinaldo, but he partook of neither. 

** You have not the courage,** said the officer, 
** to kill yourself. In your, place I would cei^ 
tainly have done it; for how ignominious is the . 
death tha«t now awaits you!" To this Rinaldo 
made no reply, and the soldiers exclaimed, 
" the feUow is sullen." " Ah," said another, 
'*he will soon find his tongue when he is put 
upon the rack." 

At this word Rinaldo shuddered, and a vio- 
lent emotion convulsed, his whole fiame, yet not 
sufficiently powerful to break his ban<k. He 
asked for a doak, which was given him, and 
havine caused it to be thrown over him, he con- 
cealed his face, wliile tears streamed upon the 
grass. 

"At length,** thought he, "the hour of my ' 
dissolution is come, and the transient scenery of 
^ life is over like the passing shadow of a oamera 
obscura. Farewell, Rimdo! Thy dreams 
are dreams indeed ! Thou art in bonda^, and 
Corsica still groans in chains. Away with me 
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to the scaffold ; such is my triumphal arch, and 
the end of all my brilliant actions." 

A few hours after they proceeded on their 
march, and Rinaldo complaining of fatigue, he 
was placed on a straw wagon, which was strong- 
ly escorted. Thus he arrived towanl evening 
at Sardona, where he was to be delivered "into 
the hands of justice, and the following day to 
be conveyed to Messina. 

At midnight the door of his prison was open* 
ed : the light of a wax candle darted into his 
prison, and, to his utter astonishment, the old 
man of Fronteja entered. 

Bifuddo. Heavens ! VHiat do I see ? 

Old Man* Your friend. 

Bmddo, Are you really the wise man of 
Fionteja? 

OldMotn. lam. 

Rinaldo. How came you here. 

Old Man, By the power I possess. 

Ranaldo. Hdve you power to break ehaizB? 

Old Man, 1 have. 

Einaldo, Then break mine. 

Old Man, Upon conditions— ^hy shonld I 
not? 

RmcUdo, Upon conditions? What do yon 
mean? 

OU Man, I am not vtdioUy disinterested. 

Rinaldo, Then you are like the rest of the 
trorld. 

Old Man, Not so much as you may miagine ; 
my motives justify me. 
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Rmdldo* How much do you demand for mf 
liberation ? 

Old Man. Much and little— as it may be 
trjien. 

RrnaUo. Speak. 
. Old Man, You must give yourself up wholly 
to me and my commands. 

Rinaldo. That is much indeed. 

Old Man. I will save you from the rack and 
the gallows. 

iSnaldo, ThaJt too is m,uch. 

Old Man. Tis unequalled. Without my 
assistance you are lost. Do you still deliberate f 

Rinaldo, No— for I will rather give myself up 
to the crows and worms. 

Old Man, You know not your own true in- 
terest. ♦• 

Binddo, Since it becomes not a philosopher 
to be compassionate to an unfortunate like me, 
tell me for what object you require me to give 
Tup to 3nQu and your commands. 



Old Man, r stipulate for no particular cases. 
We are treating generally, and in all cases. 
Grhre yourself up to me unconditionally, and I 
will rescue you from prison and from death. 

Rincddo, I am no machine. Grood night 

Old Mm, What ill-timed pnde! You have 
been nothing but a machine ever since yoa 
be^n your celebrated career. 

Btnaldo, What say you? 

Old Man, You have— and that withoat 
knowing it. 

Binaido, Indeed! 
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Old Man, Yes ; a machine, and my macfama 
— ^you behold me with wonder: I repeat it, 
^ were my machine, are so still, and will con- 
tinue so as long as I please. On me and mj 
plans depend your destruction or salvation. Tia 
true your minortunes were not my work, but I 
always knew how to save you, however fre- 
Quently you would have run yours^ into 
TOstruction. 

Rhuddo, I must Qot, cannot serve you more. 
What is past has happened without my 
knowledge or consent. Now I will be free; 
and, if it must be, will freely die. 

Old Mem. Even that you cannot do. Yoa 
will be tned before a criminal tribunal, and 
there you cannot act from your own will. 

jRnuddo, I can strangle myself, or hdd my 
breath till I die. 

Old Man. An expedient which many have 
tried, but has succeeded vrith few* meanwhile 
you may try it. Goodnight. ^ 

Rmdldo. One question more. 

Old Man. What is it? 

Rinaldo. If I have been your madune, am 
so still, and must still continue so if you choosey 
why do you require of me an express devotion 
to 'your commands ? Why do you need this if 
I am already in your power, and am the play> 
thing of your caprice ? . 

Old Mm. Be assured that was unavoidable , 
odierwise it would not have been : besides, yon 
may easily imagine I am not much more sminle 
than yourself 



VHAUX) BUULDUn. 101 

Rtmilio, I hare never doubted your wisdom, 
thooffh I ham the object of your errand: nor 
can I deny I suspect the boasted greatness of 
your power. 

Old Mm. Of that you may think as you 
please; out how then do you imagine I have 
found my way hither through your guards, and 
through locks and bolts ? 

RinMo, Certainly not by witchcraft. 

Old Man. That I have not said. But why 
so many words? You will soon be carried in a 
cart to Messina, where your arrival will afford 
sport to the people, and much pleasure to your 
acquaintance there. I doubt not a certain JDia-- 
nora — 

Rinddo. Silence, barbarian! You stretch 
me on the rack without either law or justice. 
Take me from this dungeon — but—- 

Old Man. You know the condition. 

RLndda. No, I wVl rather die. 

Thus saying, he turned toward, the wall-*-, 
the old man went away, and the door closed. 

The next day Rinaldo was taken from his 
prison to be carried forward on his journey. 
Meanwhile an officer of mih'tia delivered him^a 
paper, which he requested Rinaldo, as soon as 
ne had read it, to return. It was to the fol- 
lowing effect : 

*\Yovi have stood the test. Doubt not the 
assistance of your friend." 

Rinaldo returned the paper, and was plae-' 
ed in a carriage under a strong escort: they 
travelled the whole day widiout stopping, and 
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, at sun-«et entered into a nanow vale, of which 
they had scarcely reached the mi^le when 
some shot were nred on Rinaldo's escort from 
a small distance on the neighhounng hills, and 
• soon after some men appeared; who fell on 
the militia with a wild outcry. ' They fought 
with fury ; and this nzNTow valley seemed rail 
of comhatants. Shot foUowed shot, and sahres 
clashed against sahres, till at length the sol- 
diers were driven off from the carriage, the 
mules were made to advance as fest as possi- 
ble, and presently some of the party sprang up 
and unbound Rinaldo^s bands. Two horsemen 
brought him a led horse, which they desired 
him to mount, and ihey instantly set off toge* 
ther in a hard trot. 

They advanced up the side of the mountam, 
while the moon rose and illumined the rugged 
paths, but without uttering a word, till they 
came to a place overgrown with brambles, 
where the horsemen slopped, desired Rinaldo 
to dismount, gave him.a portmanteau, took his 
horse by the bridle, aiid, without saying a word, 
galloped off. 

In vain did Einaldo call afler them ; they 
made no answer, and were presently out of 
sight. The sound of their horses' feet was soon 
imperceptible, and Rinaldo remained in an 
unknown place alone. He now began to re- 
flect on tms singular adventure, convinced he 
owed his preservation to the old man of Fron- 
teja ; and, taking the portmanteau under hw 
arm, began to travel onward. 
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When he had advanced some way he per^ 
edited a light, and hastening toward it, 'came 
U> the lonely habitation of a hennit, who came 
out to him with a lantern. 

" Are you tttere ?" cried he, holding the light 
; to him ; " I was just coming to meet you." 

*' Do you know me then?" said Rinaldo. 

" Have you forgotten the old man of Fron- 
teja?'' repUed the latter. Come, and pass the 
night witn me: then you will perceive that I 
know yoja." 

Rinaldo entered the hermitage, where he 
found a frugal repast and a good bed. No con- 
versation, however, passed between him and 
his host; and Rinaldo went to sleep somewhat 
£9itigued. 

When he awoke he beheld the theosophist of 
Fronteja by the side of his bed reading a book. 

Old Man, You have reposed long ; and, I 
hope, slept weUi— better than in your last 
night's lodging. 

Rmatdo. Where am I? 

Old Man, Among friends, with whom you 
will stay till you can travel further without dfan- 
ger. 

Rinddo, And whither? 

Old Man, That must be the subject of de* 
liberation. You have had such a proof of my 
power and of my friendship as your fortitude 
deserved. You are firee and Unrestrained ; act 
as prudence and inclination may direct ; and, il 
you wish for good counsel it shall not be want- 
ing; but it shsdl not be fosced on you. It may 
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perhaps be requisite yoa Bhbuld stay here a 
fortnight, before you can pursue your route with- 
out danger, and therefore some society has been 
provided for you in your solitude. 

As be said this he kf% the rodm, when im- 
mediately Olympia entered, and hurried toward 
Hinaldo with extended arms ; but Rinaldo be- 
held her m silence. 

Olyryia. Will you say nothing to your 
Olympia ? have you no pleasure in agam meet- 
ixig a friend who for you . has voluntarily ba- 
nished herself to a desert ? 

Rtntddo, I admire whatever you do. 

Olympia. With admiration alone such a friend 
as I am is not satisfied. I hftve a right to expect 
more from you. You are rescued, and in a 
place of safety, and you have not even thanks 
to bestow upon your friends ! 

Rmddo. I thank you with my wholq heart 
for my rescue ; but does Luigino live ? 

Olympia. He does. 

Riruddo. Where? 

Olympia. That I do not yet know. 

Rinaldo. Where is Rossaia ? 

Olympia. Probably with Luigino. 

Binaldo. Probably? 

Ohpinpia. I have no certain knowledge. If 
she is no longer with Luigino he must certainly 
have sent her to the old man of Fronteja. 

Rinaldo. Are then Luigino and the old man 
acquainted ? 

Olym^. Why not ? the old man knows us 
all. 
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RtnMo. But do we know him ? 

Ohjmpia, At least personally. 

Rinalao. Is he still nere ? 

Olyrnpia, No: he went as I came in. He 
knows you are in good hands. 

Rinaldo, Whence this interest he takes in' 
the fate of a man who is persecuted hy all the 
rest of mankind? 

Olyrnpia, For that very reason; because 
they persecute him. 

Rinaldo, That, is not the only reason. 

Olyrnpia, Be it so or not, what is that to us ? 
Tis enough that we are under his powerful pro- 
tection. 

Rinatio, Is he really powerful ? 

Olyrnpia, Did you not experience that yes- 
terday ? without ms assistance you had been 
lost. 

Rinaldo, Life is hateful to me ! 

Olyrnpia, It will be otherwise. 

Rinaldo, Condemned ever to wander in soH- 
tudes and fbrests — to fly mankind — to fear 
every human being, and to hate myself; my 
Tery existence is a burden to me ! 

Olyrnpia. Is Sicily the whole world ? In the 
fruitful vale^'of Corsica— ^ — . 

Rinaldo, What hopes dost thou recall to my 
mind! 

Olyrnpia. That which you must not abandon. 

Rtruddo, Oh. that dream! 

Olyrnpia. Must be realized. In you I em- 
brace the deliverer ^f Corsica. 

Rinaldo, I am not its deliverer yet 
5* 
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Olxfmfna. You mast— you will bervits deliver- 
er. Luigino depends upon your promise ; we 
all desire it; all your menus who know you, 
and those who are your friends without know- 
ing you, reckon upon you as well as we. 

Rinaldo, Beware lest you reckon without 
your host. 

Olympia Oh, no. Learn too, that your 
powerful protector the old man of Fronteja 
reckons upon you. He is om host: he is a 
Corsican. 

lUnaldo. Indeed! 

Olympia. Yes ; he is a Corsican, .as well as 
Luig^no. Your Olympia too is a Corsican. 

Rinaldo. AtNajjles she was a Grenoese. 

Olympia, The times are altered ; now I am 
what I really am, a Corsican, and your most 
tender friend. I do hdmage to you as the d^ 
liverer of my country, and as the sole possessor 
of my heart. But I must go and attend to our ' 
little household concerns which call for my 
presence, for we must not die of hunger. 

Rinaldo was now alone, and becan to reflect 
on what had past : " Thus," thought he tcniim- 
self^ ** I have at length discovert, that amidst 
all my fancied independence I am but a tool of 
the real or pretended plans of an artful man. 
But patience! Even he shall learn what I 
really am. And yet, what can I do?— Is not 
the part he would make me play sufBciently 
honourable? Death is certain; and is it not 
better to fkll in the field of battle than on the 
•caflbJd?" 
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Olympia iQterrapted this soliloquy, by brine- 
tng in a[n excellent breakfast, concerning which 
she seemed very busy, and appeared as though 
she were bom to be a housewife. Jlinaldo 
imide a remark to that effect, at which she 
laughed, but gave no other answer than " Much 
gO(M may it do you," and went out. 

Rinaldo left his bed, dressed himself^ and 
took a hearty breakfast. Olympia soon return- 
ed and kept him oompenv : out she spoke onlv 
of household affairs, ana that with so mucn 
minuteness, that Rinaldo himself was astonish- 
ed at her being so well acquainted with that 
kind of business, of which he had imagined her 
to be wholly ignorant. He endeavoured^ how- 
ever, to turn ue conversation to the sa'b)ect of 
which she had spoken before; but she only 
repeated what she had already said, and ob- 
serving she must prepare for dinner, was about 
to leave the room ; Rmaldo, however, detained 
her, and asked whether the noble Corsican 
was to be nothing better than Rinaldo's cook ? 

Olympia. Pardon me; much more. She 
widies'^to be every thins to the deliverer of 
her country, and tnat inchides both cook and 
housekeep^. Princesses have set me the ex- 
ample, and I am not ashamed ^of any labour I 
perform from such honourable motives. When 
the name of Rinaldo is engraved on marble, I 
will write the name of his cook with charcoal 
midemeath, and add, ''She supplied him with 
food, tha^he might become to ner native coon- 
try that #hich he proved her deliverer." Tis 
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true youT name will be mare durable than mine 
in the temple of fame;, but I will renew it as 
often as the rain obliterates it: and should my 
tears fall upon the earth that covers thy ashes, 
I will pray to heaven, ".Oh, give him whom I 
deplore, not these tears alone with which I 
water his |rave, but give him my whole self, 
as I have given myself to him when alive." 

Rinaldo, Olympia, these flattering woitls 
are — 

Olympia. Oh! speak it not. What 1 feel 
must be answered by feelings, and not by 
words. 

Rinddo. Dreams leave no feelings behind 
them. 

Olymfia, But the remembrance — 

JRwaldo. Beyond the grave? 

Ohfffuna. I hope so. 

Rtiuido, And are you certain mine will be m 
the vales of Corsica ? 

Ohrnpia, Where'er it be, oh, be it as late na 
possible ! and if it may be, near mine ; for I will 
never leave you more, till fate shall tear me 
from vou. My existence is connected with 
yours by a powerful chain. I can die, but can- 
not leave yon. 

Rhuddo. Do you think Rosalia is with the 
oldmanofFronteja? 

Ofyn^, In safety she certainly is, and in 
your heart also; nor can I ever drive her 
thence. All I ask is the second place there — 
that next hers— my reouest is at least aa just as 
my affection is true and tender. She irno Oar* 
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ac&n and my heart is enfolded in my iove finr 
my country. Will yoa unfold it? I will not 
resist : no veil slftill conceal it from you. Be- 
hold and find it such as it is. 

As she said this she reclined her head upon 
his hosom, and throwing her arms around him 
the big drops rolled down her beauteous cheeks ; 
they uttered not a word; she pressed Rinaldo 
ardently to her bosom, then tore herself away. 

'* Alas !" said Rinaldo with a sish, as he com- 
muned with himself, **so it is— I am destined 
to be the sport of an old juggler, and of an arU 
ful woman. Tis all concerted between them. 
We t^all soon see, however, how to act." 

He now went out, and took a view of the 
wild but confined scenery that surrounded him. 
Meanwhile Olympia was very busy in the 
kitchen, and san^ as she worked in broken 
stanzas^ and with frequent pauses. This awak- 
ened Rmaldo*8 fondness for music, and finding 
a guitar, which was his favourite instrument, he 
seated himself before the door, and sang a 
mournful song he had composed on his wretch- 
ed prospects and condition. 

Meanwhile Olympia came out, and layins 
her hand upon his shoulder, '* Rinaldo," sara 
she, " sing such songs no moi^e, or I shdl die : 
Cruel man ! wherefore this self-torment?" 

" Tis my song of repentance," replied *E1" 
naldo. 

" No," rejoined she, " 'tis your destruction. 
It robs you of your courage and your fortitude 
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and changes you to a coWard. In a moment of 
danger you would lose your presence ti Uiiiid, 
and l)e subdued by your sorrows ere the enemy 
attacked you. With such feelings you can 
never lead the Corsicans to victory; thus self** 
subdued, you will never fight the fight of 
heroes." 

'* All I wish," saidEinaldo, with a deep sigh 
^ is an honourable death." 

" Alas ! my wretched country ?" exclaimed 
Olympia, and hurried from him. 

He continued for awhile lost in reflection, but 
at length arose, and taking his guitar, climbed a 
hill, where he reclined beneath an aged pine ; 
when casting his eyes over the prospect, he 
perceiived a man ascending the niil, and at 
length 'approaching the hermitage, which he 
entered, and immediately Olympia came to the 
door and called Rinalao, who found on his 
arrival a messenger with the following letter: 

^ Your friends rejoice in your escape, and 
revere your deliverer. Our numbers daily 
increase, and we are already in treaty for some 
ships. We shall meet where fame and honor 
ana the boldest of their countrymen await 
you." • 

Rinaldo would have spoken with the mes* 
senger but he was already gone. Immediately 
after, Olympia brought in dinner, which was a 
frugal though a good repast, and accompanied 
wiu ezceUent wine. 

Binaldo passed three days in this solitud^. 



BINALDO BINALDXNI. > 111 

wholly lost in thought, while Olympia was more 
disposed to observe than to disturb him. Sh^ 
therefore employed herself in writing letters; 
which Rinaldo had no curiosity to read; though 
they eAoi lay open, perhaps not undesignedly, 
l)efore his eyes. She even received other 
letters by a messeng^er to whom die delivered ^ 
those she had written, yet Rinaldo did not* say 
a single word to the bearer. 

Toward evening on the fourth day, as they 
were sitting before the door in perfect silence, 
like husband and wife after a quarrel, a man 
came from the valley toward their dwalling. 
He was a handsome youth, and walking boldly 
up to them, addressed them in these woras ; 

" Peace be with you in the name of the old 
man of Fronteja! I am one of his yoimg 
people." 

As he said this he delivered a letter tP Olym- 
pia; and while she read it, Rmaldo inquired 
" How is your master ?" " As he is always," 
returned the stranger, ^^well, and anxious for 
the welfare of his fiiends." 

When Oljrmpia had read her letter, the 
youth complained of hunger, thirst, and fatigue ; 
upon which Olympia brought out some refresh- 
ments, and prepared him a bed for the night. 

Rinaldo was still sittme at the door, and had 
lost himself in contemplating the firmament, 
when Olympia returned, and thus addressed 
him: 

Olymfia, I have received intelligence that 
some fhends irom Corsi^ are arrived, and are 
8 
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with our friend at Fronteja. They are bom 
in^ with desire to become acquainted with you, 
<tod will visit us a few days hence. I have the 
more plf asure in telling you this, as my brother 
is among these Corsicans, and will also pay us 
a visit. Luigino has strengthened his virtj^ 
and has taken an advantageous position. Withm 
three weeks four large ships will be ready for 
us, and every thing succeeds to our wishes. 
The ever Inrave Rmaldo alone is not as he 
ought to be. He holds back from the great 
enterprise, and is lost m himself. 

Rirfoldo, When a proper occasion offen he 
will be as he ought to oe again. 

Olympia, Oh, that we could but hope ! Bo- 
salia is at Fronteja — 

jRinaldo. Is she there ? 

Olympia. Shall I write that yoa wish to see 
her here ? 

Rinaldo. Yes. 

Olympia. I will do it. 

Rinaldo. Indeed! 

Olympia, Why should I not? IVriiaps— or 
rather most certainly, her company will make 
you gayer than mine ; and so we shall all be 
gainers. With the return of your cheerfulness, 
your bold enterprising spirit will be awakened, 
though your low spirits have laid it asleep. 
Yes. Rosalia^s presence will awaken it, she 
shall stay with you here, and I will go to Fron- 
teja. 

Rinaldo, And why ? 

Olympia, You would not wish me to stay 
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when Rosalia is ^mxh yoa ? No, Hinaldo ! my 
heart is not so devoid of feeling as to bear the 
presence of a successful rival without jealousy. 
My absence will at least preserve your friend- 
ship, and I will strive to conquer my passion for 
you 

Rinaldo made no reply, and Olympia. lighting 
a candle, wished him good night and left him« 
Rinaldo now paced to and fro before the house, 
then entered the room, came out again into the 
open air, and continued till midnight almost in 
a waking dream. At length suddenly starting 
up, he took a light and hurried, unknowing 
what he did, to Olvmpia's apartment, which he 
softly entered, and, saw her in the arms of the 
youtn sent from the old man of Fronteja. 

He returned equally unperceived ; and at 
day'-break, before the youthml paramours were 
up, Rinaldo took his ndusket on his shoulder, 
and with hasty step quitted his abode. 

Toward noon he reached a village, where 
he rested awhile, and then proceeded on ius 
journey. 

The shadows now began to lengthen, the sun 
approached the horizon; and he doul^led his 
pace to reach a castle that appeared in view, 
before night. This he accompli^ed, and 
knocking at the door, found admisssion. 

" Who are you?" said the porter. 

"I aftn Baron Tegnano," replied Rinaldo, 
" and have lost my way while I was out 
shooting." 

The porter made no rq>ly, but fixed his eves 
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oa Rinaldo, who asked " To whom does diis 
castle belong?" 

" To the countess Martagno.** 

"To the countess Martagno!" said Rinaldo 
hastily, *' is she here ?" 

" No, she is not here," replied the porter. 

« Who lives inihe castle ?" 

" A female friend of the countess, " Madonna 
Violanta." 

" Madonna Violanta ! I know her, and she 
knows me." 

As he said this, he hastily entered the castle, 
and went up stairs, where he met with a maid 
servant, whom he desired to announce Barpn 
Tegnano to her mistress. But the slowness of 
the maid not satisfying him, he passed her and 
entered an antichamber. 

On hearing the sound of his footsteps, some 
one opened a chamber door, and he was. met by 
Signora Violanta. 

Violanta, Heavens ! Baron Tegnano ! Am I 
really not mistaken? 

Riruddo. You are not, good Violanta, 

Violanta, Heavens ! how came you here ? 

Rinaldo, In consequence of wanting a night's 



Holanta was silent, but fixed her eyes on 
him, then returned into the chamber. Rinaldo 
followed her. She threw herself on a sofa, 
and exclaimed in broken words, "Oh, let me 
recover my wandering senses !*• 

Rinaldo now cast his eyes around the room, 
and beheld the portrait of the countess hangings 
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cm the wall. ''Is Bianoro here?" exclaimed 
he, *' Ah no ! 'tis, alas ! but her resemlflance.'' 

Thus sayinff. he hurried to the picture, took 
it from the wsQl, and kissed it with ardour. Vio- 
lanta beheld him in silence; while he, lost in 
the contemplation of the beloved object, re* 
marked not the impression his conduct made on 
the observant Violanta. After a long pause, he 
approached her, seized her hand, and asked, 
" Where is Dianora ? Is Dianora nappy ?" 

Violanta sighed and was silent, but Rinaldo 
with increasing vehemence repeated, "Where 
is Dianora ? Where is my beloved Dianora ?" 

Violanta cast her eyes upon the ground. 

Rinaldo, Is she der»J ? 

VtcimOa, Shehves.. 

Rinaldo. She Uves ! she lives ! And weU and 

iholanta. Ah, baron, how can yon ask ? 

Rinaldo. I understand you, iny misfortunes are 
hers. And how could it be otherwise? Yoa 
know abready — you know who I am ? 

Violarud. I have often seen you, baroDi 



Rinaldo. Ah, call me by my true name, I 
will not blush. 

Violanta. By your true name ! Is it not Teg- 
nano? 

Rinaldo. What! know you not? Has not 
the countess told you ? 

Violanta. Told me what ? 

Rinaldo. Declare sincerely all you know of 
me. 
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VMhmia. That yoa aie more loved than yoa 
ought to be. That you have been fiilee and — 
but I am silent. If yoor oonacience does not 
reproach you — 

Umaldo. Violanta ! I have saTed yon from 
the dreadful shades of death, and have a right to 
your gratitude; may I reckon upon it? 

Viola/Ua, You may. ^ « 

Rtfuddo, Then, I coDJure yoii,/tell me tmly 
how much has the countess told you ? 

Violanta. I know she loves you, and that yoa 
have forsaken her. 

Bmaldo, Oh! heavens! 

Violanta. Your departure brought her almost 
to death's door; she had a dreadffiil illness, and 
the name of umbrtunq^te mother ceased ere it 
existed. 

Rinaldo. Where is she? Where does she 
live? 

Violanta was silent, but beheld him with a 
wistful eve. Rinaldo, who, from her manner, 
concluded that she knew where the coun- 
tess was, and that the latter had concealed his 
true name from her, perhaps to spare herself 
the sname a discovery of it would have brought 

XQ her. now became bolder, and employed 
his eloqnenoe to induce her to decmre to 
him where the countess was, but in vain. Vio- 
lanta eluded all his Questions, or parried them 
by other questions which might 1^ him frmn 
the subject In this, however, she could not 
succeed. 
While they were yet speaking, a he\[ whiah 
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hung in Vioknta's chamber, was rehementlf 
pulled, OQ which she started up, took a key and 
a lisht, and would have left the room, Ri- 
naku), however, detamed her. 

Rinaldo. Whither are you going? 

VioUmta. That I must not telfyou. 

Rintddo, Whither does that bell call yovu 
Ah! doubtless to pianora. 

VtoiarUa. What then do you imagine? — 

Rintddo, That she is here. 

yioUmta. You are mistaken. 

Rinaldo* No no. My heart assures me die 
is here. You are going to her. Oh, tell her I 
am here; that— no, I will go with you; I will 
follow you ; I must see hfr . 

Viokpita, The sudden alarm would kill her. 

RiTuddo, Ha! you have betrayed yourself; 
1^ is here then f Come, let us go to her. 

VioUmta. By all the saints of heaven ! no. 

Rinaldo. She is here. 

Vwianta, Yes, the secret is out, she is. But 
you must not see her. She lives in silence, and 
alone as a penitent. The sight of you would 
destroy her. 

Rmaldo, Oh Violanta! If ever you lofed, oh 
let me but see her. 

VujUarUa. I must not, cannot hazard it. Her 
health is ruined, her nerves are weak and re- 
laxed, and your presence would strike her to 
the earth. 

Rinaldo. Can I not see her unseen myself? 
•'-I will not speak to her if it must not be. Oh 
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^ahe is so dear to me! Her life is dearer to me 
than my own. 

The bell ruDg again louder and quicker. 

YiolarUa, Oh heavens! something may have 
happened to her. Detain me not ! 

Einaldo. I must see her. 

ViolarUa. Resistless man! follow me, bu>- 
conceal yourself, and speak not a single word. 

Violanta now led the wa/and Rinaldo fol< 
lowed her along a gallery into a room, wher4 
she placed him at a niche and left him. 

Here Rinaldo beheld a room entirely hung 
with black ; and a table on which were a cru- 
cifix, a death*s head, and two lighted wax ta- 
n which but feeb]|^ illumined the darkness 
e room. Pale and emaciated, a female 
figure clothed in black walked to and fro. Ri« 
naldo i)erceived it was Dianora. Tears stole 
firom nis eyes, his lips trembled, his hand shook 
and his feet almost refused to support him. 

Violanta entered the chamber, and approach-! 
ed Dianora. Meanwhile Rinaldo listened to 
what passed. 

"An, where have you been staying?" said 
she, reclining her head on Yiolanta's shoulder. 

'* I have been slumbering, and had a dreadfid 
dream. Methought he was here ; the traitor 
approached me, and covered my face with his 
bloody hand. The blood ran from his hand 
upon my bosom and my clothes, and burnt like 
fire through all my members. The frifi^t 
waked me, and I thanked the holy Virgin that 
it was but a dream. But this dieam has taken 
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a strong effect upon me. Ah, that I may never 
see that unfortunate man again ! 

Vtokmla, Never? 

Dianora. Never. Neither ivaking nor in 
my dreams. 

Violanta. Did yon not lately say you received 
certain intelligence of his death ? 

Ihanora, *Tis Jpue — and I believed it — and it 
would be well it were so. 

Viokmia. If you do not wish to see hkn 
again, believe it. But that is not so. 

Dianora. Oh yes ! both for mv sake and for 
his. 

Vtokmla. And for his ? "^ 

Dianora. Yes, and far more than my own * 
for the unfortunate man is a traitor; and trai- 
tors deserve death. And he— has long de- 
served it. He has betrayed me, and his name 
is — Ah ! let us speak no more of him. It was 
but a dream. He is still far away — He wiU 
never return. 

VtolarUa. But if 

' Dianora, No, no, he dares nor return. Nor 
iBould I dare to hold any communication with 
him, for he is a — traitor. 

Vtolanta. But should his repentance 

Dianora. His repentance can never uncommit 
his arime. He is a great, a dreadful criminal. 

Violanta. Oh fear him not. Perhaps he loves 
you still. 

Dianora. But I dare not love him. Oh Vio- 
lanta ! If you did but know— But enough ! no 
more of him. 
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Ihanora now seated henelf upon a 90& 
and Violanta sat down beside her. Aftet a 
long pause, Dianora asked, *' Have you nothing 
new to tell me from the |;reat world ?" 

ViolarUa. Yes, something that has happened 
very near us — in die castle itself. 

Jjianora. What is it? 

Violanta, We have a stranger here, who has 
begged a ni^t's lodging. 

Dianora, Sut he does not know I am here ? 

Violanta. No; we granted his request in eon- 
sequence of his noble af^aranoe. 

Dianora. And know you not who he is ? 

Viokma. He has not yet told us his nam . 

Dumora. Beware wliat you do; you know 
there are robbers about. 

Violanta, He has no.appenance of a robber. 

Dianora, Appearances are deceitful Yes, 
Violanta, appearances are very decdtfbl. Never 
judge too rashly of the heart by the &ce. I 
my^lf once — Robbers may disguise themselves, 
assume names and titles, ^n<f^Be upon your 
guard. .Even the dreadful Binaldini— Ah ! nea-^ 
vens! should he— - 

VioUmia, What ails you? 

Dianora, My eyes !— Ah ! my head — 

Violania, My dear countess ! 

Dianora, Peace! *tis past — a dizziness-— 
but 'tis gone. ' Ah! the dream ! the dream . 
Put me to bed.- 

Violanta w«it into an inner chamber, and 
Rinaldo returned along the gallery to that of 
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Violanta, wbere he threw himself upon a so- 
fiu and gAve a loose to his tears. 

The door opened, and he endeavoured to 
lecoyer himseu*. A maid came in and said 
'*Sir haron, permit me to show you rour cham- 
ber." Rinaldo arose and foUowea the girl, 
who conducted him to a neat room, where she 
left him, but soon returned, and lading a cloth| 
set out some cold meat, firuit and wine. 

" Madonna Violanta wishes you a " good 
. night," said the girl, and left the room. 

Rinaldo, however, neither felt any appetite, 
nor was inclined to sleep. At length midnight 
arrived, but he was still up and heard a gentle 
knock at his door. He listened for a while, 
and heard a louder knock. Upon this he 
opened the door, and beheld Violanta. 

^ I am verjr glad" said she as she entered 
" to find you sull up." 

Rinddo, Oh ! you find me m a state of 
restless agitation I cannot describe. 
V Violanta, You heard our conversation. 

Rinaldo. Oh yes, I heard it, and it has al- 
most destroyed me. 

Violanta. What do you mtend to do ? . 

Rinaldo* She will certainly consent to see me. 

Violanta. She has already. < 

Rinaldo. Indeed. 

VioUmtM. We have spoken long and much 
of you p I put her to bed. I have by decrees 
prepared her. In a couple of days, I hope 
vou will be able to see and speak to ner. 
6 
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RtnMo. Oh, Violanto !— How can I—? 

VidUBfUa. No thanks. I am iddebted to you 
for my life and deliverance — to-morrow we 
will speak further of this: may the good 
dews I bring you procure you a night cv re^ 

She went, and Rinaldo remained in great 
agitation. At length he was about to undress 
himself, whea he heard footsteps approaching 
his chamber. They seemed the steps of a 
man, and loud. They continued to approach. 
The door opened, and a tall thin figure dress- 
ed in black entered the room. A black mask 
concealed his face, and a hood was drawn over 
his head. He was girded with a knotted cord 
and his feet and hands were naked. This 
awful figure placed himself over against him, 
and threatened him with his finger. Rinaldo 
stood firm, placed his right hand on a pocket 
pistol, and said, "Who art thou? What wilt 
thou?" 

With a hollow voice, the fi^e answered, 
"I summon vou to appear within four-and^ 
twenty hours before the tribunal of the strong 
judge of truth: thejuoge of all crimes which 
are committed in secret, but which are known 
to him. If you come not you shall be fetcl^ 
ed.» 

" What have I to do jvith persons unknown ?*• 
said Rinaldo; "and who gave vou a right to 
call yourself my judge V* 

*.Vour crimes give it us, which gi? * 

right tojudgeallmen." 
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' " Justice does not hide heraelf in night and 
darkness." 

^ 'Tis well for yon if we do not bring you out 
to the light, where the sword of the execution- 
er awaits you. 

"And witliyoa?^ 

"Reoent." 

Rinaldo was silent and })ointed to the door. 
The man in black nzed his eyes on him and 
aaid, •* You will not come to us yoluntarily ?" 

" No," replied Rinaldo, resolutely. 

" Then force shall bring you to us.** 

" r will expect it. What can you do?** 

" Experience shall tell you.'* 

Thus saying, the figure proudly left the 
room. Rinaldo took the light to follow, and 
entered the antichamber, where he found the 
door shut, and could not discover whither the 
figure had so swiftly gone. He examined 
every comer with the hght, but saw nothing. 
He listened, but nothing was to be heard. 

Remming to his chamber, he perceived the 
door of a closet in the. antichamber to be 
partly open, and thinking to find the figure 
there, opened it suddenly, and saw a skeleton. 
He started back, and the light fell firom his * 
hand. 

He hurried into his . room, fetched another 
light, rushed with a pistol cocked to the closet 
door^ and found it locked. In vain did he 
strive to open it, for it was shut as fast as 
though it were a solid wall. 

Uneasy and alarmed, he took up the fallen 
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and went to bed. 

He Lad no sooner risen on the following 
morning, than he hurried to Violanta, who was 
just leaving her room, and told him she was 
goinff to Dianora. 

' The countess is not weU," said she, and I 
must not leave her to day for a moment. Mean- 
while you shall not want any thing, and I will 
come to you as soon as I can : thot^ perhaps 
that may not be till late in the evening, CHrnot 
at all. Be not uneasy however, and to mor- 
row, perhaps, we shall see more of each other: 
to-morrow, perhaps, you may even see and 
8peak with Dianora. Let us nope all will turn 
out agreeably to our wishes. 

Rinaldo, who was but little satisfied with 
this promise, returned to his chamber. When 
he arrived at the mysterious doset, he stopped 
and examined it closely, but found it still shut 
fast ; and seeing seveial paintings on the walls 
he also examined them, and perceived they 
were a series of pictures representing some se- 
cret history. In two of them appeared the 
black judge he had seen in the night. In the 
one he stood threatning with a {minard two 
lovers who were embracing, and in the other 
he was in a chapel, where ne siezed a young 
lady by the arm who was praying and kneeling 
before an altar. 

The maid now brought in breakfast, which 
disturbed him in his meditations. 

** Have you any monks in the neighbour 
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Aood," said Rinaldo to the girl, " who w?ar 
black?" 

" Yes," replied she, " on the steep mountaiQ 
beyond the village is a monastery of Carmelites, 
who wear black." 

" Do any of them come here ?" said Rinaldo. 

" Three times a year," replied the girl, " the 
alms fiatherer comes to collect the customary 
alms." 

*'Are then the Carmelites the confessors oi 
the castle?" 

**No; the confessors of the Franciscans, 
whose monastery is opposite ns ; with the 
Carmelites we have no communication." 

Thus saying the ghrl left him, and Rinaldo 
went to the window more particularly to ob- 
serve the Carmelite monastery. 

Time now began to hang heavy upon Ri- 
naldo; the day departed, and evening came; 
yet Yiolanta did not appear. At lengdi, how- 
ever, he received a note fix>m her by the 
maid, saying, "To-day we cannot meet: to- 
morrow you shall hear more Irom me." 

It was now night, and Rinaldo locked his 
^ door. The black messenger of justice did not 
' come. 

Early in the morning he arose, and was going 
to Yiolanta, when the maid brought him a 
letter from her to the following effect '*I 
have told Dianora you are here. She has con- 
fided hei horrid secret to my bosom, ai^d I 
know who and what you are. Leave the castle 
speedily. We have also left it, and when you 
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receive this, shall be many leagues oE You 
will not find us; we have taken effectual 
measures for that purpose. Fly and save 
yourself. Should the strong judge of truth 
discover your abode, he will not grant a long 
day of liberty. Farewell, thou dreaded pro- 
scribed man. May Grod amend, convert, and 
protect you." Violanta. , 

"Am I then everywhere," exd^med Ri- 
naldo, " the sport ot masks and disguises ? 
Must I everywhere hide myself in darkness ? 
Does love itself take his flight from my name 
u from a crime ? Away then with me, wretch 
that I am, into ^e bosom of mv mother earth l" . 
Thus saying he seized a pistol, cocked it, and 
held it to his mouth. 

His arm sank as though it had received an 
electrical shock, and the pistol fell from his 
hand. He turned suddenly round, and the 
black figure was behind him. He threatened 
with his finger, and left the room. ' 

As soon as Rinaldo had recovered his sur- 
prise, he took his musket on his shoulder and 
left me castle. He entered a hollow way, and « 
had scarcely advanced a hundred paces when 
the black figure met him and cded out *' Ap- 
pear." 

" Where are you to be found V* said Rinaldo 
with a resolute voice. 

'* To the right, on the height crowned with 
poplars, you will find a chapel. ..- There we 
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are to be found," said he, and passed by jftuial- 
do with tranquillity. Rinaldo proceeded on 
his way. 

" A mere trick of that old in^postor of Fron- 
t£ja/' said he to himself : whose machine I am, ' 
as he has already told me himself. No ; I will 
not come : and if that raven of misfortune ap 

pear again I 

Here the black figure again, stood before 
him, and said : *' What then will ^ou do ?" 

Immediately Rinaldo seized his musket 
cocked it, took aim, and fired at him, but his 
piece missed fire, and flashed in the pan. * 

The black figure laughed, and said ; Poor 
marksman ! fire at the crows» not at me. Ap- 
tempt it a second time, and X^will crush you to 
atoms.'* 

" Wilt thou?'* cried Einaldo, raging and 
beside himself; then threw down his musl^et 
rushed upon him, struck hj^n in the breast, and 
instantly felt himself seized with gij|;antic arms, 
and thrown upon the ground so violently as to 
take away his senses. 

When ne came to himself he fpund his head 
bleeding, and the black figure had disappeared. 
His rage deprived him of speech. He started 
up, took his musket, and hurried with rapid - 
steps away. 

He had scarcely gone thirty paces, when he 
perceived by the road side, behind some bush- 
es, a poor miserable, ragged figure, who the 
moment he saw him. cried out with all. his 
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roi^ht; " Ah ! my dear, good noble captain!" 

Rinaldo started, and approaching him, per- 
ceived it was his faithful Ludovico, who in« 
^ stantly endeavonred to rise, while tears of joy 
' flowed down his cheeks. 

Rinaldo. Heavens! Ludovico, how you look! 

Ludovico, Dreadfully I know* 

Rinaldo, How canie you into this wretched 
condition? you look horribly. 

Ludomco, I am not only miserable and ragged, 
but my whole body is bruised and torn to 
pieces. 

* Rinaldo. Speak. What has happened to 
you. 

Ludomco, When you sent me into yonder 
wood to reoonnoitve round about the castle of 
the countess Martagno, I was proceeding with 
the utmost prudence, and learnt that the coun- 
tess was not there, but in another castle, which 
was described to -file, and to which I imme- 
diately set off. I presently reached it, and was 
scarcely a hundrea paces from it, when sod^ 
denly — the devil knows how he came! — a 
blacK man in a mask stood before me. 

Rinaldo. How. 

Ludovico, As I tell you. He summoned me 
' in a commanding tone before the tribunal of the 
strong judge of truth in secret; I laughed at 
him, and as he was rough widi me, I gave him 
a box on the ear. But for this I paid dearly; 
for the fellow attacked me with the strength 
of a giant, knocked me down hke a sparrow 
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tnd Ouffetted me on all sides till I became 
almost senseless. He tlien threw me like a 
4^iid or a rabbit over his shoulder, and dragged 
ttie iO a chapel, before which he threw me 
down like a wallet. The door of the chapel 
immediatf>ly opened: two fellows in black 
came out, dragged me in by the legs, and threw 
me into a dark room. There I lay two days 
on a handful of straw, with no fooa but bread 
and water, and of that yery sparingly. At 
length I was taken out, and cairied before 
three men in masks, who sat roimd a table 
ooyered with black, and surrounded by human 
ri^eletons. They called themselyes my judses, 
and told me I was a villain and a robber, and so 
forth. I thought it wisest to hold my tongue. 
At length they said I had already too long de« 
served a halter ; that they would not hang me 
for my past crimes, but, that I should be con* 
demned to a general penance. With this sen* 
tence I was taken away and stripped by four 
executioners, who flogged me tilll was cover* 
ed with blood. This was repeated every day; 
and the rascals laid on so unmercifully, (aat 
their lashes almost went to my bones. At 
length there was no more flesh for them to cut ; 
so this morning they turned me out of the 
chapel. I have crawled hither, but can crawl 
no farther. 

Rinaldo. How! And this penance I too was 
to have undergone ? 

6* 
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Ludavico. You! Grod protect yoo and all 
men from it ! 

Here Rinaldo related to him what had. 
happened to himself, and Ludovioo crossed 
himself with wonder, till Rinaldo at length 
exclaimed, " Come, and let us set their nest - 
cm fire." 

He had scarcely uttered these words when 
the black magician stood before him, and thun- 
dered out to him; "Wretched wcnrm! have 
you not yet sufficiently experienced the strenffth 
of my arm 1 Must I totally annihilate your* 

Rinaldo rushed upon him like a madman 
with his poniard, but the black man eluded 
him. Rinaldo collected all his strength, seized 
him with his left hand, and with his right 
struck his poniard at his breast. The stroke 
gave a hollow sound, and Rinaldo perceived 
be had struck upon a breastplate. He struck 
again and pierced his arm^ The black man 
bellowed alcud, tore himself from him with 
ffieantic 'strength ; pushed Rinaldo back so art- 
niUy that he fell, and then with rapid steps took 
to> flight. 

"I^th and damnation!" cried Ludovico, 
''what will become of us, if that sorcerer 
brings his party out against us? They will 
beat all our oones to a jelly. ** 

Meanwhile they heard the tmkling of bells, 
and saw a half a dozen muleteers coming down 
the hill with about thirty unloaded mules, to 
fetdi salt fiKHn Saldona. When they approach- 
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eo, Kinaldo aoeosted them, and pointing to 
Ladovico, asked if they would not JeL that poor 
fellow, who had been maltreated by robbers, 
ride on one of their mules, and he would pay 
them himself > 

'*If you will pay for him,, the man may 
ride," said the chief of the party; ^*but he 
might also ride if you did not pay, for we are 
Christians and not*heathens. Those rascals of 
Rinaldini's band make a great number of unfor- 
tunates. We have given assistance to a great 
many more who lay upon the road, plundered, 
naked, and half murdered J' 

Ludovico who was very happy to find him- 
self so strongly escorted, was tied on a mule, 
after which the cavalcade proceeded, and Ri- 
naklo continued conversing with his new com- 
panioiis, 

Rituddo. You talk of Rmaldini's band ? Is it 
not entirely exterminated? 

Muleteer. By no means. What is cutting a 
couple of dozen of such fellows to pieces? 
They grow up like mushrooms. 

Rinaldo. Is not Rinaldini himself long ago 
shot dead? 

Muleteer. Aye, that is the common cry; but 
it is not true. Nor will he be so soon taken 

RincUdo, Why not? 

MiMeer. Humph! Can't jou guess? He 
has a charm, that is certam. He is prooi 
against both lead and steel; and some say he 
can make himself invisible. That, howevefi I 
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will not asiert ; but it ie eertain they cannoC 
keep him when they have him. For if he is 
taJcen, he is instantly at liberty again. He is • 
certainly a fine bold fellow, but I wotild not be 
in his skm: for what will beHhe end of it? 
By and by the devil will come and tell him his 
time is out ; there is the contract — mardi, come 
alonff^with me;*' and so he will twirl him over 
his snoulder in a twinkling/ 

Rmaldo. Yon don't imagine 1 

Muleteer, Yes, he has certainly a contract 
with the devil, odierwise he wonld nave swang» 
and kicked the air with his legs long ago Bat 
after all he is a most nnfortanate man. Of 
what use to him are aD the treasures of the 
world, since his soul is dcunned? That is the 
most valuable of possessions. If he cannot |if6> 
serve that treasure, I would not give a ftrthing 
for all the rest. To live honest and die happ^ 
is the best of fortunes. But with Rinaldim 'tw 
a say life and a miserable death : which is 
sad fate. He cannot sleep so peacefully on his 
coffers of gold, as I on my pack-saddles and 
panmers. 

JRinaldo, Tis said, however, he is veiy be- 
nevolent. 

Muletieer. The ileuce take his benevolence. 
He fobs first and th^ gives away. I shall 
never get any thing by him. Grod bless and 
save m^r hard earned bread. I would not steal 
or deceive any man, even to the value of d 
fiurthing. 



Riruddo. 'Tis true he porsaes a miserable 
trade. 

Muleteer. He is always at hand, and coires 
uncalled like crows walching for carrion. He 
had better have learnt some other trade, for he 
is no fool. Of robbers and their adventures he 
must know enough ; and Grod preserve all good 
Christians from such knowledge! 

Binddo. tfe himself does not steal ai}y 
thing. 

Mdeteer. But he makes ethers steal, and 
that is as bad. In short, not a word can be 
said for him; for he is a most desperate rogue, 
and no one ever so boldly set ju&dce at de- 
fiance. , 

Bmaldo, How old«na> he be? 

MuldUer, Some say he is not six-and-twenty, 
others thirt)[, but that is the utmost. He has 
long been ripe for the gallows. I should like 
however to dee him once; but not to have any 
thing to do with him as an enemy, for he has 
too many accomplices. 

Pintdio, Where is his haunt now? 

Mv^fleer. No one knows. He is like No- 
body, everywhere at once. Sometimes he 
goes about as a cavalier, lives in cities, and 
gallants noble ladies about; but if search is 
made for him, he is gone in an instant, and no 
one knows where. He goes about the country 
in fine clothes, and assumes every shape and 
appearance. To-day here, to-morrow there, 
and bis band constantly surrounds him. 
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Ladovico now perceived upon the hill the 
chapel of the black men. He shuddered fixnn 
head to foot, sighed deeply, and gave his master 
a significant look, upoAivhich the latter turned 
toward it, and seeing the chapel, understood 
his meaning. , 
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''That chapel," said Rinaldo, "appears a 
very old building." 

"O, yes," rei)lied the muleteer, "but not a 
soul cares to visit it; for it is quite ruinous, and 
has neither picture nor altar. It is probably 
occupied by crows and owls, unless it may some- 
time afford shelter to Signor Rinaldini and his 
birds of night.*' 

Rinaldo perceived, no information could be 
procured from his new companions relative to 
this place, and therefore said no more. 

At length they arrived at Saldona, where 
Rinaldo naid generously for Ludovico's ride, 
and had nim carried to some Jews, where he 
clothed him anew. He then procured him 
salves and plasters from an apothecary, no were 
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provisions forgotten. Haying slept at the siesta, 
and hired a chaise, they proceeded on ^eir 
journey. 

Meanwhile Rinaldo examined his musket' 
and found it uncharged; which explained the 
reason of its missing fire at the hlackman. 

" They have drawn the charge," said he to 
himself, *' at the castle, in order to maltreat me 
with impunity. What! can Violanta have 
an understandm^ with the hlack fraternity for 
some object which may regard the countess? 
Or would Ludovico have been so maltreated 
had he not endeavoured to find out the coun- 
tess's abode? The pictures too in the ^sastle, 
in which the black figure appeared; th^ ske- 
leton in the closet, and those which Ludovico 
saw at the black tribunal! Umph— All this 
may lead to various conjectures. What if Di- 
anora herself wore maltreated by a band of 
villains who should conspire agamst her and 
her property ? Oh ! that I were now at the 
head of a score of my men! I would certainly 
unravel this niisteiy.'' 

Near Merona, Kinaldo and Ludovico de- 
scended from their chaise, sent it back with the 
driver, and took a by-road, where they, met 
two men with some mules, whom Ludovico dis- 
covered to be his old acquaintances Luzio and 
Jordano, both of Luigino*s band. 

The mutual joy of meeting was great, and 
they presently entered on a more particular 
conversation, which Rinaldo began as follows: 
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RmMo. Where is Luijiikof 

Jordano. All we know is, that he has divided 
his troops, half remaining with him, and half 
under the command of Amalato. We were 
among these last. Within six days we were 
alarmed, and we and ten more were cut off; 
since which we have never been able to join 
the main bodv.' In the meanwhile we act ibr 
ourselves in this neighbourhood. 

RmoUdo, Have you a safe place to haxbour 
in? 

Lttsdo, Oh, yes. 

Jcrdano. Up to the ears iniodcs and fo- 
ibrests. 

Rmddo. I will join you. 

Luzio, How ? 

Jordano, Are you senous? 

Rinaldo, As I have said. 

Jordano, l^hunder and lightning! 'twiB pro> 
cure us both hme and fortune. 

They now mounted the mules, and Rinaldo * 
joined the party, who now felt three times as 
strong as they really were, in consequence of 
having the dreaded Kinaldini at their head. 

Rinaldo immediately gave his orders, sent 
some of his men out to recruit, and others in 
search of their old comrades; declaring to 
them all that he was meditating a grand blow. 
This made them proud and joyous, and vtva Ru 
naldmi ! resoundect from all the rocks. 

On the fourth dayr two more of Luigino's 
men were brought in, who had been foun^ 
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«tragfliii^, and who were very glad to meet 
with their companions. Three new recruits 
were also admitted and sworn ; and thusRinaMo 
■was nineteen strong. With these men he 
w*hee1ed to the left, up the ridge of mountams 
above Saldona, oa whose left side stood the 
chapel, against which he had sworn vengeance* 

Rinaldo pitched his tent in an uninhabited 
valley among rocks, and soon received proofs c( 
the courage of his people, who made rich booty 
on aJl sides. Thus they wanted neither mohey 
nor provisions. They also brought in two 
footpads, who with great pleasure join^ the 
newly established banditti. 

When they had procured the ammunition 
they wanted, and Ludovico had recovered, 
Rinaldo set forward with his party, took pos 
session of the pass of the mountain, and came 
at midnight to the devoted chapel. Finding 
the door iast, they immediately broke it o])en, 
*and searched the place by torch light; but 
they found nothing but vaults and caverns, and 
all was empty and void. 

The speecH of the muleteer was now fuiiill- 
ed, for Rinaldo took up his quarters in the 
chapel. 

The following evening he removed into the 
valley below, and at the approach of night 
marcned against the eastle of the Countess of 
Martagno. When he had taken po&session of 
all the outer dooiB, and was about to enter the 
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castle with Ludovico'and Jordano, some of his 
men told him thev heaid the sound of horses' 
feet of a considerable ijoxty of cavalrv. UpoQ 
this Rinaldo drew his men together, and 
wheeled to the left, inio a wood which he 
had scarcely reached, when the troops ap- 
proached it. His men were on the alert and 
ready to 'fire, the dogs were silent and. upon 
the watch, when a number of burning tordies 
appeared. 

"Tis strange!" said Ludovico: "a detach- 
ment of cavalry never march by torch li^ht." 

The party still approached, consistmg of 
tw^ve liorsemen, who surrounded a carriage 
drawn by mules. Some bore torches, and sdl 
were in black, and masked, exactly like the 
black man who had maltreated Rinaldo and 
Ludovico. 

They were now very near the wood, which 
Rinaldo quitted, and placed himself in the way 
of the cavalcade with his gun cocked. Behind 
him were Ludovico, Luzio, Jordano, and two 
more of their companions ready to fire, while 
the rest of the party inclosed them on their 
right flank in a semicircle. 

"Halt!" said Rinaldo with a thundering 
voice ; " here is one who would know who you 
are." 

''Who is he?" said the chief of the par^r, 
" who is he that dares to command us^ us 
whom all men fear ! us, whose power is diead 
ful?" 
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"Dreadfal and powerful as you may be," 
mid Kinaldo, " I have a name to oppose to you 
mat makes whole cities tremble, and a few 
leaden balls will soon put an end to your pow- 
er, and the terror you excite. I am Rinaldini.** 

" He is not the man,'* replied the chief, " that 
can frighten us; nor is he powerful enough to 
threaten us with effect, since h'e himself is in 
our power." 

"You lie," cried Rinaldo with bitterness, 
** Rinaldini is in no man's power." 

" You fool !'* returned the leader, " your 
threats might soon be turned against yourself, 
if* you did not excite our pity; out at a proper 
time you shall repent of it. The lashes of the 
powerful ones fall heavy. Of that ask Ludo- 
vico." 

*'I hope," cried Ludovico ''to pay stroke 
for «troke." 

" Now," continued the black man, *' it is oar 
turn to ask you, Rinaldini, why you place 
vourself in our way ? "What woula you ?" 

^ Satisfaction," quickly returned Rinaldo, 
''for unauthorized maltreatment practised to- 
ward Ludovico and myself. I care not for 
your pretended power. I will also know what 
you are thus secretly conveying in the car- 
riage." 

"Of all that," replied the black man, "I 
shall not say a word. We ^all give no man 
any account of our proce^ings. Abandon 



^ iiO BIHiXOO BBULDOa 

four design and begin to repent, otherwiae te- 
fere justice will be executed cm you." 

Rinaldo made no reply, but gave a sienaL 
upon which his party hemmed in the cavakade 
still closer. 

" One word more," said he, " and you are 
dead men. Open the seciets of your carriage 
voluntarily and surrender, or you shall pay & 
your obstinacy with your lives.'' 

" You may do as you please," replied the 
b'ack man, '* but I wiU acquaint you with your 
own danger: you are surrounded. On all the 
heights anns are glittering to your destruction ; 
surrender to us on discretion, or your lives are 
forfeited." 

^Captain" whispered Joidano, ^ the heights 
seem actually full of men ;" and Ludovico in 
their cant told him the same. 

** The die is cast," replied Rinaldo; " we shall 
not be so easibir taken ; certainly not without 
bloodshed. Besides, the moment I give the 
signal we shall cut our way through." 

He now turned again to his antagonist, and 
asked " For the last time will you suirender 
voluntarily ?" 

" For the last time," replied the other, 
"No." 

Rinaldo fired his pistol at the black leader 
of the party, mr\ twenty more shot were fired 
by his people. Three pf the black men felL 
the rest drew their pistols and diot two d 
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Rinaldo's men; then setting spurs to thei 
horses, they galloped off. 

Rinaldo approached the carriag:e, and raised 
thecurtain^ expecting to clasp Dianora in his 
arms, but mstead of a human being found a 
coffin. 

Jordano, Ludovico, and Lu2io mounted the 
horses of me killed, and now on all sides trum- 
pets y^e heard, and soon after the alarm-bell 
was runs in all the villases. 

"Quidt/'* said Rinaldo, "ouick with the 
carriage to the mountain cm the right." He 
then vaulted on a horse which Ludovico 
brought him, and galloped toward the pass 
followed by Jordano and Luzio. 

Ludovico aqd some of his companions sprang 
on to the carriage and within. The rest kept 
close together, and the whole party followed 
their captain as fast as possible. 

Rinaldo had scarcely reached the narrow 
pass of the mountain, when he and his compa- 
nions dismounted and took post there, resolved 
to defend this retreat to the last, but no oppo- 
nents appeared, and they were not attacked. 

Soon after came the carriage, and by degrees 
the rest of the party, who drew off towaid a 
more retired part of the mountain, and by break 
of day reachcHl a small valley, when they halt- , 
ed. Both mules and horses were left to enjoy 
the miserable herbage of the valley m liberty * 
and Rinaldo mustered his people, of whom 
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none were missing but the two that were kill- 
ed 

Rinaido now ordered the coffin to be taken 
out of the carriage. It was extraordinary 
heavy, and nailed down very fast, but being 
forced open proved full of gold and silver ves- 
sels, closely packed toother, with plates, dish- 
es, mugs, goblets, and jewels ; and two caskets 
containing rings, watdies, and six rots of a 
hundred ducats each. 

" Aha !'' said Rinaido, " now we know these 
gentlemen. They are of our own trade, only 
under a different appearance. This is the 
cause of their hatred toward us. 'Tis envy 
brings theQA out against us. 'Tis well tfaev 
have made a collection here, which we wiO 
divide like the heirs of an old usurer." 

He immediately wrote down the shares of 
the distribution, and each had a considerable 
sum. He himself only kept one of the horses 
and two rolls of ducats ; the rest of what was 
due to him he gave up. for half its value in 



Thmking it probable he might be pursued, 
he divided his band, and pointed out to his com- 
panions the roa3 they were to take to the right 
and left, in order by degrees to approach the 
place wherein he imagined Luigino might be, 
and whither he himself intended to eo. 

Every thing being now in order, ne moontad 
bis horse, as did Ludovico and Jordano as hii 
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attendants, and all three tock Ihe great load to 
Nisetto. 

They had scarcely left the valley, when they 
met an aimed man, who placed himself in their , 
way: he delivered a letter to Rinaldo, who 
bdield ym with suspicion, and gave his attend- 
ants the wink, which they understanding; dis- 
moonfed and seized the stranger, who stood 
firm, without the least motion, at ogn of fear. 
The letter was to the following efieH • 

^ Conrageoiis Einaldini . 

** Your fortitude and courage ezdte oar «id« 
taitation. You have overcome us, and fmm 
Ibes converted us into friends. We now 
fldedmly ofkt yon our hmds in an alHance 
which you must not refuse; for it is the offer' 
of men who are sufficiently dreaded lo make 
themselves respeeted every whei<e« Tived oi 
^ yt^e of a tyrannical government, we are 
resoked to rule ourselves. You who deserve 
to he at the !iead of an army, will take tbe 
office that is so weH adapted to you. We 
would know w^eve we may find you, that we 
may communicate fwther hy word of mouth. 
itm may confide your answer to the hearer 
witiiout me least suspicion ; we espeet it wtB 
be conformance to our wishes. * 
•« Your iHends, 

** The Black Judgeam ^-«-* » 
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TLmaldo tore a leaf oat of his pocket-book, 
and with a pencH wrote, '*Rinaldini desires 
not to be more acquainted with you than he is 
^ akeady. He is no rebel a^inst his king^ and 
' demises your ofifer. He will be able to punish 
you, and will never suffer himself to be called 
youririend'.'' 

. He folded up the note, and silently delivered 
it to the messenger, who received it in like 
manner, and left him without uttering a word. 

When he was gone, Rinaldo communicated 
the contents of the letter to his companions, 
and they were stitt making cm this subject 
when tl\ey saw a coach comm^ toward them; 
in which, as it approached, Rmaldo perceived 
to his utter astonishment, Olympia sitting be- 
side a stranger, who, from the attendants, ap- 
peared to be a person of rank and conditioii. 

At the nght or Rinaldo she turned pale, biit 

Sve no signs of knojving him ; and whan '&e 
wed to her retumed his salutation with great 
dignity and distance. Rinaldo stopped one of 
the servants, who was some way oehindy and 
asked, ^ Who the gentleman mieht be?" 
" The mavor of Nisetto," said the servant 
Ludovioo looked at Rinaldo, and said laooni- 
eally, ** So we did not choose to know yond 
lady. I suppose?" "Certainlv," said Rinaldo 
lawiing, omerwise we should have acted in a 
di£rent manner*" 
** The mayor," said Ludovioo, ** will 
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ind her out; and who knpws whether, when 
he once knows her thoroughly,^ he may not 
repent of haying made her acquaintance/' 

"VefypoBsiWv." 

^ I must confess the signoia falls into a great 
variety of hands; but, supnose she were to 
oome into the dutches of the black men, and 
they should inflict on her a p€ftance for know- 
ing us, like that I expedenced. They ha?e 
written the whole calender on my back in my 
own blood, and it would be a pity to impress so 
many^ red-letter lines on the signora's delicate 
bod^ as they hare on mine. Yes, yes, if I ever 
forgire the villains their cruelty, I wjjl confess 
myself a fool and a coward." 

He was still going on with this oratiop, when 
Jordano observS that a great cloud of dust ap- 
peared before them, wbidi seemed to arise 
TOm a bodv of horse. And so it proved ; for 
at len^ the doud approached, and the troc^is 
came m sight ; upon wnich Rinaldo ordered his 
men to prepare ^eir arms, and rode directly 
toward them. 

In &ct it was a body of dragoons that were 
come out against him. The officer returned 
his salutation with the utmost politeness, and 
said ; " May I ask your name ?*' 

Rinaldo answered withoat hesitation or delay, 
'^ I am a traveUer, by birth a Roman, and my 
name is Baron Tegnano. These are my Mf* 
. vants." 
voL.ri. 7 
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"^ Doubtleeii yoa hate a pawport?" said dM 
oflScer. 

*'0h yes," replied Rinaldo readily, and let* 
ters of recommendatioii from the mayor of Ni- 
aetto, whoae relation I have the hoooor to be.** 

" That is all perfectly right,'' retomed the 
officer, ''otherwise yoa would be stopped 
wherever you %ieel any soldiers, which you 
will very fireouentlir.'* 

Rinaldo, How hanpena that? Is there any 
danger from the Baiharesqaes ? 

Officer. We are too fiur fiom the coast for 
that. Bat there are a ffreat many robben 
abottt) and RinakUni with his haM is in the 
neighbourhood. * 

Rinaldo. So t have heard, but I scaroely be- 
lieved it. 

Officer. Tis true, liowever. And besidaa, 
diere is another set of thieves; but nobody 
knows whether they beloiu; lo Rinaldini's band 
or not. They wear blacE monks habits, and 
io make diemlBelves mneh feared* I am ^tA 
to see you and your jieople are so well armed, 
otherwise I wouM give yoa an escort. Even 
a military body run some hazard in f*ngaging 
with each a banditti, for th^ fight like despe- 
radoes. ~ Yoa are going to Idolano ? 

Bmu^do. I am. 

Officer. I wish you a pleasant journey. Thua 
ihey took leave of each other. 

Ludovico observed, "We sot off rett 
httkily. I was in a teixible fSnght lest he 
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Aouldask to see our passports and letten'of 
lecommendatioii.'' 

Jordano. So was I. And what woald yoQ 
have done if he had ? 

Ludovico, Ay, let us hear iduit yoa would 
have done, captain ! 

Minaldo, For that I wns prepared. 

Ludovico. WelL 

Bineddol I would have taken out my pocket 
book, turtied over the leaves, looked for the 
papers, and seemed much disturbed at not find- 
ing them. " I have left my papers, behind 
me,'' would have been my answer,, and I 
would have proposed to go l^k to Nisetto to 
the mayor. There we should have found 
Olympia, and you do> not imagin(B she woukl 
sufier any evil to beial us. • 

iMdovtoo. Riavo! I should not have hit upon 
it so soon, and yet I flatter myself I mve 
my share of shrewdness. You deserve, indeed, 
were it only for this, to be bur captain. 

Jordano. Yes, by havens ! that is true. I 
am very happy I am in your service. Ferha^ 
X shall £^in Dy it in various ways. 

They now trotted on fast: not to IMplano, as 
Rjoaldo told the officer, rot tamed off to 
the left toward the mouotaine^ . where about 
noon they reached a small village. Near it 
was a monastery, which served as aA inn fw 
travellers, and at which they stopped. 

While their frugal dinner was preparing' 
Rinaldo enclosed the letter he hadreceivra 
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from the black fraternity, to the mayor of 
Nise(to, and sent it by a messenger accompa- 
nied with the Ibllowing letter : . 

'* 2b theMtyw ofJVUetto.. 

" Sii^— The inclosed letter from a black fra- 
ternity is sent you by the man whom it invites 
to enter into a conspiracy affainst the lawful 
government of this island. He has no incli- 
nation to hold any communication with these 
men; and informs you of this set of banditti, 
who hide themselves in dark plac^. . You 
will ko^w what measures to take. The ban- 
ished, dishonoredv and despised robber-cap- 
tain, is* no rebel 4 he has renounced his wav 
of life, and will soon be no more in this island. 
He wishes you all health and happiness. 

** R^iwAifW^ Rivaldihl" 
Having arranged this business, he gave 
himself up to the contemplation of the romantic 
spot before him. The inn was at the foot of a 
high mass of rock, on a peak of which stood a 
beautiful castle surrounded with high walls, 
and adorned with numerous towers. It remind- 
ed htm of the castle of Martagno,and recalled 
the remembrance of the days that were gone. 
Wandering about the foot of the rock, lost 
in silent contemplation, he approached a bush^ 
from behind which a fellow suddenly rushea 
upon him, threw him down, bound nim and 
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dragged &im behind the bush. Here upon a 
signal given, a trap door covered with turt 
arose, and Rinaldo was dragged down some steps 
through a dark passage. A flight of steps, and 
another trap door, brought him up again to day- 
light, and he found himself in a large court of a 
castle. Here his bands were loosened, and he 
was suffered to recover breath. 

He mquired where he was, but only received 
for answer, that time would inform him. 

On the stairs be was met bya kind of war- 
den, who gave him three keys, sa3nng: *' These 
are the keys of the three apartments appointed 
for your residence in this castle^" 

Ainaldo. Apartments ? 

Warden. Yes apartments. 

Rmaldo. And not dungeons? ■ 

Wcardm, God defend us from all the dun- 
geons of this castle; they are horrible. But 
why should a prison receive the noble baron? 

RmoHdo. Do you know then who I am? 

Wctrdm. I know nothing more of you, thaji 
that I am ordered to attend on you, and that 
you are a noble baron, with whose name I km 
unacquainted. 

Rinaldo, In whose castle am I ? 

Warden. That I dare not tell you. 

Rinaldo. Through whose means am I here ? 

Warden. I know not 
^ Rinaldo. Tell me all ^e instructions you have 
received relative to me. 

Wardm. To lodge you in the thicee rooms I 
have mentioned; to wait on you and to keep 
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otherwise ; my wife is to wash and cook for 
you» and for the lest I am to wait further 
orders. 

Rkuddo. And may I not know the nanne ol 
Ihe raoprietor of the castle ? 

Warden. Netfiomme* 

Mmaido, Am I then a kind of stale pri- 
soner? 

Warden. That may be. I know not why or 
wherefore you are l^rought hither ^ 

Rinaklo said no more, but desired to see his 
•partments, which were very neatly fumidicd. 
He found pen, ink, and paper, books, and even 
a guitar, which showed that whoever had 
ordered him to be brought there, knew his mode 
oflife< 

The view from his apartment was beautifally 
romantic. He went to a window to enjoy i^ 
and a telescope increased the pleasure he re> 
ceived. 

He saw also the inn he had stopped at, and 
his companions, Jordano and Ludbvico, who 
were searching about with great anxiety, and 
could hot discover any traces of their master. 
He halloed and made ngns, but his voice was 
sent back by tbe rocks, and his signs were un- 
observed. He then wrote a paper and gave it 
to the wind ; but it whirled in airy cirdes round 
and round, till at length it v^as caught by a 
hawthorn near the castle. 

* He now began to reflect on odier means of 
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attracting the attention of his compaiuons; 
when he saw some* men on horseback arrive at 
the inn. They surrounded LudoWco and Jor- 
dano ; a firing was heard, sabres glittered, and 
both parties soon disappeared in a doud ot dust 
that moved toward tne left. It seemed that 
Jordano and Ludovico were carried off, and the 
place was void of any appearance of men. 

The -departing sun left Rinaldo pensive at 
his window, and there the moon and stars still 
found him. 

Three davs had now passed, and the eve- 
ning of the rourth was come, vdxen, as Rinaldo 
sat upon his couch, the door opened, and a 
female figure in a veil suddenly appeared. She 
8to(y( still near the door; and Rmaldo having 
contemplated her during a few moments in 
silence asked, " Who is mere 1" 

She approached, came dose to the coach 
and held out her hand. 

*' Do I knowyoaor not<? 

" You do. 
. ** Who are you? • 

<< Guess. 

"HowcanI? YetlsnspecC 

"Then who ami? 

" Olympia. 

Otjfmpia, You have guessed ric^t 

,Rtnatdo. How came you hither ? 

Olympia. As you came. 
. Rmaldo. By force? 

Ohfmfta, iNot so, but by the same road. 
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Rifuddo. Yoa kaovr then the private ways 
of the castle? 

Olympia. Not yet. 'Tis the first time I hare 
been here. 

Rinaldo. What wilt thou? 

Olympia. Can you ask? I am come to see 
fou. 

Rinaldo. Can you then leave the mayor ? 

Olynwia. You see I can. 

Rinaldo. But willhe notbe jeelous? 

Olynwia. He is a good-natured man. 

Rinaldo. So much the better for you. 

Olynwia. And for you also. He is one 
of us. 

Rinaldo. That is to say he is a machine of 
the old man of Frontefa ? 

Olympia. The same. 

Rvfuido. Bravo! 

Olympia now toibk a seat by Rinaldo^ who 
burst out laughing. 

Olynwia. What diverts you? 

Rvnaldo. ^Jm things. 

Olr/mpi&, That is no answer to my questioii. 

iStfutfdo..* Answer me first. 

Olympta. What do you ask ? 

Rinaldo. Wherefore am I here ? 

Olynwia. For your own safety. 

Rinaldo. Who ordered me to be seized and 
brought here? % 

Olympia. Yoorfiriend. 
. Rmaldo. The old man. 

Olympia. The same. 
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Bmaldo, To whom belongs this castle? 
Olympia, To one of our friends. Were you 
not here you would be in a dungeon. Ludovico 
and Jordano are proSably now m fetters. The 
black fraternity are, as you know, very power- 
ful. 

Binddo. You know then that they persecute 
me? 

Ohmna, I know it. 
. RintOdo. What ! And do not the black frater^ 
nity also bek>ng to your party ? 
' Olympia, Not to my Imowledge. If so, how 
couldf they be jour enemies ? 
Bxndldo. 'Tis all a masquerade, perhaps. 
0/ympta. And why? 

Rtruudo. To raise the merit of the protection 
you pretend .to afibrd. 

Olynmia. That is a joke we have no need of. 
RMaub. Then who are these blustering 
scoundrels? 

Olyn^. What you have said; yet they are 
very powerful by means of their secret bonds of 
union. 

Rmcddo. Are they more powerful than the 
old man of Frohtga, and they who devote 
themselves to bun? 

Olynmia, No; but yet they are very power- 
ful. Meanwhile your letter to the mayor has 
fi;iven them a powerful blow. It is now in the 
hands of government, who are besides very 
watchfril of these men. A little more and 
7* 
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they will be utterly destroyed. But of ^t 
you will hear. Now for my message to y»u. 

i2tm(2(2o. Whatisit? 

Ohpnpia. I am to ask you whether you vn 
gtill resolved to go to Corsica? 

Eiruddo. You have but to coimnand yooi 
machine. 

Olympia, We would hear your determinatm 
firom your own free will. 

Smdldo* Then I am not your machine ? 

Olympia, You are free. The old man leaTes 
you to your own free will Even should you 
determine not to go to Corsica, you may Iei|ve 
this castle as soon you please, and go where 
you please. 

RmaUo, I take you at your word. 

Olymma, Youmay do soif youcfaoose. 

Htruido. I do. 

Olyrmna. Then you will not §p to Corsica ? 

Rinaldo. When I have spoken with the old 
man, and wi^ Luigino, I will explain n^reelf 
more fully. 

Olymnia, And not to me? 

Rincldo, No. 

Olympia. Then good night. 

Thus saying she arose, went toward the 
door, stopped, and seemed waiting for some- 
thing. Rrnaldo wished her a cood night's rest 
Upon this she came back ; and seized his hand 
but Rinaldo drew it back. She oontinoed 
standing. 

lUnaido. Do yon want any thing more? 
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Olyrmna. I aave more to sny to you. <•• 
, StncUdo. Then say it. 

Olymjna, It is something 

Rinoddo, Unpleasant? 

Olympia, More than unpleasant. 
. Rmaldo. Be it what it miay, I must and WiU 
hear it. 

Olymma, Yotir dear Rosalia is ill. 

Rinaido sighed, but made no answer. Olym- 
pia waited in vain for a reply, and again went 
to the door, and stood still. 

Olympia, Have you no commands for Ro- 
salia ? 

RvncMo. A thousand good wishes for her 
recovery. 

CHyrnpia. But. suppose she — Rinal^o! Ro« 
aalia is very ilL 

Rinaido, Oh heavens! 

Ohfmpia, Should she die— ? 

Rinatdo, 'Tis no enviable fate to b^ the 
paramour of a proscribed robber captain, 
what happiness could the poor girl rationally 
expect here upon earth ? to see her lover upon 
the rack, herself exposed in the pillory, and 
condemned to perpetual imprisonment in a 
house of correction, for having loved him ? 

Olympia. Rmaldo! You forget ihe lamelr 
that flourish for you in the vales of Corsica. 

Rinaido, These are no bridal chaplets for a 
girl, nor do they really flourish for me. That 
venerable pilant, formed for the hrows of victo- 
rious and triumphant emperors, will never oool 
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the temples of a robber. Od mj foirdiaad the 
laurel itself would fade, and posterity ^iroold^ 
think it a satire on every hero it ever graced. 

Olyrnma. Unfortunate nsan ! 

Rmaldo. Now you call me by my true name. 

Ofympia, What will, what can become of 
you? 

Binaldo. Alas; it is too easy to guess. 

Ohfmma. You are dispirited. How. will aS 
this end? 

jRiruddo. As it most end. 

Olympia. Alas! Can you speak thus? Re- 
sume your fortitude, and be what you ever 
were — a great man. 

Binaldo. Shame not the trulj great by such 
a parallel. 

Olympia, History will inform you — 

ttmaido. No comparisons! no examples! I 
know what I am. 

Olympia was silent, and covered her &oe 
over with her veil. Rinaldo beat his fore- 
head, and si^ed deeply. 

Ohfmna, Rinaldo ! Rinaldo ! 

Rinatdo Rosalia is very ill ? 

Oh/wfia* I must not deceive you ; she is— * 

BxnaUo. Dead? 

dyrrma. Dead. 

Rnuddo. FareweU, dear girl! Tis well for 
thee that thou art no more ! Olympia ! 

O^yyTwtd. Rinaldo! * 

Rtntido. 'Tis well for her, is it not? 
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Twere well for me, were I too dead. Bm 
yet a little while — 

* Rindldo turned to the wall and wept, ana 
Olympia left the room. At length he threw 
himself on his coach and slept. 

A noise awoke him from a horrid dream. 
He, perceiving a strong light in the room, and 
rubbmg his eyes, saw a table set oat tirith wax 
candles, bottles, and glasses, at whidi Cinthio, 
Nero, LndoTico, Joidano, Luigino, Olympia, 
and Eugenia, were sitting, with a candle before 
each gaest. Riaaldo beheld them in silence, 
as in an optical exhibitioa "^hile they not per- 
ceiving he was awake, proceeded with their 
oonrersation. 

Ludovtco. They had ahready handcuffed us, 
and began to talk (^horrid things, for example, 
of the rack, «f beheading and hanging, and the 
like. This made us somewhat uneasy, and we 
imagined we were about to end our lives ami^ 
the crueUest torments, when assistance unex- 
pectedly arrived. • 

Jordano. Ay! We shall never for^t the 
old man <![ Fronteja. Come let us drmk his 
health. 

AU. Success to the old man of Fnmteja! 

Ladomok He has also frequently rescued 
our brave Rinaldini from the hands of justice. 
Yes, he would lonjg since have been food for 
crows, had not the friendly old man interposed. 

Oiympta. That is true. Rmaldini is mdebC* 
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ed to him for his ■ life in yarious ways. He 
ought to be very ^tefbl to him. 

Cinihio. Certainly. My firieDd Rinaldo ia 
not migrateful. Tisa gr^t pleasure to me to 
have become acquaint^ witK the good old 
man and his worthy friend Ol^rmpia. Th^re 
was I, forester of a trifling baliwick. when the 
only honrv I experienced was to loll a badger 
or a wild cat, to avoid sUurving. But now 
we shall hunt the proud and insolent French. 

Lidgino. Perdition seize them ! Long live 
the brave Ck)rsicaDS, who are expecting our ar- 
rival, and that of their deliverer. 

All. Long live the brave Gorsicana ! 

Ludavico, Perdition seize the French! 

Nero. How long may it be befiire we can 
join our countrymen? 

Luigmo, At the utmost a coupK of months. 

Pkro. Were it but a couple en days, I could 
scarcely wait so long to salute them. 

Ludovico^ But how strong are we? 

Ldgmp.^ We shall* embark above fomr hun- 
' dred strong) and shall find in Corsica above 
tibree thousand friends, besides those who will 
join us as soon as we shall have struck the &8t 
blow^ and occupy some tenable position. Fort 
Ajalo will be mrst taken. 

Ntro. And the French gsmrison must be pot 
to death. 

Ludamco. They must, "^e must make 
ounehres feared. Thundef and lightning. 
tibere will be a tenible alarm when it b known 
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thai'ihe inyincible corps of Rinaldini isJhere. 
ll\ey are very devils to their enemies, aod the 
most generous of mankind to their friends. 
Ihey shed theii* blood for the liberty of the 
miured and oppressed Corsicans. Yes, my 
fnends, 'twiU bring us fame and honour. Al- 
ready do I see our names shine upon* the obe* 
liskoffame<thatwill be erected to ni and our 
victorious l^r^^s ; and post6ritv will say, " Be- 
hold the deeds of oieh who nave been called 
robbers and banditti. Behold their names in 
Tetters of g6ld, and at the head of them that of 
Rinaldini/' 

Nero, Will oar old man go with us ? 

Luigvno, Undoubtedly. He too is a Corsi- 
can, a!nd has the good of his country much at 
heart 

Eugenia. And will all the ladies at Fronteja 
go with us ? 

Olvrrfia. AIL Many of them will fight be- 
side then' brave companions, with manly cou- 
rage and patriotism. Others will weave chap- 
lets for me victorious combatants, and their 
kisses will rewa^ii every act of heroism. 

A tall handsome man, with a noble air, noW 
entered the room. Luigino called him Astol- 
fo, and Olympia cave him the appellation of 
brother. He sat down, and another wax can- 
dle was lighted and set before him. His glass 
was filled, and the conversation proceeded. 

Cinlfao. Well ! How are we ? Is the cas- 
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Askifo, Oh, that it were full of eaemies to 
the French! "We are ninety strong alrea,dy.* 

Ludovico. Oh, that we were already amVed 
in C(u:sica! Yes, the catfer, or gunsmith, 
whose weapon first destroys a Frenchman, 
y^ he so dear to me, that I will pay for ten 
masses for his soul, and all his &mily shall sing 
a de profimdis when he dies, with wax candles, 
at my expense. 

Astdfo, Early in themornipg at the latest, 
Amalato will he here with his thirty men. 

Luigino. ^Hbere is Malatesta with his party. 

Astolfo* He is coming round hy the moun- 
tains of Tolona. He is gone out once more, in 
pursuit of the black firatemit^f . 

Ludovico, Grod reward him ! If he can but ' 
exterminate that cursed band ! 

Olymffia, I doubt not you often remember 
these black men in your prayers ? 

Ludovtco, Oh, yes! the cursed scoundrels! 
They have made so deep an impression on me 
that I feel it in all my nerves and timbs every 
time the wind changes. 

Jordano. Yes, they handled you very rough- 
ly indeed ; you must think of them every new 
moon. 

Ludovico. Every time the vnnd changes, I 
tell you. They stamped a perpetual alma- 
nack on my hide; I feel it in ever V vein when- 
ever the cock crows. But the nrst time any 
of them come within my reach, I will pay them 
handsomely. Yes, their flesh will be so cat to 
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pieces, when the crows come to feed on them 
that they may tear it off without trouble. 
Hark ye, I feel such a rase against these hlack 
gentlemen, that I Vould Toad them with all the 
mortal sins of the world, and with all the pests 
of the Levant. 

Rinaldo was still listening to the conversa- 
tion while the goblet went gaily .round, when 
the door opened and the old man of Fronteja 
entei*ed. They all arose from their seats, and 
saluted him with the .greatest respect He 
gave them a friendly nod, sat down, and joined 
m the circle. Two wax candles were placed 
before him, and his glass was filled.* 

Old Man. Pure as the wax and flame of 
these candles, is the view of all those who are 
here assembled together; resolved to tread 
the soil of a country which, when manured 
with the blood of its tyrants, will yield us a 
rich harvest of fame, we sow and reap for 
the oppressed. We are the husbandmen of 
fame and justice. We come to burst the chains 
of a brave, an unhappy, and an enslaved 
nation. 

Luigino. 'Tis true. « We come to save 
them. 

Old Man. The day of vengeance and sal- 
vation is niph, and a new sun rises upon Cor- 
sica. Spirit of the noble but unfortunate The- 
odore, appear to the friends of thy country 
which thou lovedst, and would'st have saved ! 

Ashe said this he raised his hand above his 
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r, and saddenly the wine hcgsa to luss in it 
fermeiiting must. The t>ubbles rose hi^ 
up, and leaving the rim of the glass, fanned a 
pyramid, changed to a mantling cloud; burst in 
the air, and became a vapoury ii^btinct appear- 
ance of a man. The lights became dim; the 
form hovered over them clear and transparent, 
high above the table like a cloud, then disap- 
peared. The lights again brightened, but the 
form was gone. The company sat in speech- 
less astonishment, and. the old man drank'ofrhis 
glass to the memory of Kin^ Theodore. 

They were all still sittmg in silent expec- 
tation, whan the old man turned toward Bi- 
naldo and asked him, " Have you nothing to say 
to your friends V* 

Minaldo, Much good may it do you all. 

Old Man. Is that all the interest you take in 
our vast desicp ? 

Rinaldo. All I can do is to wish you well. 

Old Man, Has the great, .the aspuring wish 
to become the saviour of Corsica forsaken yoa? 

lUnaldo, Your enterprise is in very ^good 
hands. 

* Old Man. Do you renounce the fame you 
would aojuire by participating in this just and 
noble achievement f 

Rtnaldo. I renounce every attempt at a spe^ 
cies of fame which becomes me not. No palma 
of honour can grow for a captain of banditti. 

Old Man. Mean-spirited man ! you are no 
longer the bold intrepid Rinaldini ; your soul is 
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gone from yoa ; you are scarceljr the shadow of 
your former bravery. Oh,myfnend, could but 
your ibrmer instrucior, the worthy Onorio hear 
you, what would he say? How would he de- 
plore your present condition ? What can we do 
tor you? 

Binddo^ If you are really my friends, forget 
eyen that my name is Riiialdini. With that 
name connect no expectation of brave actions, 
and Jet me die in peace unknowing and un- 
known. 

dnthio. Rinaldo! My friend! 

Rindcb. I pity yoa who have been torn from 
your peaceful solitude! You were too ham^ 
for a robber, and theief(Mre your happiness has 



Old Man. I pityyoti. 

Rinaldo. G-ive me some proof of your friend- 
ship. 

Old Man. What proof do you desire ? 

Rinaldo. Procure me, thou all poweiful man ! 
a safe retreat from this island. 

OWJWan. Whither? 

Rmaldo. To some other small unnotified 
island, where I may find room for myseff, and 
^ss for my goats. There will I end my life 
m peace, amid shepherds and fishermen, un- 
knowing and unknown. 

Old Mm. How is that possible? you are 
known to all the world. 

Rmaldo, Not in every part of it. I bequeath 
you my buried treasures, and will tell you where* 
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they lie ; they will aid yoo in your projected en- 
terprise. Let some uiip bear me over the 
waves, and along the shores of the land wLose 
chains yon are about to break. 

Old Man. You are ill, my friend: We 
. cannot suffer you to be out of our sight till you 
recover. 

Binaldo, Will you be my physician? If do, 
be as compassionate as your brethren, and give 
me an early grave. 

As he said this he covered his face, and the 
company remained totally silent. The old man 
gave a si^ to Astolfo, who left the room, but 
perfect silence still prevailed. 

At length drums were heard in the castle, 
and trumpets rent the air; upon which all the 
company started up, and "We are betrayed," 
was repeated on all sides. Rinaldo too sprang 
from his couch, and siezing his sabre hastened 
to the door.' Here the old man embraced 
him, and cried out with transport, " Yes, you 
are still the intrepid, the courageous Kinaldmi. 
The beat of drums, and the sound of trumpets 
have awsfkened you from your lethargy, and 
the man again appears. These sounds shall 
accompany you to Corsica, and the thunder of 
our cannon shall proclaim to the enemy, that 
the avenger is come." 

Rinaldo beheld the old man with concern 
and agitation, and his sabre fell from his hand. 

" I^ !" cried he, " you know the game yon 
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are playing with me ; but I do not know my 
own b«art." ^ 

The old man gave him a significant look, and 
said, "We have but awakened what was 
slumbering within you. Now we know you 
are still the brave Rinaldini. Trumpets and 
drums may be silent, but vour soul speaks, 
louder than your mouth. What you may say 
when dispirited and cast down, we believe 
not; we know what sounds restore you to 
your friends. That which the voice of friend- 
ship could not effect, the sound of the trumpet 
has brought about. This is the call of hon- 
our. Now we know you are the hero we 
sought for." 

JRiruddo, You are mistaken. I will seek my 
death in battle 

Old man. No man seeks it who wishes to 
live with shepherds and fishermen, surrounded 
by his goats. Such only seek to shun clanger 
while the truly bold meet it with undaunted 
front. 

Rin/ildo. Despair is not bravery. It converts 
cowards into lions. * 

OM man, Tis enough, Rinaldo ! we know 
you. 

On a hint from the old man, the rest of the 
company silently withdrew one by one, without 
noise ; and at length the old man himself quit- 
ted the room saying, "We leave you to re- 
pose." 

Rinaldo again threw himself upon his«x)uch, * 

. \ 



and the remembtrance of the scene that liad 
passed since the time of his awakening, playej 
upon his senses like a ^peam. 

On the following day.Riualdo did not leave 
his room, but remained alone and undisturbed. 
The day after, when he wished to. speak witb 
Cinthio, he received for answer^ that he .'was 
no longer at the castle. Upon this he desired 
an interview with the old man of Fronteja, bujt 
he also was no longer there. Presently after 
came Astolfo, to whom Rinaldo declared hia 
desire to quit the castle. 

" That depends on your own free will," re; 
plied Astolfo; "however I. do not advise yoii 
to it, as you had better he accompanied by 
some of our p^rtv. The black fraternity are 
every where watching for you, and while alone 
you are always in danger of being exposed to- 
their unlimited revenge. Our party are going 
by degrees to the coast, where they will em- 
bark and sail for Corsica ; for we must lose no 
more time in teaching the place of our destina- 
tion." 

'Rinaldo jifipeared thoughtful, but soon re- 
eovered himself, and said. Have you seen a 
young woman at Fronteja named Rosalia ! 

Astolfo, I tow her ill and dying. 

Rinaldo. Is she really dead ? 

Astolfo. As certainly as we two are alire. 

Rinaldo, A natural death ? 

Astdfo, What would you say? If you sde- 
pect ap thing, your suspicions are unfounded. 



The old man loved her as though she were hi| 
mvn daughter. 

Riruddo. And yet he has not said a word of 
her death to me. 

Astclfo, That is his manner. He does not 
williQgly speak of the dead. 

Binaldo. Rosalia was very dear to me. 
. Astolfo. Tis so said. I also shall leave the 
castle to-morrow. If you will go with me you 
will hav# protection. We are all going by de- 
grees, as we have told you, to the coast. 

Binaldo, Are you resdly Olympia'^L brother ? 
. Astolfo, I am. 

Rinaldo. A Corsican? 

Astolfo. The same. 
« Etnddo, Is Luigino also gone? 

Astoifo. He is. 

Here they were both silent, and Astolfo at 
length approached the door; when Kinaldo 
turned himself suddenly rounQ and said, *^ I will 
lea^re the castle with you to-morrow.'* 

Astolfo rejoiced in this resolution, and left 
the room. 

The next morning Rinaldo mounted a horse, 
and departed with Astolfo. Here and there 
they met with several of their party upon the 
mountains, divided into small troops, though at 
no great distance from each other. They had 
very little conversation, however, on the road. 

In a few days they ret^ched Sutera, where 
they rested a few more, and then took the di- 
jawt road for -Syracuse They left that c^y on 
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their left, staid aeoaple of days at a Tilla, which 
seemed to Belong to an acquaintance of their 
narty, and then travelled toward the plains of 
Marsala. 

Here they asain took up their quarteis at a 
viUa, from whioi Astolfo made a day's excursioii 
alone. 

On his return he wid, " Here you may r^ 
main in peace and safety, till we c^ you to 
embark. Should the time seem Ion Ao some- 
times to the mountains of Sambuoa, where you 
will find a party of our people encamped. I am 
now going to tne old man, and hbpe to see you 
again soon." 

Astolfo set off, and Rinaldo found every thing 
he could wish for at the villa. A eardener and 
his daughter were his inmates and attendants, 
and some servants of the Corsican fraternity 
came to and fro. , 

The gardener's daughter, whose name was 
Serena, seeined a pood-natured girl, and became 
Rinaldo's companion both at home, and in his 
solitarv walks. In her, he beheld as it were a 
second Rosalia, and became so accustomed to 
her company that he could not leave her. She 
amused him with little tales of ehosta and 
knights, and sang not only various ballads she 
knew before, but several which Rinaldo oom- 
^sed to please her. 

In these mutual and smiple delights^ one day 
«;hased on another with so much rapidity that 
Rinaldo had been three weeks at the ▼ilia ere 
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lie reflected how he came there and whither 
he was going. 

Once as he was sitting with her in an arhour, . 
he remarked, that during the two last days she 
had appeared less happy* than usual. She re- 

Ehed, ^'It may be so; but it is my father's 
lult." • 

Rmddo. Your lather's? 

Serem^Ye&', he told me you would not stay 
here long. 

JUruddo. And does that distress you ? 

Serena, Certainly ; I am now accustomed to 
you. We ought to make no new acquaint- 
ances, since we must always at length be part- 
ed, in my opinion, when two people form a 
friendship and hke each other, they should 
always continue* together. 

Riruddo. And do you like me ? 

Serena, I thought you musS long since have 
perceived it 

Rinaldo. But how do you know whether 1 
like you ? 

Serena, I think so, because you always desire 
to have me with you. We do not love the com- 
pany of those who are disagreeable to us. But 
that is not the case with you; for whenever I 
am absent from you aniiour or two, you always 
call, Serena, where are you ? And then I hear 
your call with so much pleasure, I have some- 
thnes even contrived to be thus called by you 
in purpose. 

VOL. II. ' 8 
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Rmaldo, But of what benefit can it be to 
you that I like you? 

Serena, Very fl^eat. It makes me gay, and 
hBppy, and cheeiftd, and light-hearted, 

jRmaldo, Bat since I cannot remain here— 

Serena, That is very sad ! Where then are 
you going? • 

Rinaldo, Away fiom this island to another 
country. . * 

Serena. Is it a pretty place ? ' 

Rinaldo, Oh yes. 

Serena. Is tnere another Serena there who 
likes you ? 

Rinaldo, Perhaps I may find several. 

Serena, If you have to seek them, why not 
stay here where you have ahready found one? 

Rinaldo, I have duties, ties,i)usmess. 

Serena, 1 am sorry for it. When you go I 
shall be very unhappy. 

Rinaldo. You will soon be gay and cheerful 
again, and all will be well, 

Serena. Oh no ! by no means. Bo but stay 
and all will be well mdeed. 

Rinaldo. It cannot be. 

Serena. That is very sad. And will you not 
come back ? 

Rinaldo Tis improbable. 

Serena. Were it even a year. I could endure 
it. 

Rinaldo, My dear girl ! you know not— ^— 

Serena. Indeed I know not much, but I may 
be able to learn perhaps, a great deal more; 
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and besides iTycu wilf be my instnictor— AH ! 
what would I not readily learn of yon. 

Rifuddo. Learn then to forget me when I 
am gone. 

Serena, That is imposible. Mo, it cantiM 
be. That I know already. We can never for- 
get those we love. 

Rinddo. Do you love me then? 
. Serena, Alas ! yes. 

Binaldo, That is not well. 

Serena, How could it be better ? Who can 
forbid my loving you ? 

Rindao. What can you hope ftom, such a 
passion? 

Serena, To be loved by yon in return. 

A. messenger now came in, and delivered a 
setter to Rinaldo. It was written by Cmthio 
who amicably, reproached him for not having 
yet visited his friends on the mountains; an^ 
mvited him to come speedily. Rinaldo wrote 
an answer, promising to comply with his re- 
quest ; and as soon as be had despatched the 
messenger, went to the sea-coast, where .he 
^dond some fishermen in the bay loading a 
boat with provisicns. H^ approaoied, and en- 
tered into conversation with mem. 

Binaldo^ Where ai% you carrying these 
provisions ? 

Fisherman. ToPantalaria 

Binaldo. To Pantalaria ? 

Fiaiherman. Yes; do you PfiX know that 
island? 
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Binaldo. How ahould I? Is it &r off? 

Rsherman, Only sixty miles; a mere stoiiie^ 
throw. 

Rmaldo, Is it Tery populous? 

FUherman, Except a small town and castle, 
there are not three hundred inhabitants; for it 
, contains only two small villages and a few coun- 
try houses. Hie whole island is surrounded by 
barren rocks ; but within these it is very beau- 
tiful and luxuriant. In the midst of it is a most 
fruitful valley, and the hills are cultivated to 
the summit. It abounds in com, wine, oil, and 
oranges : and what the island does not produce 
we carry Ihem. 

Rinaldo. Axe not the inhabitants very 
poor? 

lUhemum, They are indeed far from rich, 
but very industnous and benevolent. What 
they want most is money ; 6 piece of gold is 
so uncommon with them, that it passes for a 
curiosity. From time to time, however, they 
dig up ancient coins, of which they make money 
in Sicily. They spend very little, and a. few 
pieces of jsilver lasts them a long time. 

RinaUdo, These gOod people seem to hve 
quite in patriarchal simplicity. 

Fisherman. Simple enough. There is but 
one church on the iilaud, except the three 
in the town. 

Rinaldo. But yet they are very pious, 
people? 

fUherman. Oh yes; there is a» convent of 
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St. Clare in the town, and a small monasteiy in 
the country, where six Franciscan monks reside. 
More could not be maintained there ; but these - 
trade with our island, and carry over what they 
want 

Rinddo. I should like to see this little 
island. 

Fisherman, That you may easily do. You 
have but to go over with us. We will take 
you for a reasonable price. 

Rincddo. When do you go ? 

Fishermim. To-morrow, two hours after sua* 
rise. 

Rintddo, I will accompany you. 

Fisherman. But you must be here in thne, 
for we cannot wait. 

Rinaldo, Fear not : I will come .early enough. 
Here is something for earnest, and to-morrow 
we shall meet agam. 

Thus he returned home m a firm resolution 
of §[oiDg to this island of Pantalaria, from which 
he mtended never to depart. 

"There" said he, ''perhaps! shall at length 
find a peaceful asylum amid the pure uncor- 
rupted sons of nature, and thus prepare myself 
in tranquillity and repentance, for the kin^^om 
of heaven." « 
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BOOK IX. 



The morning dawned, the haibinger of a ^\ 
bright and cheerful day; when RinaTdo thus 
poured forth his prayers to the Creator ; 

*' Grant that I may now find the long desired 
'repose!. Turn not nom the repentant smner, 
but permit me to find a peaceful retreat amid 
the worthy^ and the honest of my fellow crea 
tures I" 

Rinaldo now sprang firom his couch, and tak- 
ing with him his linen, his gold, his jewels, and 
his arms, sighed out a tender farewell as he pass- , 
ed the chamber of Serena, and hastened to the 
bay, where the fishermen expected him. 

" You have kept your word," cried they as 
he approached, and tnen shook hands with him 
in a firiendly and cordial manner. 

"Are we aU ready ?" said one of them, and 
being answered in the affirmative, folded his 
hands together in prayer. The rest followed 
his example. 

Rinaldo, whose eyes overflowed with teaia^ 
sighed and prayed also. • 

** Lord have mercy on a robber, who turns 
unto thee, and prays for a safe passage to that 
land of tranquiUity. for which ne has so long 
panted ! Oh, punisn not these innocent men for 
having taken on board their bark a sinner who 
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can in no place fly from thy justice ! [f thou 
wouldst punish him at least punish not these in* 
nocent men for his sake, but conauct them safe- 
ly into port, and permit them to reap the fruit 
CH their industry ! Oh turn not thine eyes from 
yonder, peaceful island nor punish its fields 
vith barrenness, nor let thy tliunders fall on 
its guiltless cottages ! Accept my repentance, 
and permit me to live among good men, and 
become good myself!" • 

Their silent prayers being ended, they em- 
barked. One of the fishermen stej^red whUe 
the others plied the oar to the measure of a 
8on^, and me barqiie ploughed* the open sea, 
which was sweetly illumined with the morning 
sun. 

Rinaldo stood ui) to contemplate the coast of 
Sicily, which continually receded from His eye. 
The mountains diminished jnto hills, houses 
and towers became points, and all the various 
scenery of nature melted into a blue undistin- 
guishable mist. 

The fishermen were ^ay and happy, conti- 
ntially joking and laughing, or singing songs, 
while Rinaldo listened to them wiUi pleasure, 
and requested them to repeat those which par- 
ticularly pleased him. 

They were now becalmed, so that the fish- 
ermen were compelled to ply their oars with- ' 
out intermission, and even Rinaldo lent his as- 
sistance, which greatly pleased thom, and in* 
12 
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duced thera to pajr him some handsome com- 

eiments: Toward night they perceived the 
jhts in the castle, and a fi*^ breeze drove 
them toward the east coast of the island,* 
where they entered a bay and dropped anchor. 

At day break they came on shore, and were 
presently surrounded by the inhabitants who 
crowdea to them from their scattered dwel- 
lings, and from a neighbouring village, to see all 
the fine things that would he offered to sale. 
The fishermen pitched a tent, and the scene 
presented by the numerous buyers and sellers 
became extremely animated. Men, women, 
and childr^ hastened to the tent, and sevend 
musicians joined the throng ; upon which they 
began to dance and sing, and pleasure smilei 
upon the scene. 

Rinaldo withdrew from this noisy mirth to 
an olive grove, where perceiving a beautiful 
little cottage about two hundred paces* fiurtfaer, 
he approached it. 

He there found a cheertul industrious woman 
pursuing her rustic labour; and asked her for 
a small draught of milk, which she cheofoJly 
gave him ; but when he offered to pay fx it. 
refused to take any money. Rinaldo pressed it 
upon her and she accepted. Pleased with his 
generosity she set out some figs, raisins, and lice- 
cakes and thus they fell into conversation, in 
which the good woman was very commumca- 
live and fr^. 

On Rinaldo inquiring after her huabaii^ 



jmuux) BnuLDiKi. IT7 

^ Ah ! Holy Virgin !" exclaimed she, *< he has 
been buried these two years^ and Jeft me to do 
aU myself, with three children to maintain. 
Two. of them are bovs, one seven years old, the 
other five, and the tnird a girl nine years old. 
The neighbours assist me in my little farm, and 
I am fresh and hearty, and will go on work- 
ing till my children are* able to take care of 
themselves, if God j^eases to give me health and 
strength, and when I can wwk bo jonger they 
foav take care of me." 

Rinaldo made her more and more oommvni 
cative, and having thus secured her interest and 
good will, began to declare his plans and his 
wishes. 

RmMo. I like this place very much. 

OW Woman, Aye truly, 'tis a very pretty 
place. We do not live indeed in luxury, but 
Heaven has kindly given us all we want. I 
never knew a acarcity of provisions' but once in 
all my life, and then we were «upplied fiom 
Sicily. We fek our misfortune indeed very se- 
veiefy while it lasted ; but it is now eight yeaxs 
since, and we have almost forgotten it 

Rinaldo. A thought iws struck me. Si^* 
pose I were to stay with you a couple of 
months? 

Old Woman. That you must determme, sir, 
yourself. You know best ipdiether you can 
make it agreeable. 

Rmaldo. The air is good and pure, the skv 
is clear and why sliould I not be happy here r 
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of Switzerland; irhera my fftther bad an estate. 

Martha, And did you not inherit it ? 

RmMa, My brother paid me a sam of money 
to give It up, and I have been trayelling to se« 
the world. But this island pleases me so much, 
that I am inclined to pass tne remainder of mj 
life here. 

Mariha, Do so. (ret a house and flocks of 
your own, and take a wife, if you are a single 
man. 

Rifuddo. I am free ; but heaven knows how 
long I may continue so. 

Martha. Only let me beg I taay choose kir 
yoo^ 

RmMa. With all my heart; at present, 
however, I will stay with my good friend Mar^ 
tha. 

Martha. The beighbouis will indeed jest a 
little, but that signifies not We have both of 
us clear consciences. 

RvnMo. In this respect we have. 

Martha. And ih ethers too, I hope! ' At leasT 
I have! Have not you? • 

BiaaldQ. {amfiised,) Why not? 

Martha. If not, be not omnded— but I would 
not willingly live under the same roof with you* 
Bad Qonseiences bring ill hick to a house. 

This speech made a forcible impressioii on 
Einakle, who broke off. the conversation and 
lesumed his labour. 

Having remarked that Martha went ooi 
every evening widi a large milk pail, and was 
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idbnilt aboat aft hour from home, Rinaldo one 
day asked, '* Whjither she went so hx with her 
ttflk?- 

" I carry it," replied she, «* to a villa that lies 
yonder behind the wood/' 

Rmaido, To whom does the villa belong? 

Martha, To a gentleman of the toWtt. • 

i^tfiditJo. And does he live there ? , ' 

Martha. No. For aibout six weeks past a 
couple of Uidies have resided there, wno are 
said to have come<fh>m bevond sea. Bat no 
• one knows who they tire, for »they live quite 
private*and retired, and have no communication 
with their neighbours. I have only seen them 
once myself. An old woman seitant always 
takes my milk and pays me. I once asked her 
who the ladies were, but she told me she knevit 
not. The ladies, she said, wem foreignei^, and 
she is a native. 

Riruddo. Do the neighbours know any thing of 
them? 

Martha. Nothing. Very &w indeed know 
thev are there. 

Hiufddo. Do they 'never go out? 

Martha. I asked that question once, and the 
old woman tola me they went out sometimes 
into the gaiden, and once td the chapel upon 
the mountain. 

Rinaldo. 'Tis strange ! * 

Martha. There 'musft be some mystery in it 
Who k{iows what they may have done, that 
diey ai^ obliged to conceal themselves so ckwe- 
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must either be goilty of minder qr 



Lt.'^^ 



Rmaldo. If they are pretty, thej may hav« 
stolen hearts, perhaps. 

Rinaldo now formed a resolution to see the 
ladies, And on this object best^rwed all his ex* 
ertionk but in vain. He wished not to excite 
the observation of the neighbours, and yet 
cduld not otherwise accomplish his intentions. 
He therefore offered to carry Martha's milk 
for her, to which she readily consented, hoping 
thereby to ka^ something more concening ' 
the lames. 

Thus Rinaldo visited the villa, and entered 
into conversation with the old woman. 

Binddo, Neighbour Martha is not well to* 
day, and has aiked me to bring her milk for 
ner: I know not, however, to whom I ain 
bringingit, or who is to use it 

Old Woman, I will take it of you. 

Ruuddo, But you do not use it all yonzself ? 

Old Woman. N«. 

Rinddo. What, have you children ? 

OU Woman. Ood forbid i* I never had any. 

Rinaldo. Then it is for your master cr 
mistress? ' 

Old Woman. Something of that kind. 

Rmdldo, I have my supper in my pocketi 
will youpermit me to eat it here ? 

old Woman. I am not forbid to consent to 
that. , , 

Ituidldo. I have worked very hard to-day 
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ttid am very tired, and will therefore take a 
little Syracusan wine. 

Old Wnmian, Syracusan wine ! How did you 
oome 1^ that ? 

RinSdo. I bought it of the Sicilian fisher- 
men. 

Old Woman. But is it not very dear ? 

JRinaldo, Oh no. And then it tastes deli* 
ciouslv. 

Old Woman. That I believe. But poor peo- 

rle like me must not meddle with it. The ladies 
serve only drink water and chocolate. 

Rinaldo. Indeed ! Would you like a glass ? 

Old Woman. If I may make so free. 

Rmtddo. Why not? Ineverofier any thingi 
do not mean. Come, drink. 

She had scarcely emptied the glass when 
the bell was rung very loud. '* That is on youi 
account," said she. " Gro, and promise to come 
again soon." 

She now left him, but immediately came 
runninff down stairs, and exclaimed, " Oh Holy 
Virgin! one of the ladies has fidlen down in a 
swoon. What shall* we do ? She lies for 
dead." 

Rinaldo did not stop long to reflect, but 
sprang up stairs, and through an tatiroom into 
the chamber where the ladies wer^ and beheld 
erne of them kneeling beside the otlmt, who was 
just recovering; from a fit ; and RinaHo renMin* 
ed unseen at the door. 

The lady who was kneeling, now stood uji^^. 
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and perceiving Rinaldo, screamed and Mtt^ 
•* Wiat do you want here?** 

Einaldo approached her, and discoveied to 
his utter astonishment Yiolanta and Diafloia. 

Violanta did not as yet clearly recollect hin^ 
through his disguise, and Dian(»a, who present- 
ly came to herself, ohserved there was a stran- 
gei in the room, and asked who he was. Ri- 
naldo stood qpeechless, but his eyes were fixc^ 
on Bianora. 

Violanta observed him attentively, and anx- 
iously exclaimed, "Friend, whoe'er you are, 
whatever chance has brought you hither, let us 
not bciiold that face. Leave us instantly." 

'* On no consideration in the world, replied 
Rinaldo. 

Violanta. contemplated him more closely, and 
at length screaming, exclaimed^ " 'lis he him- 
self!** 

'^'Tis he himself!" repeated Dianora, and 
covered her eyes with her handkerchiet 

" Oh, Dianora !** cried Rinaldo^ shall not tht 
chance that has brought me here determine in 
my &vour ? Will you turn away your eyes fiom 
me, whom iate has thus wonderfiiUy biou£^ to 
this island, as it were expressly to meet yoa? 
Oh be not more cruel to me than &te itself r 

After a long paus^ Dianora ondovered her 
eyes, and nid, '* Unhappy man ! Why art thou 
here ? Is it not enough mat your image every- 
^ere pursues me, must you also thus persecute 
me voursetf'?'* 
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'ChftB<*e,'' replied Rmaldo, '^will have it 
80, and I am happy ! Happier in the littlo island 
of Pantalaria, than I could he in the great 
wrWr 

llieold woman now came in with water. 
Vioknta went up ito her, took her by the hand 
and led her into the anti-chamber. 

Rinaldo being now alone with Dianora, he 
approached her, and seizing her hand fell npon . 
bis knees. She cast her eyes upon him with 
tender ^ef, and sighed. He moistened her 
hand- with tears, covered it with kisses, and 
pressed it to his palpitating heart. Dianom 
wept bitterly, and her bosom heaved beneath 
the flowers that adorned it. Her cheeks 
mconsdously reclined downward, and glowed 
against those of Rinaldo. Their lips seemed 
to attract each other involuntarily, and Rinaldo 
exclaimed alood, ^ This kiss of forgiveness, this* 
heartfelt seal of pardon purifiea me from my 
errors, and confirms me in a new course of life. 
You see, my dear Dianoia, I am cut off from 
the noisy world, and have fled to this little 
island to live in tranquillity and solitude. Yes, 
Heaven itself approves my pioua resolution. 
My prayers are heard. I am forgiven, and 
providence has sent you to meet me upon the 
path of divine reconciliation. You are once 
more mine, and we shall now begin a new life.** 

"Oh, Rinaldo r said Dianon^ sighing, 
soothe Yourself not with these flatterins 
hopes. Let not these delusions fill you with 



185 SZNXI.DO BnuLson. 

toeh sweet bat Macious hopes, which em 
never be realized." 

You cannot rob me of this strong conviction, 
replied Rinaldo. "You yourself are the path 
that leads to the accomplishment of m^ hopes, 
and what I here embrace is no viuon, it is the 
sweetest of realities. Thus is my good fortune 
renovated in vour arms." 

As he said this, he laid his head upon her 
bosom and tenderly embraced her. JDianon 
was unable to utter a word, and the scene was 
the more expressive in proportion to iu 
silence. 

Violanta found them in this situation, and 
passed into an inner room. Dianora now gendy 
pushed Rinaldo firom her. He arose, and 
stood with his eyes fixed on those of Dianora. 

Dianora, Rinaldo! What mean those in- 
quiring looks? 

Rinaldo. Does not your heart tell you ? Has 
Heaven given you to me again that I ma^ 
again abcmdon you ? 

Dianora, Ah, Rinaldo! How can I, how 
ought I to answer that question ? 

lUaaldo. As your heart prompts you. 

Dianora. No, we must not now listen to such 
partial counsellers. 

Rinaldo. Whom then should we consult ?. 

Dianora. Reascm and reflection. 

Rinaldo, These too are partial. 

Dianora. Ah no! 

Rinaldo. Oh, shun these cold advisers, that 



can never make us happy. Hearen Las 
separately pointed oat to eadi of ns this land 
86 an asylum, let us thankfully acknowledge the 
Talue of the eift and enjoy it. 
Dianora. But whither would all this carry 

OS? 

Rintddo, Whither but to happiness, through 
onr own hearts ! • 

Violanta now returned, and said, "If yon 
would not wish that Rinaldo's stay should ex- 
cite notice even in our old servant, he must go 
away without delay." 

• "Oh Violanta!" said Rinaldo, you have 
never loved or been separated from the idol of 
vour heart, nor ever found again the object you 
nad lost, and enjoyed the blus of an unexpected 
and happy meeting, else your lips could never 
have uttered so dreadful a command." 

"Let Dianora herself determine," replied 
Violanta. 

Dianora beheld him with tenderness, and said, 
"Oh yes, Rinaldo, indeed you must leave us for 
Ae present." 

Rinaldo. And never see f on more ! Yon will 
leave this island — 

Diofwra, No. 

Rmddo, Assuredly no? 

Dianora, No. 

Rinaldo, At least not without me 

Dianora, Not without you. 

Rinaldo, Now then I will go if you desire it ; 
and to-morrow shall I see you agam ? 
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Dumora, To-morrow.. 

He again tenderly embraced her, and de- 
parted. Violanta aooompanied hun to tlie 
door, and, inconscioas ctf nis steps, he hurridd 
back to his rustic retreat. 

The next morning at sim-rise, Rinaldo's hos- 
tess was already in the fidd, and Rinaldo stood 
with panting heart before the yilla where the 
beloved object cf his heart resided. He walk- 
fA around the happy spot, yet knew not why 
ht dared not entor it. At length die solitary 
chapel caught his eye, whither he had been 
io£)nned Dianora once went to pray. Impres- 
sed with this reflection, he went there; thew 
oimself on his knees before the saint, and 
poured forth his soul in prayers and devotions. 
At length he perceived the sound c^ footsteps 
bdibd him, and starting up beheld Dianora. 
He sprang toward her, pressed her to his bo- 
som, and exclaimed — ^** Our hearts have once 
■Mt and found each other, and now our souls 
pursuing a like course, meet in the same pious 
object. I have been praying and adoring, and 
wul not distuib the devotion of your spode&s 
soul. Pray also, and let me taste of happiness 
throu£^ the accq)tance of our joint petitions^** 

Thus saying, he led her 'to the altar, ^ere 
she knelt down, and Rinaldo left the chapel. 
He also fell upon his knees beneath some lofty 
cypresses, and raising his hands toward heaven, 
prayed in silence, and with a flood of tears. 

In this situation Dianora found him, as shi 



' BoiALOO xnuLnnn 189 

'retomed from the chapel, and softly a|q^Kiach« 
log him, reclined over him, embraced him 
tenderly, and kissed his forehead, which was 
warm with the fervour of his devotions. 

" Oh, Rinaldo," cned she, " sorely you are 
now b^me a good man. Very consoling and 
encouraging were my prayers. Ttie saint, me* 
thought, simled acceptance on my petition, and 
a sweet tranquillity filled my heart. If heaven 
has received you mto &vour, how can I reject 
you ? My heart is yours ; lore will neither rob 
us of our peace, nor leave us witbout consola- 
tion." 

Rinaklo. accompanied her to the villa, where . 
the old woman was informed that this peasant 
in disguise was a relation of her lady, whom 
chance and his love of solitude had brought to 
Pantalaria. The same story was related to 
Martha, who equally wondered and rejoiced at 
the discovery. 

Every thmff now assumed a new form. Ri« 
naldo was no longer the inmate of Martha, but 
removed to the villa, where the whole house 
underwent a new arrangement. * 

Rinaldo now inquirS of Violanta the true 
cause of the sudden deparmre of the countess 
from the castle, where the black man first 
appeared to him ; and learnt with astonishment, 
that a dreadful menace from the same black 
personage, had determined her to that mea- 
sure. Thus they reciprocall)r cleared up the 
mysterious appearances relative to the bUck 
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fraternity ; and they both agreed, that the real 
obscurit)[ of this business consisteSi in a conspi- 
racy against the &tate; and that they only de<- 
sired to employ the dreaded robber captain as 
a machine tor the completion of their plans : 
the trae object of which was equally secret, as 
the existence of the plot was* certain. Violanta 
had already formed an opinion that the black 
fraternity might secretly pursae the same ob- 
ject witd Rinaldini, and that it was incompa- 
tible with that object to permit him to renew 
an acquaintance, which mig^t firostrate their 
intentions. 

Rinaldo felt no inclination to pnzzle himself, 
about a mystery which had httle connexion 
with his pre'sent situation, and thou^t himisdf 
but too fortunate in the present, to oestow his 
thoughts on past scenes which he was desirous 
to foiget. He now stood like an altered man, 
m a circle formed around him by love and 
friendship, and lost sight of objects that excited 
painful remembrances. Neither the scenes of 
▼iolence and plunder in the Appenines^or in 
Calabria and Sicily could engage his thoughts. 
All had passed away like a vision or a drama, 
in which he had performed a part, but which 
he had now forgotten, or at least was desirous 
to obliterate from his memory. He wished be 
had ever lived as he lived now; but whenever 
his thoughts returned to past scenes, it was to 
those of youthful happiness, when in rural so- 
litude he tended his goats at pasture. 
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fieiDg the youngest of the family, it feU to hit 
M, when scarcely ten years old, to tend the 
goats of his parents, who lived in no small de- 

See of poverty. This patriarchal way of 
e, howevir, had not so many charms as to 
prevent him at a more advanced age from be- 
mg desirous of changing his mode of life. He 
was very eager of Koowledge, and Teh a strong 
inclination once more to assist his brother in 
the vineyard, or the field. This led him to 
seek the society of a hermit, who lived in the 
neighbourhood of the spot where he drove his 
goats to pasture. Tbs hennit, whose name 
was Onorio, had not always worn his present 
solitary dress. He knew mankind, was a man 
of an acute understanding, and had fled from 
the world, because, as he said, he had learnt to 
desmse it. 

This man readil)r undertook me task of in- 
structing the inquisitive youth: became his 
tutor in reading and writing, communicated to 
him a great d^ of knowledge by conversation, 
and supplied him with books, which Rinaldo 
devoured in solitude. They consisted of 
translations of Plutarch's lives, Livy, and Quin- 
tus Curtius, books of knight errantry, and the 
Italian historians. All these books ^ave a ro- 
mantic turn to the imagination of Rmaldo, and 
bad a striking influence on his plans and reso- 
Intkns, as weU as on all his actions. 

He was seventeen years old when bis frien4 
■Ml inscmctor Oncrio ffoddenly di0^rpeared. 
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leanoe a writing, in which he made ^ioaldo 
heir of his little property. Rinaldo converted 
it aU, except the hooks, into money, and enlist- 
ed as a soldier. Here he hoped to realize the 
romantic ideas impressed upon his mind, hot 
in vain. The machinery of an heroic life was 
not to he found in the papal troops, which he 
therefore quitted and entered into me service 
of Venice. Nor did he continue in that long, 
hut enlisted in the army of the.lring of Sardinia. 
Here fortune seemed to smile upon him. 
general officer noticed him, promoted him to 
he corporal, and at length he was sent as en- 
sign to Sardinia, to garrison Cagliera. Here 
an occasion arose, in which he violated the 
laws of suhordination, and was hroken. This 
enraged him so much, that he revenged himself 
on ms superior officer, like too many of hit 
countrymen, by the stOletto, and took to ffi^t. 
Thus Deinff publicly accused of his aime, and 
finding saiety nowhere, he wandered throufih 
Italy an outcast fiom society, and destitute of a 
place of rest. 

At lengdi he joined the hand of lobhexB, 
of whom he soon obtained the command : re- 
ducing them to a regular discipline, and lived 
amone than as their captain. 

In his present situation in the island of Fan- 
talaria, he and Dianora formed many plans for 
their future life, and at length resolved on 

oing to Spain, and firom thence to the Cananr 
ads; mere to lii^e in peapeful tnnqpt* 
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hty and ocmcealment. Violanta detennined 
to aooompany them. 

They now began to prepare all thinjg^s for 
the execution of ihis plan, which occupied all 
their dioughts and industry. But &te soon 
frustrated meir intentions. 

One morning Rinaldo went as usual to the 
sea^side, where he saw a fishing boat putting 
out to sea. He watdied its course, as it steer* 
ed for Sicily, reflecting on his. acquaintances 
tliere, and on his friend Serena. Lost amid 
these ideas, he threw himself down beneath 
a tree, -whete he soon perceived a noise be* 
hind him. lie turned round, and saw in th« 
dress of the country, the old man of Fnmteja, 
waUdnff toward him. Rinaldo sprang up, and 
would naye fled, but the old man cried out« 
'^Stay! wherever you go, I will follow you: 
Here we are alone.'' 

Rifuddo. What would yon with me? Why 
do you thus pursue me every where, as a bad 
conscience pursues a criminal, .while I am still 
ignorant who you are ? Why do you thus dis* 
turfo me in my peaorful retreat, and . poison with 
your presence the tranjiuil Joys of solitude? 
If you are my evil genius, dfepart from me, for 
I am no longer the man I wai^ and hold no 
further communieatiott with you. 

<Xd Mm, Hey day ! You are become a 
very pdweiful lord, now you are in Pantalaria» 
Do you imagine you are sp^Jung to one of 
your former banditti ? 

' . VOL.II. 9 



19i UNALDO BIHALDOO. 

Rifuddo, By no means. Bat why should fou 
persecute me in tliis peaceful rural retreat, and 
' poison all the ioys of my life ? 

Old man. You have not yet permitted me to 
speak. 

Biruddo. Speak. 

(M Man, You disappeared suddenly, and 
none of y^our friends or. acquaintance in Sicily 
knew whither you were ^ne. I alone knew 
it: and that I did know it, my presence here 
18 a proof! The bkck fraternity is, we hope, 
sufficiently humbled ; and your friends haye re- 
venged you on your persecutors. Now all is 
ready for our departure to Corsica, and every 
one asks, where is our leader? where is the 
brave Rmaldini, who promised to fight at our 
head ? Thus you were sought for every where, 
but found nowhere. They became impatient, 
called me to an account for your sadden disap- 
pearance ; and presumed to indulge in many 
isonjectures to my mcjodice. I knew whither 
yoa were gone : I knew what yoo had found 
nere, and the resolution voa had formed. Yoa 
lenounced the road of nme, and desired not 
the laurels that flourish for you in Corsica. 
You are indeed no lonser the man you were ; 
that I know and see. Your achievements have 
soon grow old; your feme will go to the grave 
before you. You have chosen a road for your- 
self^ and disowned your friend. I upbraid yoa 
not with what I have done for you from time to 
time; nor with my having saved your life : for 
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without my mtenrention, yoor body would long 
ago haye been suspended between hsayen and 
earth. I do not envy you your repose; and 
am happy you enjoy it through me. If you 
are at peace; if you are happv, I may still rely 
on your silent gratitude. I desire not to re- 
ceive it openly ; but you cannot wish me to lose 
on your account. 

Rinaldo. Lose! and on my account! what 
can you lose : — ^you, who have all? 

(M Man, No, I have not all I wish : even 
for your sake. 

Hineddo. I understand you not. 

Old Mm. Your friends liave thrown out a 
dishonourable suspicion against me. Several 
of them think you are no more. I would have 
preserved silence, and suffered you to enjoy 
your repose in Pantalaria; but a great part A. 
our body absolutely refuse to embark, till they 
receive certain intelligence of your being alive. 
You must save my honour, and show yourself to 
these doubters. 

Rinaldo, How can you require it of me? 

Old Man, My honour depends on it. . 

Rinaldo. I cannot comply with your with. 
«. will not depart from hence. 

Old Man. Must I once more remind you, 
that you are indebted to me for your life ? 

Rinaldo. You would rob me of it, if you tore 
me from my peacefrd abode.* I will not gtf 
from hence. 

Old Mm. You will not? 
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Rinaldo, No. 

Old Man. Well, then these doiibteiB mmt 
come to Pantalaria and see jou themscdveft. 
This is the only way that remains. 

Rimddo Reckon not upon it I can go 
elsewhere. 

Old Mm. Whither tan you go, and I not 
know it? 

Rinaldo, Oh heavens ! Why should Ptov^ 
dence deliyer me into such hands? Old man, 
whatsoever you may he called, or whoaoever 
you may be, if the happiness and peace of any 
man was ever held sacred by you, have pity on 
me, and leave me in solitude and repose. 

Old Man, That I will ; but you must rescue 
my honour from a &lse suspicion which ooven 
me with shame. Have I deserved this of you ? 
Shall I suffer an accusation of haviofi murdered 
you to remain unanswered? Shallour whole 
enterprize fiul on this account; and the noble 
0>r8icans in vain expect the promised aid ? You 
cannot desire it. Show yourself to your 
friends, and then go wherever you please 

Bmddo, If I did but know — 

Old Man, Enow what? 

Rinaldo, That what you require of me 
would procure me repoee. 

Old Mm, If you really possess peace of 
mind, you will take it with you wherever you 
go; hut what you have not, you cannot Irana- 
plant anywhere. 

Rmalao, I was possessed of such peace tin 
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you came enviously to rob me of it If yoa 
reaUy are a good man, and since you have once 
generously and disinterestedly saved my life, I 
cannot comprehend why you should again de- 
prive an unfortunate wretch of that peace 
whidi Heaven has granted him, and which ia 
dearer to him than the miserable hfe vou up- 
braid him with having saved. I will folbw 
you however to Sicily. 

Old Men. My gratitude shall prove what I 
ian do for you. 

RmcHdo. I comply to save your honour, an^ 
forward the expedition to Corsica. But no^ 
to-day. 

Old Man, Take two days. At the ezpiia 
tion of that time we will meet again here. 

Rinaldo was about to reply, but the old mat 
suddenly went away, and Rinaldo soon lost 
sight of him behind the hill, on the .road to- 
vwd the dty. 

Rinaldo, after a long deliberatiQn, resolved 
to deceive the old man, and not accompany 
him to Sicily. He explained the circumstances 
to Dianora, and informed her of all his adven- 
tures, on which the old man had possessed so. 
great an influence. This rendered Dianora 
very anxious for Rinaldo's safety, and she su|^ 
ported him in the resolution he had formed; 
out their chief difficulty was the procuring a 
vessel to convey them to the small island of 
lamosa, or Lampidosa, or even to that of Mai- 
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ta in preference; and this dilfficulty appeared 
very great. 

They were conversing on this subject, when 
a letter from the proprietor of the yula, in the 
city, was delivered to Dianora, informing her 
that a lady and her waiting woman would that 
evening arrive at the villa, where they would 
take up their abode in the adjoining building, 
and recommending them to her friendship. 

This intelligence made no alteration in the 
plan resolved on. Rinaldo went cut in seaicb 
of a vessel, but returned home without suo- 
oess. 

Toward evening, the expected stranger 
sent to inform Dianora of her arrival, and soon 
after waited on her to make her acquaintance. 
Rinaldo would have left the room, but they met, 
and he perceived his old friend Signora Olym- 
pia. Her waiting woman was Serena. 

The presence of these persons in this peace- 
ful villa, embarrassed Rinaldo extremely. Li 
the presence of Dianora, however, Olympia 

E laved the part of a stranger to him, nor was 
e in the slightest degree compromised by her 
conversation. But Serena was unpractised in 
Ihe arts of dissimulation, and no sooner per- 
ceived Rinaldo in the anti-chamber, than her 
countenance brightened up, and she over- 
powered him wiSi questions, mixing now ami 
then some sJight repwaches vnth ner inqui* 
lies, and Rinaldo with difficulty avoided an 
open explanation. 
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When Olympia had finished h€t visit, she 
sought an opportunity of speakins with her 
old acquaintance alone, and this she found in her 
chambe*. 

Rinaldo sought for it too himself, and wished 
by some preliminarv explanations to give a fiiir 
turn to their mutual conduct toward each other. 
Thus by degrees the conversation became vefy 
interestmg. 

Rinaldo. The old man gave me an assurance 
that he al(Mie of all my acquaintance knew I 
was here. 

Olympia. That I believe. At least I knew not 
a word of it. You may imagine my 8ur|)rise at 
finding you here. I have acted, however, in such 
a manner, that I doubt not you have nothing to 
reproach me wi^ 

Rinaldo, And what brought you to Panta- 
laria? 

OlwnpM. Necessity and providence. Half my 
friends and acquaintance are arrested. 

Rinaldo. Arrested! 

Olympia. On the requisition of the French 
ambassador at Naples. We are betrayed, and 
our plans relative to Corsica discovered. 

Rinaldo. Indeed! 

Olympia. Guards are placed at the dwellings 
of the' old man at Fronteja, and his young men 
are arrested. As yet he knows not of it I 
bring him the first intelligence of this trea- 
chery. 
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IbnMo. Coald qpt so powerfU a man aTcit 
this blow bom himself and his iirieDds? 

OHynmia. That I know not. 

RmaUo. Or perhaps be departed became he 
knew what was going forward ? 

(Myrnpia. Of that I doubt 
• Ruuddo. Will he be able to save his friends^ 
or is the &ice of his juggling tncks brought to a 
dose? 

O^mpia, I know not what he wiU do. 

Bmdoo. Do you think he, and you, and I» 
are safe in this island ? 

CHytBoia. Who can read in the book of time? 

RmaUo. I thou^t the old man could. 

Here the old man himself entered the room. 
He seemed perfectly tranquil, and taking 
Olympia's hand, welcomed her on her airivan 
Olympia beheld him with embarrassment and 
concern. 

Old Man. Daughter, yoo aiecoflfimed? 

(HummtL Oh, you know not 

(M Man. I now wherefore you aib oome. 
r know what is transacting in Siialy. 

Rindido. What do you. Imow ? 

Olynmia. And Can you be so tnmqoill 

Cm Man, I cannot nelp it. 

Olympia. No? 

OUidan. No. 

Otympia. And do you abandon the entetprise 
ib Corsica? 

Old Man. I am ready to go to Corsica. 

Ofympia. Still? 
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Old Man. Why not? Will you aeocnspanf 
me? 

Qhrnpia. And your friend*^— 

CM Man. Will soon follow. 

Olyrmna. All? 

(Hd Man. Most of them. 

Olmnpia, Will you be able to rescue yoiff 
fiiends who are in prison ? 

Old Man. You will see what will happen. 

Olympia. Are we safe here ? 

Old Man. No— And therefore I shall saO 
fiom hence. 

Olym/ia. When? 

Oid Man. As soon as is requisite. 

Rintddo. Could you not avert this misfortune 
iirom your friends ? 

Old Man. What has happened is yojir fault. 
Had you remained in Sicily, we had now been 
in Corsica. Tis you that must bear the blame 
of the misfortune that has befallen your friends. 
Your disappearance brought them into em« 
barrassments, which rendered it necessary to 
postpone our departure, while I came to Fan- 
talaria to find you, and thus our friends wers 
apprehended; the French faction triumphs, and 
the black fraternity exult in our misfortuneflL 
Me they shall not have in their power unless I 
choose, but you they will seek out : and find 
you in the arms of love. Your career is run, 
and your friends are no longer powerful enough 
to i»otect you. You M a sacrifice to your 
own imprudence. But what I con do for yoa 
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b the last moments of your life, that I wHl dn 
at the expense of my own safety. You shall 
learn how greatly I have heen your frienil. 

Rmaldo. Do you consider me so irretrieTa- 
blylost? 

Old Man, I cannot consider you otherwise. 
You, Olympia, will know what prudence ad- 
vises. 

Thus saying, the old man left them both in 
a state of embarrassment and alarm. Rinaldo 
asked Olympia what she proposed to do? to 
which she replied, " I will follow the old man." 

Rinaldo left her and went to Dianora, to 
whom he disclosed as much of the circumstan- 
ces that now disturbed his peace as he thought 
proper, and persuaded her to leave the vOla as 
soon as possible. Meanwhile he returned to 
his old hostess, and took possession of hu ibi^ 
mer quarters. 

At day-break he went to the beach, and was 
at lengm fortunate enough to find a fishing 
boat, of which the captain promised to convey 
him within three days to Limosa, as soon as the 
boat should be ready. 

Till that time he proposed to stay at the 
farm of his hostess's brother, which lay abon) a 
league fix>m the villa. He wrote to Dianora 
to leave the villa as {privately as possible, and 
to join him together with Vioianta. 

Meanwhile he reconnoitered the ground, and 
provided a secret retreat for himself, consisting 
c^ a cave in a rock, whidi he examined 
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nanowl), and found perfectly convenient lor 
conoealment. He also stored it with food and 
ammunition. 

He had left this spot and was retuminff home, 
when he perceived gliding between the hills on 
one side of him, a white female figure in a veil, 
who by her dress could be no common peasant. 

This circumstance struck him forcibly. He 
pursued her steps, and at length came up with 
her on a plain. She went toward a villa, from 
which a man in a plain dress, but not that of the ' 
country, came out to meet her, and taking her 
hand led her into the house. 

Rinaldo approached the villa, and found a 
girl cutting grass. He asked her, *'Do you 
belone to this villa?" 

" yes,»' replied the girl. 

** Are the lady and gentleman who have just 
entered, your master and mistress ? 

«Yes.*^ 

" What is their name ?" 

** I know not.** 

" How is that possible ?^ 

*' I have told you I do not know " 

"Who are they?" 

*' Neither do I know that." 

*' Are you a native of this island ?" 

*' Yes, and of this villa, of which my fiither is 
gardener." 

** And does the villa belong to your master 
and mistress?" 

** No; it belongs to Sjgnor Mandrani in thi 
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city. He 18 a rich man, and has let the Tilk to 
my present master and mistress.** 

" Haye they been long here V* 

" The orange treet have been twice in bkxnir 
since thev came.** 

" Are iney foreigners?" 

^* Yes. Do you want any thing of eidier of 
them that you are so particular in your in- 
quiries V* 

"Oh no." 

Rinaldo gave the girl some money* and leav* 
ing her, returned home, where (us hostess 
presented him a letter from Dianora. 8he 
approved his prudence, but thought it better 
that she should remain at the villa till the 
denarture of the boat was fixed and certain. 

Martha was despatched with an answer to ' 
Dianora ; but she was scarcely |one before the 
old man of Front^a entered Rinaldo's apart- 
ment. ' Rinaldo asked him with chagrin, what 
broufl^t him ^ither ? 

<M Man. My friendship for you. 

Rinaldo. Can I then nowhere be safe from 
your importunities? 

(M Afan. No where as Vmst as you live. 
Never while I am more your friend than yoa 
know how to value. 

RmaUo. How have you again discovered my 
abode? 

Old Man. That must be very unimportant 
to fon. Tis enough that I am here, and (if 
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YOU will follow me and take my advioe) am 
nere for your advantage. 

Rinaldo, Indeed! 
« Old Man. Still you may be nved: I will still 
bring yoa safe to Corsica, 

Riaiuddo. Indeed! 

Old Man, This haughty conduct cannot in- 
dispose me to serve you, because I am jrour 
friend, as you will perhaps discover when it is 
too late in the last moment of your life. Now 
I repeat it, you may still be saved : but not 
after this day. 

Rmaldo, Indeed? 

Old Mm, Most certainly. By the Almighty 
that rules us, not after tnis day. Be not as* 
tonished. I speak that which is certain.-*- 
> Follow the advice of your friend, Rinaldo. 
Accompany me, save yourself, and spare me 
those tears which I shall shed over your 
grave. 

Rinaldo. To^norrow do you say my fiite is 
determined? 

Old Mm, To-morrow. 

Rinaldo, To-morrow ? 

Old Man, To-morrow; and to-morrow for 
ever. The morning that will smile on you after 
this present night, wiU be the last of your life 
£ you remain here, and do not go widi 
me. 

Rinaldo. Give me a proof of what yoa 
say. 
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OldMan. How can I? 

Rmaldo. I will believe you. But let me see- 
some miracle. 

Old Man, Row (xall 

Rmaido, Goodniffht. 

out Man, You believe me not? 

Rmaldo. No. To-morrow will not be the 
last of my days. 

Old Mm. It will. It will by the Almighty, 
and by my immortal soul ! 

Rmaldo, You wish to entice me to Corsica. 
I will not go, I defy your prophecy. I wHl 
stay here. 

Old Man, Now then if you will not seize 
the hand I offer for your salvation, still shaU my 
fiiendship remain with you, and my tears shall 
accompany you to the land from which you 
can never return. 

As he said this, his head sank, and he remain- 
ed a few moments in that posture, then went to 
the door, which sprang open with a loud noise. 
The light in the room g^w dim, and a white 
dazzling form glided in. 

The old man exclaimed, '* Great Heavens! 
Rosalia !" and rudied out of the room. 

''Thou juggler r' cried Rinaldo, then casting 
his eyes upon the form, actually perceived the 
&ce of Rosalia. He started back, she op^ed 
her arms, seemed to pres§ something against 
his breast, beckoned him, and vanidied; 

The next morning, Rinaldo awoke en tfit 
iBist dawn ef day, having slept but little. 



IXINALDO tllNALDim. S07 

" This is the day," exclaimed he, which is to 
fput a period to my life. Who told Uie old 
I mean with such certainty, that this day shall he 
iiny last, and that only if I stay in this 
.island?" 
r He arose, wrote to Dianora, and having dis- 
r patched the letter to her, set forward to his 
* cave, which he determined not to leave daring 
the whole day, in order to felsify the prophecy 
of the eld man. 

He had already approached the rock, when 
he perceived on the heach, at a distance near 
the side of the cave, some Sicilian soldiers. 
This struck hun so forcibly, that he lefl the 
path and took another leading to a wood. 

He had scarcely reached it, when he per- 
ceived a strong party of soldiers in tlie valley 
marchmg toward it He therefore left the 
wood, and went toward the villa, where he 
t had seen the unknown gentleman and lady the 
r daybefore. 

He foimd the garden door open, and entered 

k it. ' The unknown gentleman immediately came 

F out of a pavilion to meet him, and thev instant- 

[ ly recognized each other. He was the prince 

della Rocella. 

*' My prince !" exclaimed Rinaldo, with as- 
tonishment. 

"Unfortunate man," said the prince, "Are 
you here?" And immediately returned into 
the pavilion. 

14 
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Rinaldo, however, yentured to follow hka, 
and threw himself upon his knees before him. 
He heard a cry of terror, and perceived upon 
a sofa the beautifbl Aurelia. This sight over- 
powered him, and he was unable to rise. 

The prince gave him his hand^ and raising 
him. said, *^ If you remain in this island, tk^ is 
the last moment^f our stay here ** 

" No," said Rinaldo, hesitating, " I wHl not 
remain here. To-morrow at day-bre^ I shall 
leave Uie island, and you will see me no more. 
Thank heaven I have afi;ain seen you alive. 
This interview is one of me happiest moments 
of my wretched life." 

"Are you here also connected with your 
men?*' said the prince. 

" No," replied Rinaldo; "I am no longer in 
that horrible connexion. Those bands of 
shame that once bound me are torn, and I am 
now as it were another man." 

Aurelia arose from the so&, and was about 
to leave the pavilion, when the gardener came 
out of breath,, saying, the villa was surrounded 
by Sicihan soldiers. 

" That is on my account," cried Rinaldo, in 
broken accents. 

" Unfortunate man !" cried Aurelia, and sank 
again upon the sofa. 

" Try to save yourself," said the prince. 

"It 18 too late," said Rinaldo, sighing; "I 
have despised the counsel and warning of a 
friend. It is too late." 
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A kmd noise was now beard near the payil- 
XA, which was immediately sunounded by 
■old^rs, and an officer entered. 

"Here he is," said a voice. 

Rinaldo turned toward the voice, and his 
mortal enemy, the black man, stood before 
him. 

** Have I deceived you?" said he to the offi- 
cer; and pointing to Rinaldo: " This," said he, 
** is Rinaldinir-seize him, hold him fast." 

*' Are you Rinaldini ?" said the officer. 

*« I am," replied Rinaldo. • 

A confusion now arose about the pavilion, and 
the old man of Fronteja rushed in. 

" Rinaldo," said he I have promised you 
my friendship even m death. I keep my word ; 
you cannot now be saved. Farewell." 

As he said this, he drew a poinard and 
stabbed him in the breast, before any one could 
prevent him. 

Rinaldo fell upon the sofa, near Aurelia, 
who inmiediately swooned. 

The old man turned toward the black man, 
and said, " Now vou are lost." 

He then cast nis eyes on Rinaldo, and said, 
*^ Your friend Onoi'o could only close his un- 
fortunate tutorship by your death. You ought 
to have been a hero, and became a robber.. 
You l^ould not forsake the course you had 
pursued, and your tutor could not behold you 
upon the scaffold. 

Then wiping the tears from his eves, and 
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turning to the officer, he said, <<In the name 
of the king, seize this black traitor, and as 
for me, conduct tne to Naples. I must be 
tried by the laws of my sovereign. There I 
shall know how to justify my conduct 1" 

CONCLUSION. 

Ybars have passed away, and the scene 
is now in another part of the world. The 
British colonies in^orth America had thrown 
off their allegiance to the Mother Country, 
and since the glorious declaration of the 4th 
of July, 1776, many a hard fought battle 
had deluged the plains of the new world 
with blood. For seven years the little ar- 
mies of Washington had indefatigably strug- 
gled with hosts of British and meroenariea 
poured upon the defenceless shores of Ame* 
pica by the tyrannical George the Third and 
his servile ministers. At the very com- 
mencement of the American struggle the 
eyes of all continental Europe looked anxi- 
ously on, with ardent hopes for the success 
of the noble undertaking upon the part ot 
^e fev^ but hrax>e spirits who had so man- 
fully asserted the self-evident truth that the 
privileges of mankind are " life, Uberty and 
the pursuit of happiness." Many kindred 
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•ouls, fired with the brave example, lefl their 
peaceful homes in Europe to partake of the 
toils of the American struggle for indepen- 
dence. The good, the gallant La Fayette 
for one ; Kosiusko for another ; Baron tie 
Kaib too, and Count Pulaski. Among many 
noble foreigners, like those mentioned, was 
an elderly person, who was known in the 
American army by the name of the Chbva- 
LiBR DE Batabd. He bore merely the rank 
of a captain in the army of Washington, 
and though promotion had been frequently 
tendered to him by the commander-in-chief, 
yet he had always declined to accept it. 

Towards the last of August, 1781, the 
French fleet under the command of the Count 
de Grasse sailed up the Chesapeake and 
blockaded the British in Yorktown. Wash- 
ington promptly repaired with his army to 
the assistance of the French, and took up 
his position before Yorktown. 

It was a lovely evening in the month of 
September — the bright moon shed her beams 
over riyer and land. The fleet lay calmly 
upon " the bosom of the waters," and the 
white tents of the Americans glistened over 
the plain. The sentinels walked their lonely 
rounds, and nothing disturbed the silence of 
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the scene save at intervals the neigh of some 
champing war-hors^, or the distant bark of 
a watchful house-dog. Two officers of the 
American army had passed the sentinel at a 
post near a romantic spot of greenwood, and, 
partly shaded by the thick foliage of s<nne 
brushwood, were conversing in a low tone. 
It was Washington and the Chevalier Bay anL 

WcLskington. Is it possible? You amaze me* 

Bayard, Yes, general, in the old man 
now before you, you behold the former fa- 
mous Rinaido Rinaldini ! 

W. You were stabbed you say by the old 
man of Fronteja ? 

B, Yes, and for a lon^ time my life was 
deemed precarious indeed, but my constitu- 
tion finally triumphed, and I was brought to 
trial before the authorities of Sicily, together 
with the old man. By the intervention of 
powerful friends we were saved, and our 
otherwise fatal punishment commuted to 
banishment. We left Sicily together and 
Sailed for France, which we reached in safety, 
and took up our abode in Paris, where I as- 
sumed the name which I now bear. 

At the siege of Yorktown, La Fayette and 
the Chevalier de Bayard particularly distin- 
guished themselves. On one occasion the 
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prepress of the besiegers was considerably 
retarded by the fire from two redoubts, ad- 
vaoced about three hundred yards in front 
of the British works. With a view to excite 
emulation between the alhed troops, the at- 
tack of the one was committed to the French, 
and of the other to the Americans* La Fay- 
ette headed the American detachment, and 
the Baron de Viominil the other. Among 
the American detachment was the company 
of the Chevalier de Bayard. Just before 
sunset, the two detachments, animated with 
the emulous hope of doing honour. to them- 
selves and their respective countries, marched 
firmly to the assault. The American de- 
tachment charged the redoubt without firing 
a gun, and rushing over the abattis and pa- 
lisades, almost instantaneously carried the 
works, with very inconsiderable loss. 

On the 19th of October, 1781, Comwal- 
lis surrendered his sword to General Wash- 
ington, and the Independence of the North 
American colonies was established. There 
was rejoicing throughout the land. Con- 
gress voted its thanks to many, among whom 
was the Chevalier de Bayard. La Fayette 
sailed upon his return to his native country 
in December, 1781, and it was at first the 
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intention of Bayard to accompany him, bat 
he' eventually concluded to take up his resi- 
dence in the country whose battles he had 
fought. He purchased a tract of land in the 
state of New York, and immediately entered 
mto extensive improvements upon it ; and it 
was a source of no inconsiderable gratifica- 
tion to him to watch from his retirement the 
gradual success of a government which he 
had himself so efficiently aided in establish- 
ing. With General Washington he was a 
constant correspondent, and we have his let- 
ters to the general up to the date of 1793. 
In the graveyard of the village church in the 
small town of Q******, may be seen a flat 
tombstone bearing the following inscription : 

TO THB KSIEOET ' 

of tbe 

CHEVALIER JULE ERNEST DE BATARD, 

an Officer 

in the Armies of the American ReTolution, 

who departed this life August 16th, 1797, in the Blst year 

of his age. 

Requietcat in pace. 

There, in that village church-yard, with the 
green willow drooping over his tomb — after 
passing the latter years of his existence in 
the peaceful enjoyment of rural life — repose 
the earthly remains of one who in another 
career was known to us as the bandit 

RiNALDO RiNALDIin. 
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